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TRE BUeX-HomE. 8 

and there, on the banks of the river, and, at wide in- 
tervali, an embtyo town sprisging up in the forest, 
were sa yet the only denotements that the tide of emi- 
gration was Betting towards that region. For the most 
part, the couiee of the Ohio waa through an unbroken 
vildeTneBB. 

The sun rose bri^t and warm on the autumn morn- 
ing upon which my narrative commences ; and as the 
mtat rolled away frobi the landscape, a scene of es- 
ceeding beauty was disclosed. Through a valley of 
amazing fertility glided a broad and limpid stream, the 
glassy surface of which reflected surrounding objects 
with the difitinetness of a mirror. A graceful sweep 
in its channel brought it b sight Tound a juiUng 
point of the Ohio shore ; and after flowing smoothly 
along Ibrthe space of two or three miles, the prospect 
was again closed by a picturesque island, so situated in 
a corre of the land, that it seemed to oppose a barrier 
to the further progress of the river — thus giving it the 
appearance of a lake. A grove of shrubbery, with here 
and there a papaw-tree shooting ita taper form above 
the rest, occupied the centre of the little island ; and 
from its grassy brink the water-willowa dipped their 
yellow branches in the stream. The margin of the 
river, on one side, was a beach of pure white sand, 
from which rose a chain of high romantic hills, their 
fringed and wavy outline boldly defined against the 
western sky. In the solitary ravines between them, 
might be heard the tiny dash and roar of some name- 
less tributary of the Ohio, as it tinkled over its uneven 
bed, or was broken into cascades by the trunks of fallen 
trees ; and far above, a rude bridge thrown across one 
of these narrow glens added another picturesque fea- 
ture to the scene. The opposite shore of the liver 
fwaa a level border of rich bottom-land, which swept 
dway to a distance from the stream, when its surface 
became abruptly broken into hills, which rose one be- 
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THB BLOCX-HOUBE. 13 

Aa he finiBhed loading his piece, he tumud lowanls the 
penon wfaoae laugh had announced his approach ; and 
whose voice was now heard uttering a jeer at the 
huntei's diBcomdture. 

"A fine aim, I vuw, Mr, Never-miBs," cried lie, " and 
a bran anv way you have of coming down a bluft'. 
You were in too big a hurry to catch the deer, llut 
you've wasted your powder this heat, I guess ; for flcc, 
yonder he goes, skipping through the bottom, and 
frisking his white tail about, aa much as to say, it will 
take a better markaman than you to do ihe job for 
him." 

i The words of the speaker were uttered with a broad 
provincial twang, which made it evident the epithet of 
Yankee had not been mieapplied. He was a. t<ill, stout 
young-man, with a good humoured countenance, and a 
shrewd knowing look, somewhat approaching to an ex- 
pression of cunning. His florid cheeks showed he was 
not a permanent denizen of the western country, the 
tnhabitanta of which, at that period, were generally 
marked by a more bilious complexion. He held in liis 
hand a willow staff, just taken from the tree, and as he 
walked slowly along the beach, seemed busily engnged 
in cutting a spiral atrip tcosa its bark, while a smirk on 
his broad face denoted that he was satisfied with his 
attempt at wit. A acowl was upon the hunter's brow, 
as he replied, 

" You had better mind your cart and tin-pans, Mr. 
Pedlar, and not come cavorting about mc ; else you'll 
find I'm marksman enough for you I" 

" Well, brag is a. good dog, but holdfast is better," 
retorted the pedlar. "Judging from the sample I havo 
juat seen, 1 wouldn't mind standing at a hundred yards, 
and giving you a chance, if a body might turn an 
honest penny by it. 'Twould be a safe business." 

The pedlar had chosen (imnittingly perhaps) as the 
aubject of his taunting remai^, that quality on which a 
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backwoodsman most prides himself; and this was 
partly shown by the angry glow upon the hunter's cheek, 
as he muttered, 

" Gk) way, Yankee ; I'm dangerous." • 

" As the buck, which just swum the river, can bear 
witness," cried the pedlar, and he indulged in another 
hearty laugh. 

"Look here, stranger," said the irritated hunter, 
" you're running 'ginst a snag. If you want a licking, 
say the word, and I'm the chap can row a whole raft 
of Yankees up Salt river. But if you'd rather keep 
whole bones in your body, jest tote yourself off, and 
leave me alone. It's dangerous coming fernenst the 
trail of a Kentuck ranger." 

" Why, well done, Ned' Overton," said the pedlar, 
laughing ; "you talk as if you had a strong stomach for 
fight this morning, and could eat a buffalo for break- 
fast, hide and horns into the bargain. But these heavy 
words don't sink my spirits. You seem to forget I was 
by, t'other day, when young Dudley stopped you short 
in the story you was telling about old Sedley's niece, 
and crammed the lie down your throat." 

This retort alluded to a circumstance which seemed 
peculiarly irritating. The sunburnt face of the hunter 
assumed a duskier hue, and his keen black eyes glit- 
tered with passion. His fingers involuntarily tightened 
their grasp round the barrel of his rifie, as he gazed 
for a moment at the pedlar, uncertain what to reply ; 
and then, as if action were a readier resource than 
speech, he flung the weapon to the ground, and spring- 
ing towards him, fastened his sinewy hands firmly 
round his neck. The motion was not altogether unan- 
ticipated ; and the pedlar, by dexterously throwing his 
arms between those of his antagonist, and seizing his 
shoulders with a strong gripe, partially relieved his 
throat from the strangling embrace. 

A struggle now ensued, which showed the combat- 
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THE SLOCK-RonsB. 15 

■nts not unequally matched. If the huDlcr presented a. 
fkTourable apecimeii of the large ami vigorous frameii 
of the frontier inhabitanta, the other wiia no \v.3s a 
sinnif representative of tlie well-furmcd iind muacular 
yeomen of New-England. For sonii: monients ihcy 
strained and tugged without either giiining n decided 
advantage. The' angry glow on the hunter's check 
deepened at each succeeding effort; while the broad 
face of his antagonist still retained the provoking smile 
it had worn from tlie first. The strife between ibcm 
had lasted two or three minutes, and the deep fuot- 
prints in the trampled sand attested the energy of their 
ineffectual attempts to throw each olhcr ; when ai la.'^t 
the hunter — his lip quivering, and his eye flashing with 
rage — suddenly relaxed his grasp tuund the pedlar's 
' neck, and seizing him by the waist, drew him to his 
breast with desperate strength. At the same moment, 
bending himself stiffly back, and heaving up his clicst, 
he succeeded in raising the stout form of his anlHgonist 
from the ground. The advantage now seemed on the 
side of the Kentuckian ; and in an instant more he 
would have dashed t)ie pedlar to the earth, had nut the 
other, who lost not his coolness for a moment, availed 
himself, with the quickness of thought, of his new po- 
sition in a way that turned the balance in his favour- 
Seizing the short hlack locks of his adversary with ono 
hand, while with the otiier he clutched his naked throat, 
and twining his long legs round those of the hunter, 
he twisted his head back with a sudden wrench, and 
bending his knees forward by a mmultaneous and strong 
mnscnlar contraction of hia own nether limbs, the huge 
form of the Kentuckian was forced from its equilibrium, 
and botl) together came with a heavy fall to the ground. 
The pedlar, however, was uppermost, and springing 
lightly to his feet, he once more repeated the laugh 
which had been the first cauae of offence ta his an- 
tagoniat. 
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The hunter half-raised his head from the sand, and 
cast a covert glance slowly round, till his eye falling 
on his rifle, he started up, seized it by the muzzle, and 
swinging it through the air, was about to deal the ped- 
lar a blow, which would probably have terminated the 
contest and his opponent's life together, when his arm 
was suddenly arrested by a strong grasp from behind. 
But for fear the reader should be as much fatigued as 
the combatants, we think proper here to give him a 
breathing place, and reserve the cause of this interrup- 
tion for another chapter. 



CHAPTER III. 

Cruel of heart and strong of arm, 

Loud in his sport, and keen for spoil, 
He little reck'd of good or harm, 
Fierce both in mirth and toil ; 
Yet like a dog could fawn, if need there were ; 
Speak mildly when he would, or look in fear. 

Dana. 

The hunter, on finding his arm seized as has been 
related, turned furiously about, as if with the purpose 
of' transferring the attack to him who had interfered in 
his quarrel. He started, however, on perceiving by 
whose hand the blow had been prevented, and, chop- 
ping his eyes in confusion, stood before the new comer 
with a perplexed and crest-fallen air. 

" Oh, shame, shame !*' said the young man who had 
arrived at a moment so opportune for the itinerant 
vender of small wares — *< shame !'' said he, stepping 
between the combatants as he spoke, " thus to mar the 
quiet of this lovely morning with your uitimely brawlaw 
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I fear, Dod^, this quarrel comes of some unseasona- 
ble jest of Toiirs. And you, Mr. Ovcrtuii— oni; irould 
thmk you might find in these brouil lurrsls licitcr cm- 
ployment for your ritle, than tlius to uae it iis a club 
sgaiiiBt your companion." 

i, " Do tile man jiistim, squire Dudley," cried llie lo- 
quacious pedlar ; " he began at the rig'lit end — lie Iried 
the muzzle lirst. llut as I happened to wit1lL-^js that 
the deer ataad in little danger from his chnnsy rilte 
used in that vsy, he thought he'd show mc ilint he 
could take better aim witli the but. 1 tow to [rrutious 
it iros like to prove a knock-down argujuent, if it liudn't 
been for you." 

" I hope, ftfr. Overton, you have too muth Bense to 
mind the lude mirth of such an inveterate jester as 
Nathan Dodge," said the young man, interpreting aright 
the belligerent look which the hunter turned towards 
the pedlar. *' It is part of' his trade, you know, to be 
facetious, and helpa liim to drive his bargains." 

" Lei him keep his rigs for the women, then, when 
he sells tliem pit-coal for indigo, and pewter sjioodb 
for ailver," said the surly himter. " But if he reckons 
to crack his jokes upon me — " 

"YouTl crack your rillo upon my iiead," interrupted 
the ready pedlar. " You see, squire Dudloy, what's 
bred in the bono it's hard heating out of tlie flesh, as 
they say. Surly Ned will never learn to be civil, tiD 
some of the ' damned Yankees,' as he calls them, pound 
good manners uito him." 

"You are ever too quick of speech, master Dodge," 
replied Dudley ; " and I question much if the remedy 
you are so forward to prescribe, might not be of service 
to yourself." 

"What, strap-oil, heyl — ^ha, ha I 1 should like to 
see die doctor would undertake to Bdministcr jl," r^ 
tortad Dodge, drawing himself np with an air that 
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showed he felt full confidence in his great size and 
strength. 

" But, Mr. Overton," resumed Dudley, " I am sur- 
prised to see you here. I thought by this time you 
were a day's journey on your way to Canada. I surely 
heard that you had set out yesterday, and little ex- 
pected to meet ynu in this neighbourhood." The last 
words were distinguished by a slight emphasis. 

" Hah, that's true," added the pedlar ; " I wonder 
I didn't think on it. But now you mention it, I do re- 
member hearing in the village last evening that Over- 
ton had started ; and let me see — why, yes, so it was 
— ^it was his own brother, Hugh Overton, that said so." 

The hunter muttered something in reply which was 
not remarkably intelligible, but the purport of which 
seemed to be, that he had designed commencing his 
journey on the previous morning, and had actuahy set 
out, when he recollected certain matters which made 
it necessary for liim to return. He concluded by say- 
ing, that having completed the business which recalled 
hinit he was now ready to recommence his journey ; 
" And, indeed," added he, casting his eyes towards ^e 
sun, *' I ought to have been upon the road an hour ago." 

As he finished speaking, he nodded a clumsy adieu 
to Dudley, and picking up the otter-skin cap which 
had fallen from his head during the scufile, he turned, 
and began to ascend the blufif. 

" There goes a genuine sulky scamp of a hunter,** 
said the pedlar, as the object of his remark disappeared 
among the trees. *^ He sets more by his rifle than his 
own mother, and hates a Yankee worse than a rattle- 
snake." 

'* We should seek to remove his prejudices, and con- 
ciliate good- will by kindness, Dodge ; not increase dis- 
like by needless opposition." 

'^ That for his good-will !" replied the pedlar, snap- 
ping his fingers contemptuously. ^ He tias done all 
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he em to opoQ my trade : he caUs me cheat, interferes 
^ la 1117 bargains, anil runs dawn my wares : and it's A 
hard case if I can't crack a harmicas joke upon him 
now and then when we meet. As for you, squire Dud- 
ley, your kindness is wasted upon him, and I advise 
you to be upon your guard. He owes you a grudge ; 
- ind 1 have heard him swear he would be revenfrcd for 
some injury or other he supposes you have done him." 

•< He is in truth a surJy dog, Dodge ; but one that 
barks so much seldom bites. At all events, he is now 
leaving the coimtry, probably for a long time ; and so, 
for a while, at least, we shsil have nothing to appre- 
hend from either the oae or the other." 

80 saying, the young roan turned 10 pursue his way ; 

* and the pedlar, opening hka knife, resumed his occupa- 

' 'tion of ornamenting his staff, as he trudged whistling 

along towards the distant village, which lay in the 0[^ 

posite direction. 

The hunter, in the mean while, had reached the smn- 
nit of the bluff, when crossing a road that wound along 
lie blow, he plunged into the wood on the opposite aide, 
■nd strode forward at a rapid pace- The mellow notes 
ef the brilliant red-bird were heard in the lop branches 
of the forest, and flocks of paroquets, disturbed by the 
rustling of the leaves beneath his feet, displayed their 
glittering plumage in the sunbeams as they flitted 
screaming from tree to tree. These ai^ts and sounds, 
however, were not heeded by the irritated hunter. 
Low mutterings partly betrayed the workings of hia 
mind, as he hurried along with that peculiar trottrng- 
gait, which marks as well the white frontier inhabitant, 
as the native Indian of our forests. His countenance 
wore a mixed expression of anger and dia a alisf action, 
BS if he blamed himself for the course he had puisued ; 
and the half articulate curses which fell from his lips 
appeared to be as much directed against hia own prq- 
«i|»Uncy, as the conduct of hii late antagooist. . \ 
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After thus walking briskly forward for the space of 
a quarter of an hour, he reached a place where the so3 
descended by a steep declivity into a deep valley, in 
which the trees grew at wider intervals, and the ground 
between was free from bushes and underwood. A fine 
rapid stream whirled and gurgled through the midst, 
the long green herbage of its banks bending over to 
kiss the braided current as it glanced away. The air 
of the valley was damper than elsewhere, as was 
shown in the greater rankness of the tall grass, and in 
the soft verdant moss that tufted the bark of the trees, 
and covered with a coating of velvet the old trunks that 
for ages had " cumbered the forest floor." Here the 
hunter paused, and after casting his eye slowly round, 
as if he had expected to meet some one in that se- 
cluded spot, he placed his hand to his mouth, and ut- 
tered a shrill low cry. The sound startled a flock of 
wild swans from a neighbouruig lagoon, and they rose 
screaming into the air, and directed their flight to a 
more southern region. As the flapping noise of their 
wings died away, silence again settled on the scene. 
The hunter paused a moment to listen, and then re- 
peated the cry shriller and louder than before. An an- 
swering cry was now heard at a distance, and in a few 
minutes a second person approached the spot. His 
general appearance was not unlike that of the hunter, 
save that he was considerably shorter, and his seamed 
face and grizzled locks showed that he was further ad- 
vanced in years. 

The two, on meeting, entered into low and earnest 
conversation, in the course of which the hunter related 
the adventures of the morning, suppressing only that 
part which the pedlar would probably have most glo- 
ried in telling. His companion listened to the stoiy 
with a contracted brow, as if not pleased with its pur- 
port ; and at its conclusion he expressed a fear that the 
hunter's being thus seen lurking in the neighbourhood, 
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wben it was snpposcif he had set oil' for Canada, mi^ht 
hare a tendency to excite Buspifions lliut would defeat 
}u9 plana. 

" Never fear, Hugh," replied Overton ; " faint lieart 
never won fair lady. lieavc all to me, and I'll »>teer 
through these damned riilles yet," 

"The men grumble at being kept bo long after the 
boat ia loaded," said the other. 

" Tliey sha'c*! need to wait much longer any how," 
answered the hunter. 

" The river is falling eveiy minute. Tliere is hardly 
water now to cany us over the Falls." 

"Well, well, Hugh," replied the hunter, impatiently, 
" 111 finish the job this night, come what will of it. Do 
you get the hands together, and start down by sunset 
I'll meet yon at the big rock in the Round Bend ; and 
if I ain't there by the time the moon goea down, why 
then start on to Orleans without me." 

** I'm dubous about this businesB," said Hugh, hesi- 
tatingly. " The old man has eyes like a hawk." 

" And why can't you contrive to draw the hawk from 
its neat! There's that old clearing you've been ban- 
tering about — set the trap with that bait, and youll 
catch the old fox, cunning as he is." 

In this way the two worthies continued conversing, 
as they wound their way through the woods, along a 
faint path, or " trail," to use the vernacular phrase. 
But as what further passed between them might not 
throw much light upon our story, we shall leave them 
to tbeir plottings, and turn to characters for whom, we 
tran, the reader will feci a livelier interest 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Polixines, This is the prettiest low-bom lass that ever 
Ran on the green sward. Nothing she docs or seems, 
But smacks of something greater than herself 
Too noble for this place. 

Camillo. He tells her something 
That makes her blood look out. Good sooth, she it; 
The queen of cards and creams. 

Winter's Tale. 

On parting from the pedlar, the person who has 
been introduced under the name of Dudley pursued his 
way towards the leg-cabin already mentioned as occu- 
pying a green bluff, round whose base the Ohio swept 
in one of those graceful meanders which diversify the 
course of that magnificent stream. He was a tall, 
well-shaped young man, of some six or seven and 
twenty, his open, manly countenance lighted by bright 
intelligent blue eyes, and his lip wearing a quiet, ha- 
bitual smile, denoting amenity of disposition. He had 
arrived, some four or five months prior to the date of 
our story, at the little village before mentioned, which, 
for the convenience of a name, and in compliance with 
the classic taste so liberally displayed in bestowmg 
cognomens on the towns of the west, we shall call 
Adrianopolis. On first landing, he had stated that he 
was on his way to New-Orleans, and expressed an in- 
tention of very shortly resummg his journey. But day 
afler day and week after week had gone by, and still 
he lingered in the neighbourhood ; and of late, indeed, 
seemed cither to have forgotten or wholly abandoned 
his original intention. 
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Tliere was in Atlrianopolii^ the iitiw, us probably tlicre 
may hare been in Ailriunopolis of old, a class ol' useful 
and itidustrkius pfraouM, whose pliihiiithrO|iy led iticiu 
to interest thcmsclvea in ihc aflkirs of strun^rrs, even 
to the. negloi;t of their own. By tlicsp, vurioiis ('aujiea 
were assigned fi)r ihii deiiiy of Clmrles Jhulley, some 
of them of a description not exceedinjrly llaiteting to 
hia ehiiraclcr. It was whiupcred that the naiiic he 
bore was not his real appcllutiuii ; and sundry obseure 
hiiiis were thrown out, tliat he had been ironncetf d with 
traiiBaciions beyond the nionniains of a nature to make 
a precipitate rrtreat to the " back aeitleuients" a matter 
rather of necessity than choice. 

The information on whii:h these rumours were 
founded was supposed to l)c derived from a hook- 
nosed, humpbacked little gentleman, who oHlciated in 
the double cap:icity of tavern-keeper and poslmastcr ; 
and who, from tlic laudable motive of riinii.siiinif enter- 
tainment for iiis cuslomcrs in one department of his voca- 
tion, was suspected of luokinii; rather more (.loijcly into 
the contents of the small weekly budjfct of the postboy, 
than was exactly required by liis oath of oIVk-o in the 
otiier. Tho most current belief coni^crnint; the pro- 
tracted sojourn of the stranger, however, ascribed it to 
a cause wliich lias certainly bc^eii known, in other in- 
stances, to effect quite as great a change in the pur- 
poses of men, — namely, to the inftueaco of love. 

How far any of diese conjci-tures were founded in 
trulh, will probably appear in the couise of these 
pages. 

The reader, in the mean while, will suppose young 
Dudley to have ascended the acclivity of the bluff by 
a steep footpath, up which he strode with the active 
step of one whose spirits are animated and his limbs 
hardy from health and eserciae. The centre of a 
natural lawn upon its summit was occupied by a log- 
cabin, which, thoag^h rude and him^Ic, had been con- 
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Btructed with more attention to symmetry and neatness 
than was often disphiycd in the simple dwellings of the 
frontier inhabitants. Around it, at convenient intervals^ 
were several little appliances of comfort, which, if 
clumsy substitutes for the appendages of a well-ordered 
farmhouse in the more populous states, yet evinced a 
degree of refinement and industry by no means com- 
mon west of th(^ Ohio at that early period. The fields 
surrounding the house had been almost wholly cleared 
of all traces of the forest, presenting in this respect a 
marked contrast with the plantations of other settlers, 
where scanty patches of com showed their yellow 
leaves between girdled and blackened trees, wliich still 
spread their naked arms over the soil their foliage had 
so long shaded. The pillars of a rude portico in front 
of the cabin were vn-eathed, and its roof almost covered, 
by a creeping vine, of one of the numerous varieties 
that abound in the western woods. A small neatly en- 
closed garden extended a short way down the sou^em 
declivity of the blufif, and exhibited in its clean, gra- 
velled walks, the order and arrangement of its plants, 
and in the tasteful disposition of its beds, gay with 
a thousand hues, the attention of woman's delicate 
hand. 

The features of the scene we have detained the 
reader to describe seemed too familiar to Charles Dud- 
ley to elicit more than a passing glance. Stepping di- 
rectly to the cabin, he tapped lightly on the door, and 
without waiting to be invited, raised the latch and en- 
tered the rustic abode. 

The principal apartment bore traces of refinement 
calculated to confirm the favourable impressions created 
by the exterior. On one side, a case of hanging 
shelves supported a small collection of well-chosen 
volumes ; and on the other, two portraits, evidently 
from the pencil of no inferior artist, were suspended 
from the rough-hewn wall, which had been whitewashed 
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lill its hue rivalled ilmt of new-AJlpii miov,: Bouquets 
of flowera, tastefully arranged iu eiirtlicii jara upon ihc 
chimaey shelf, diffused their odour through thu room ; 
and a few exotic plants, too delicate to bear the au- 
tumnal temperature of the atmosphere, occupied a 
bench near a half-raised window, itiruugh wliieh the 
morning sun shone pleasantly in upon them. An nir 
of the most perfect neatness pervaded the aparlmeiit, 
giving to it an appearance of comfort which more stutely 
and sumptuously furnished dwellings oflen lack. Even 
the ordinary household utensils, arranged on the shrives 
of a triangular closet in one corner, were {wlished lill 
they shone like silver. 

The occupants of the room were a male and female. 
The former was a tail, spirit man, slightly bowed by 
age, wliich had also thinned his gray locks, and planted 
deep wrinkles on his brow. A glance from his face 
to diat of the male portrait could not have failed to de- 
teot a resemblance between diem ; though one could 
hardly have turned from contemplating the flushed 
cheek and bright eye of live-and-twcnty, as imuged on 
the canvass, to the faded features of tlic origjuai, widi- 
out a sigh for the havoc which the intervening years 
had made. 

His companion was a young female, whose slender 
form was just roundin|r into womanhood, and whose 
Bweet countenance exhibited a happy expression of 
blended innocence and intelligence, such as Corrcgio 
loved to study and portray. The peach-like bloom upon 
her face was heightened into a rosy blush on the entrance 
ef Charles Dudley ; while the deepening dimple of her 
cheek, and the added brightness of her eyes, showed 
that the emotion occasioaed by his visit was not of an 
nnpleasant kind. 

His arrival seemed to have been expected ; and his 
reception, both from the elderly man and the maiden, 
vas such as to a close observer, might have revealed 

Vol. II.— B 3 
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the footing upon which he stood. The fbrmer wel- 
comed him with a cordial grasp of the hand ; and though 
the eloquent blood mounted to the temples of the other, 
no prudish frown ruffled her half-averted countenance, 
as Dudley printed a glowing kiss upon her cheek. A 
black boy now entered, bearing in the breakfast from 
the kitchen, and in turning to arrange the dishes upon 
a table spread in the midst of the apartment, the maiden 
had an opportunity of recovering from the confusion 
occasioned by the somewhat free salutation of her vis- 
iter. Lest the reader, however, shoidd be more oflbnded 
than herself at what may seem an unwarrantable lib- 
erty, we shall take the opportunity while the trio are 
engaged at their morning repast to acquaint him with 
certain by-gone events, a knowledge of which is neces- 
sary to a correct understanding of this history. But 
these matters are of sufficient importance to require a 
fresh chapter. 




THE BLOCK-HODBE. 



CHAFrER V. 



A hieaking surge, with rarccful sway, 

Two neit Aiion luriouB tears away ! 

HurieJ in Ihe crags, beholil, Ihey gasp ! they bIceJ ! 

And orunning cling U|K)n th' illusive wsod. 

Another billow burst in boundlrss tobt l 

Arion sinks, and meuiory views no raoro ! 

Falcons r—T/h; Shipirrcck. 

Upwards of fidecu years had now elapsed since 
Enoch Sedlcy emigrated to the wilds of the Ohio. He 
was accompHQicJ by a son, a slout yonth, juBt entering 
upon the verge of manhood ; and a sister, a matron 
some few years junior to liimself, bearing in licr arms 
the maiden just introduced to the reader ; at thut liinn 
an infant scarce two years old. The wliole group were 
olad in deep mourning, which not more than the fixed 
dejection of ihe elder Scdley, and the wan checks and 
tearful eyes oT his sister, denoted that some heavy ca- 
lamity had befallen them. Their tale is briefly told. 

Enoch Scdiey had been a sailor. After many yeara 
spent in his hazardous vocation, he had succeeded in 
gathering together a small property, with which lie was 
returning from a southern port, where his wife and 
cluldren had passed the winter months, to his native 
place, intending to trust the seas no more. Tlio hus- 
band of his sister, who was interested with him in the 
voyage, was also on board ; and they had readied 
within Et few hours' sail of their destination, when a 
storm arose which soon put a fatal termination to the 
pl&DB of life the mind of Sedley had fondly busied 
itself ia fi-aming. ^he vessel, deeply laden, vas not 
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compuiioD*. had been paniscil with nn nncleist^ing 
Hpirtt ; and by these her nitnd had been stored tind her 
taste mittivated to a degree that rormec! a beautilul con- 
trast with the native simplicity of her manners and the 
artless freshness of her imsophiatiuatecl sentiments. 
[er person was small, well-formed, and gracpftd ; and 
face wai lighted with that sweet ejtpression whiub 
been well called the "stmshine of the heart." 
'It is a homely eaying, as old as homely, and, like a 
good many old sawa, more venerable for its aniicniiiy 
than its truth, that beauty is but skin deep. He Who 
thinks so knows little of the essentia! principle of lore- 
True comelinesB consists nol in mer* regularity 
fealoree, symmetry of shape, the trsnaparency of the 
complexion, or the hue and brilliancy (ft'tbe eye. There 
:lhingwilhin"w]uchpEa«eth8how." "nia 
lurce of beauty — that is, of the best and most endor' 
ig kind of beauty — lies deeper than these ; its fetal- 
is the soul. It is , 

" The mind, the music bieatbing &om the f&co," 

I to use a line of Lord Byron's, which some critic has 
ftpbjectcd tOi but which, if its meaning he diSieultto ex- 
plain, iU truth at least every one must haveyeif. Of 
I tiiis description was the beauty of Lucy Dayton. Her 
» were, indeed, 

" The great *ouI'a apparent Bent." 



In whatever mood she was seen, her c 

always lovely, for its expression was always pure and 

eweet — the direct emanation from a mind thai knew 

BO cri). The soilness and delicacy of hfr 

might have seemed addilioually charming from their 

Btrotig contrast with tlie coaisei beating of the surround- 
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ing settlers, as the diamond shines the brightest in an 
Ethiop's ear. 
Reared in the deep seclusion of the forest, 

*< One rose of tlie wilderness left on its stalk 
To mark where a garden had been," 

she knew nothing of the great world beyond the im- 
perfect notions gathered from her little library ; or from 
the tales of his former adventures with which her uncle 
would sometimes beguile the long hours of a winter 
evening. But though thus shut out from the abodes of 
men, this " little western flower" had not been without 
admirers among the settlers, one of whom, at least, had 
sought to transplant her to his own garden. In plainer 
phrase, the beauty of Lucy had captivated the heart of 
Edward Overton, a wild, lawless fellow, half hunter, 
half boatman, in which latter capacity he was supposed 
to have amassed considerable wealth. This circum- 
stance, however, seemed of more consequence in his 
own eyes than those of Sedley, whom it did not in- 
fluence to favour his suit, while his niece shrank from 
the advances of the rude backwoodsman with a feeling 
of abhorrence she could ill conceal. 

About this time Charles Dudley arrived at Adrianopo- 
lis, and forming an acquaintance with Sedley, it was 
not long before he became a frequent and welcome vis- 
iter to his cabin — the charms of the old man's niece, 
as tlie reader will readily believe, constituting at least 
a portion of the attraction. Her gentle and natural 
manners, her ingenuousness, and the sweet mixture of 
intelligence and simplicity that characterized her con- 
versation, rendered her exceedingly interesting to Dud- 
ley, w^ho was but recently from the circles of an eastern 
city, where he had been heartily fatigued with the fri- 
volities, and sickened at the artificialness and sophisti- 
cations of fashionable society. She, on her part, found 
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much in him lo adnate ; his msmly bean^, his easy 
and courteous bearing, his knowledge of the wortd— 
ihal worI<}, a fairy-land to her, to which her itnagina- 
tuui oHon wandered, and where all appeared grand, 
gorgeous, and confused, liiie a child's visions of the Tu- 
ThuB mutually pleased with each other, acquaini- 
Boon ripened ialo intimacy, and an attachment in- 

rtonsibly grew up ia their hearts ; though ihc uncon- 
scious girl was hardly aware ol" the natiiri; of her own 
Lts, till ihey were made known to her by an 
avowal of tove and ofTer of marriage from Dudley. 
Hot to dwell on this part of our slory, let it suffice to 

. say, that his suit was accepted, and iliat the day had 
V ani«ed on the evening of which they were to be 
united. For reasons which the young man had ex!>' 
plained to the satisfaction of the parlies, it had beei^ 
arranged that the nuptials should bp. private, with no 
witness beyond the clergyman who was lo unite them, 
—a young missionary who chaqced to be staying a 
few weeks at Adiianopolis. 

The reader, being thus apprized of the nature of the 
relation between Dudley and Liicy, can easily imagino 
sundry little particulars of their interview, which proba- 
bly were much the same as uanally lake place on such 
occasions. We shall therefore omit tlie conversaiioo 
which passed between them on being left to themselves, 
inisling it to "sympathetic imaginations" to picture the ^ 
animated volubility of the lover, and the pleased atten- 
tion with which the maiden listened with downcast eyes 
Ui liitt Crkat. a blush ever and anon sufliifiing her elieek 
as her ear drant in his ardsfit discourse. Tlnia en- 
gaged, at times " prattling ant of lune," and sileiit at 
tiiuea from the very overfullness of ihcir liearis, the 
hfura of I lie morning slipped pleasanily away, and the 
lessoned siiadows of the tail trees before the cabin 
showed that it was nearly noon, before Dudley mus- 
tered resolution to tear iiimself from his afhauceil brtilo. 
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and leave her to complete her preparations for their 
nuptials. Again and again he turned to say something 
he had not thought before, or to repeat something he 
had already said a dozen times ; till at last, every ex« 
cusc for delay exhausted, he departed in good earnest. 
Hurrying along the path as if he feared to trust his 
resolution at a more leisurely pace, he soon disappeared 
from the following gaze of Lucy, as he descended the 
bluff towards Adrianopolis. 



CHAPTER VI. 

The course of true love never did run smootli. 

Shakspearb. 

An hour or two passed away. The inmates of the 
cabin had just completed their frugal dinner, when the 
tramp of a horse was heard, and directly after Hugh 
Overton rode up to the door. A piece of cleared land, 
which Enoch Sedley owned on the bank of the river 
some few miles above, and which he had been desirous 
of selling, had before been a subject of conversation 
between him and Hugh Overton ; and it was in relation 
to the purchase of this, that the latter stated he had 
now come. He said, that, being on the eve of depart^ 
ure for New Orleans, in charge of his brother's keel* 
boat, he was desirous of concluding the bargain before 
he went ; and to this end, proposed a ride to the pre- 
mises, where he thought the business could be more 
satisfactorily arranged. To tliis proposition Sedley 
consented, and telling his niece that he should return 
by sunset, mounted his horse, and rode off with Overton. 

For a while after the departure of her uncles Lucy 
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fbimd wiouB matters to engage her attention. The 
negro-boy wu despatched to the village on a necessary 
eirand ; and in the ordering of her household alTairB, 
two or three hours gUdcd away; not, however, wi|}iout 
her being agitated by that flutter of tlie spirits wliich, 
perhaps, every one who has been placed in like cir- 
cumstances has experienced. At length, when all her 
arrangements were made, and the hour was drawing 
near when she was to be united indissolulily lo the man 
who had won her maiden Jieart, ihis feeling of rcstless- 
licss increased to a degree almost painful i 

" Botween Che acting of a Jrciilful thing. 
And tho first molion, all the interim in 
IJke a phantaama oi a hideous Uicum ;" 

and something akin to this feeling is experienced by 
every heart — especially by youtliful ones — during that 
period of suspense whicli preceJcs the consummation 
of any important step. In vain Lucy opened her 
favourite volume, and endeavoured to quiet her pertur- 
bation by reading passiigcs which had often exercised 
a tranquilizing influence. The book bad lost its wonted 
power- Uer eye dwelt upon the page, but a ihousand 
shifting emotions swelled in licr bosonk — a tliousand 
fancies floated through her mind. She laid it uside, and 
invited by the balmy southern breeze, wliidi came to 
her fraught with the sweets of her own garden, look 
down her bonnet from its accustomed nook, and wan 
dered forth into the open air. 

The yellow light of the sinking sun gave additional 
richness lo the autumn draper)' of the forest ; and as 
Lucy pursued a little footpath which wound round tlic 
nonhem brow of the bluff, the prospect which opened 
to her view on that aide was one tliat to an eye less 
familiar with its beauties, or less abstracted from the 
realities arotmd, could not but have furnished a pleas- 
ing object of contemplation. Beneath her, the Ohio, 
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sleeping between its banks, gave an air of delicious re*- 
pose to the landscape which it mirrored. The forest, 
on the opposite side, leaning over the grassy brink, as- 
if to view the reflection of its own gay and many- 
coloured foliage in the stream — the little islands that 
here and there dotted the glassy surface — and fleecy 
clouds floating at intei-vals along a sky slightly tinged 
with a faint golden haze — these were but a few of the 
features that combmed to give inexpressible loveliness 
to the scene. 

But the mind of liucy was too much absorbed with 
its own thoughts to heed the objects around her, or to 
listen to the flood of melody which innumerable war- 
blers were pouring on the evening air. Her soul was 
wrapt in visions of the future, and a thousand vague 
fears and ineffable hopes thrilled through her heart. 
The man to whom her faith was pledged, and her hand 
was so soon to be united — would he be always true, 
always tender ? Their li'ic — would it glide, like the 
stream before her, smoothly to its end, or would it be 
shaded with clouds and ruffled with storms? Tho 
crowded and busy scenes to which she would probably 
soon be removed — would that world equal the world of 
her imaginings? Siiould she there find objects on 
which her heart might repose, which would win her 
affections, and deserve her esteem ? And oh ! more 
than all, tlie love that had grown up in the forest- 
might it not expire in the city ? — might not the rustic, 
who had won the heart of Dudley in seclusion, be 
doomed to lose it in society, and be sadly taught that 
the wilderness of nature had been ill exchanged for the 
wilderness of man? 

Musings like those possessed the mind of Lucy, till 
the deepening shadow on her path aroused her from 
abstraction, and warned hor to retrace her steps. She 
had turned with this purpose, and was tripping lightly 
forward, when her ear was startled by a heavy footstep 
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near at hand, and the burly form of Ned Overioiii 
breaking through the screen of undcrwuod and clam- 
bering vines that lined the path, presented itscir before 
her. Lucy started at sight of him, and Iier heart sunk 
vithin her wiih an ominous foreboding of evil. Tliere 
were tales told of the lawless life of the hunter which 
had always rendered him an object of alihorreiicc ; 
and this feeling hod been aggravated into apprehenaion 
by liis morose bearing, and certain vague tlireals whicli 
he was said to have uttered, since the rejection of his 
suit. Had the nature of die ground permitted, she 
would gladly have turned aside from the path, so as to 
avoid the necessity of a meeting. But this was hardly 
practicable, and she stepped quickly forward, intending 
to pass him with only a slight salutation, when her pur- 
pose was frustrated by his laying liis band rudely and 
with a strong grasp upon her shoulder. 

" No, no. Miss Lucy, you don't git cl'ar tliis time 1" 
said Overton, hia small keen eyes twinkling with an 
expression that made tier shudder, 

"What is your purpose, Mr. Overton T Let go 
your hand — release me, sir '. — I have business— my 

" Your fallier — ha, ha '. he's safe enough. Hugh 
has took good care of that." 

" Merciful heaven !" exclaimed Lucy, " am I the 
object, then, of premcdiiated outrage ?" 

" There's no time for talking now, gal ; you must go 
with me, that's the upshot of the business. No harm 
is meant, if you behave quiet — no worse hann than 
making you the wife of a Kentuck' ranger, and so 
keep you from the damned Yankee varmint that's been 
cavorting round you." 

" Unhand me, Edward Overton," exclaimed the ter- 
rified Lucy, her sweet voice trembling with agitation, 
aa she vainly struggled to release herself from the 
stnmg grasp of the hunter. " Unhand me^ I say ! — 



96 THE BLOCK-HOVSE. 

jou will repent this— the house is not so distant, Iml 
that my screams — " 

But before she had time to put her half-uttered threat 
into' execution (though it would have been of no avail 
had»it been otherwise), her mouth was rudely stopped 
by the bunter, who hastily bound a handkerclidef tightly 
round her face, so as to prevent utterance. Then 
raising her in his arms as easily as a child might its 
waxen doll, he struck into^the woods, and hurried along 
at a pace that seemed not at all impeded by the inef- 
fectual struggles of the maiden. In her efforts to re- 
lease herself from his arms, Lucy's hat had fallen to 
the ground, and her long auburn hair, freed fVom con- 
finement, floated round her pallid features, heightening 
the expression of terror which they wore. Her bosom, 
too, partly bared by her kerchief being torn from 
her neck, rose and fell with a quick panting motion, 
wliich betrayed the tumultuous fears that agitated her 
heart. The hunter paused not to recover the fallen 
garments, but striding rapidly forward, soon came to a 
place where a horse, tied to a tree, was cropping the 
scattered blndcs of grass that sprouted up between the 
withered leaves. Throwing liis long legs across the 
saddle, and placing the maiden before him, he struck 
bis spurs into the flanks of the animal, and set off at a 
round gallop through the forest. 
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CHAPTER Vn. 



He stops near hii bower — hi« eye pf rcrives 

Strange traces alon^ ihc ground — 
At once to the eulh his bunlen he heavee. 
He brenka through the veil of bougha and leaves, 
And gaiiw ita door with a bound. 



The sun had set behind the range of hills that lined 
the western horizon, and the shades of night, hastened 
in its advance by the deep foliage of the overarching 
trees, had begun to settle upon the unfrequented road 
that iFound through the wood, when Enoch Sedle^ 
cajne trotting along on liis return towarda his cabin. 
His horse seemed something jaded, and the face of ile 
rider, as dimly revealed in the obscure light, showed a 
fetigued and dissatisfied expression, as if the object of 
his ride had not resulted to his wishes. Such an mfer- 
ence might also have been drawn from the half-uttered 
phrases which now and then fell from his lips, as he 
urged the horse forward with those impatient exclama- 
tions which belated travellers are wont to use. He had 
reached within a mile of hie abode, and had broken 
the animal from its hard trot into that artiUcial and more 
pleasant gait called racking, when a turn in (he road 
brought him in sight of a pedestrian, who was stagger- 
ing along at a little distance before him. He came up 
with him as the Utter was beginning to climb a hilU 
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the steepness of which obliged the horseman also to 
slacken his pace. 

«* Is it you, Sawyer," said the old man, as he re- 
cognised the figure. " Wliy, Overton told me you were 
going with him as patron,* on his trip to New-Orleans.'* 

" So I am," answered the boatman, in a thick foggy 
voice that showed he had been drinking. 

" But he was anxious to get underway, as the river 
is falling so fast, and meant to set off before sunset." 

" So he did, I reckon," replied the boatmjm. 

" Then you do not go with him ?" 

" Yes I do though." 

** If you mean to overtake the boat, you will need to 
walk faster than you are doing at present," said the 
old man, in a mild voice. 

" Leave me alone for that," rejoined the other. " I 
know what I know. The ridge road over the bluffs to 
tlie Round Bend is as straight as a loon's leg. I shall 
come up with the craft in that place ; for you see, 
'twixt you and me (but it's a great secret), that's where 
she's to wait for sulky Ned to come aboard." 

" Do you mean Edward Overton ?" demanded the 
old man, in a tone of awakened interest. 

" Sartain sure I mean Ned Overton — who the devil 
else could I mean ?" 

" But you surely are mistaken. Hugh goes with the 
boat; his brother has set ofl'for Canada." 

" Canada be damned l" exclaimed the drunken boat- 
man. " I tell you that's all a flam : he's going to 
Orleans with us ; and all I wonder is, what's kept the 
Iiell-cat sneaking round here these two days, like a 
'possum in a hen-roost, when the boat was all loaded, 
and t)ie river falling every minute. Some wild spree 
or other, I'll be bound." 

Enoch Sedley staid to ask no further question. He 
had not yet ascended more than half«way up the hill« 

* The steersmen of kcelboats on the western rivers are ealMt 
patrons. ^ 
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And the remaiiiing portion vu of greater steepness than 
that which was passed. But a sudden appTehension 
of evil seemed to Iihtc seized his mind, and striking his 
heels into his liorae's side, and jetkin;; him smartly by 
the bridle, ho urged him once more into a fiistcr gait. 
In a few moments he reached a place where a Email 
path diverged from the road towards the brow of the 
bluff, along wliieh it ran in the direction of his own 
cabin. On turning into this, an opening among the 
trees let in the twilight, and something which hiy in the 
path before liiin attracting his attention, he sprang from 
his harse, and raised it from the ground. It was the 
bonnet of his niece ; imd a little further on, her white 
kercliief, pure as tlic bosom it had lattly covcrwl, lay 
like a tliin snow-c^urt on ttie grass, 'llic old man, wiJi 
the experienced eye of one whose long habitation in 
the woods had led him to be a heedful and shrewd ob- 
server of the slightest traces, cast a quick, knowing 
^ance around, as if with the purpose of discovering 
some further evidence of the nature of the violence he 
feared had been coramilted. Beneath a dogwood bush 
that stood near the path, the number of fresh scarlet 
leaves that strewed the ground sci'mcd greater than 
eOuld well have been scattered by the gentle souihem 
breeze ; and one of its smaller branches, newly broken, 
and stripped of its leaves and twigs, betrayed the 
grasp of a struggling himd. Scdicy scarcely paused to 
make these observations ; his praelised eye, sharpened 
by apprehension, delected them as he hurried towards 
hu cabin. On reiehhig it, he strode into the deserted 
apartment, and in a loud and earnest voice called upon 
his niece. No answer was returned, and his heart 
simk within him as he once more, but in a fainter 
(one, repeated her name. For a single moment Enoch 
Sedley stood with his head drooped upon his breast, 
and hia hands pressed to his forehead, as if stunned by 
die blow vhich threatened to deprive him, and by means. 
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worse than death — of the last member of his familyt 
the last prop and solace of his declining age. Then, 
gathering himself in his strength, and his eye kindling 
with a determined expression, he rushed out of the 
cabin, sprang upon his horse, pushed the animal into 
immediate speed, and rattled down the path which led 
towards the village. 

The place spoken of by the boatman as the Round- 
Bend was a turn in the river, some seven or eight miles 
below Adrianopolis, by the winding course of the stream, 
though hardly more than five by a road that ran along 
the ridge or summit of the bluffs which form the back- 
ground of our scene, and intersected the Ohio at that 
place. A road from the village communicated with the 
above, by winding up the point or spur of one of the 
bluffs, about midway between Adrianopolis and the 
cabin of Enoch Sedley. On a little natural mound at 
the foot of this spur stood the Block-House which has 
been before alluded to. 

It was towards the ridge road that Sedley directed 
his course. The information that Edward Overton had 
not departed for Canada, as he had been led to believe, 
but had been lurking in the neighbourhood, and was 
now about to set off clandestinely for New Orleans, 
considered in connexion with facts previously known, 
had aroused apprehensions in the old man^s mind, 
which soon received painful confinnation from the evi- 
dence of outrage he discovered. He now plainly per- 
ceived, what he had half suspected before, that Hugh 
Overton's plan of purchase was a mere pretence ; and 
that he had been duped and drawn away from home, in 
order to facilitate the schemes of the lawless hunter. 
Sedley bit his lip as these reflections passed through his 
mind, and urging his horse at each moment to greater 
speed, he rode furiously up the stony hill. As he 
drew near the point where the road which ascended th& 
long promontory or spur of the bluff turned into that 
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which traversed the summit, the noise of a. wagOB 
coming down the declivity reached his ear, and in g 
moment the two travcUcrs met. Tlie full round moon 
was by this lime rising in the east i but tlie tall black 
trees threw too deep a gloom over the road to allow 
of their recognising, scarcely of their distinguishing- 
each other. The wagoner drew up his horse, cleared 
his voice, and seemed disposed to enter into conversa- 
tion. But the old man dashed by him without an in- 
stant's pause, unmindful of the " I say, neighbour !— ■ 
hem '. — friend, hallo !" with which the other saluted 

" Well, now, I gueaa that's going it," said the nasal 
voice of Nathan Dodge, as he cheruped to his Rosinante, 
and resumed hia descent towards the village. "I 
wonder who it can be, and where he's streaking it off 
to at that mad rate. Well, he didn't show much bring- 
ing sp, any how. He might have stopped long enougb 
to give a body the time of day : it wouldn't a-cost 
nothing." And so saying, Nathan resumed the melli- 
flaous tune of Old Hundred, which he had been piously 
"whistling as hewent;"not exactly like Drydcn's swain. 
" for want of thought ;" but as one mode of letting off 
bb inexhaustible flow of animal spirits. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

Who thundering comes on blackest steed, 

With slackened bit, and hoof of speed 1 

Beneath the clattering iron's sound, 

The forest echoes wake around 

In lash for lash, and bound for bound. — ^Byron. 

The circumstance of meeting a traveller in the ridge 
road at that time in the evening was unusual, and had 
proved a greater hinderance to the ravisher than to his 
pursuer. The restive animal which the hunter be- 
strode had previously shown symptoms of impatience at 
being obliged to carry two riders instead of one ; of 
wliich fact he was probably made aware more by the 
Strugglings of Lucy than her weight. The fretting 
and curveting of his horse had delayed Overton's pro- 
gress to a degree that excited his irritable temper ; and 
when soon afterward the noise of Nathan Dodge's 
wagon was heard approaching, his vexation found vent 
in a deep muttered curse. Fearful of continuing along 
the road, however, lest his person should be recognised, 
and his plans defeated, he struck into the wood, and 
making a long circuit round the side of the bluff, did not 
ascend into the path agam until the wagon had passed so 
far that the sound of its wheels was no longer audible. 

But a more serious cause of alarm now reached his 
ears. The delay occasioned by these different inter- 
ruptions had enabled Sedley to gain upon the hunter ; 
and he had now drawn so near that the trampling of his 
horse's hoofs, as they clattered and clinked over the 
flinty ridge, began to be distinctly heard. A deep scowl 
darkened the ^e of the ruffian, as after a moment of 
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intense UBteiung, his mJnd became assured of the nature 
of tbe sounds which reached him through the silent air. 
He cast his eyes round with a quick perplexed glsncs, 
8S if uncertain what course to pursue, 'i'he part of 
the road he had now gained traversed llie cenirc of a 
long narrow ridge ; the ground on either side descend- 
ing so abruptly ^at the trees which grew at a iilile dis- 
tance hardly extended their lops to a level with the 
summit. To ride down the steep bank wuuld be 
an adventure AiU of peril ; but should he proi'pcd 
along the road, he must soon be overtaken, as 
the pursuer was evidently gaining upon him, atid the 
noise of his horse sounded each instant nearer and ' 
nearer. In the mean while, the struggles of p<M>r Lucy.t 
whose quick ears liad nut I'ailed to distingiiisli the di!US^ 
tant trampling, and in whose heart it had awakened a 
hope of rescue, greatly embarrassed him. 'I'he hunter 
knew not what to do, and in his jierplexity, liirni'd his 
horse's head to llic edge of the bank and sjinrTC'd him 
forward, as if dctcfmiiicd to plunge down the di-'divity 
at all hazards. But tlie animal, frightened at the »icep- 
ness of the dark descent, started back, and whirled 
round on his hinder feet willi a caracnln so suiidiiii and 
violent as would inevitably have thrown a less pritrtiscd 
rider to the ground. Foiled in this aiiempt, he leaped 
from the saddle, ami throwing the bridle over the 
branch of a tree at tlio roadside, he raised the maiden 
in his arms, and sprang down the deseent; till reaching 
a small level place, or rather hollow, in the side of the 
bank, occasioiic^d by the full of a huge uproiiicd oak, 
be hastily bound the girl lo one of ibo ja!.'i!;c<l jioinis 
of the tree. This done, he clambered ii« swil'ily as 
possible up the hillside, remounted Ium horse, and 
reining him Uito an easy gallop, continued along the 
road. 

The approaching horseman had by this lime drawn 
M near that the two were only prevented from Ecoing 
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each other by an intervening bend in the road. This 
quickly passed by the pursuer, and the old man 
"Suddenly in sight of the wretch whom he had so 

M ground for believing had stolen away his niece. 

«7a8 the wish of the hunter, no doubt, to assume an 
appearance of unconcern, as if unconscious of any 
offence; yet, guilty-like, he continued to gallop for- 
ward, unable to summon sufficient effrontery to turn 
and face the person he had injured. The loud voice of 
the old man now rung through the arches of the forest, 
calling upon the villain to halt. Thus commanded, 
Overton paused, and was yet in the act of wheeling 
his horse, when Enoch Sedley rode up to his side. 
* " Where is my child, my Lucy ? villain, give me my 

ild !" cried he, in a voice of terrible energy, seizing, 
as he spoke, the burly form of Overton by the collar. 

" What should I know about your child ?" muttered 
the hunter, seeking to release himself from the grasp. 
« What should I care about her? If she is gone, she 
has run off with the Yankee, I reckon." 

" Villain, you lie ! You have stolen her away — ^you 
thought to carry her to New Orleans, and force her to 
your purposes — ^you have her now secreted in these 
woods. Oh, lead me to her ! — ^no, no, you shall not 
shake me off — ^lead me to her ! Oh, give me back my 
child !" 

** Look here, Enoch Sedley, hold off your hands. I 
hav'n't got your niece — I don't know nothing about her. 
If the gal's gone, ask the Yankee for her — he'll be 
willing to return her by this time, I reckon. I've sus- 
picioned him a long while of being overthick with her, 
and this proves it." 

" Scoundrel and liar 1" exclaimed the old man, hia 
passion mounting into fiiry — '' either my Lucy, or your 
life ! These old arms are strong enough to revenge an 
injury like this." 

Sedley's heart was too full, his brain throbbing wUb 
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thoughts too phrenued and exciting, to allow of much 
, variety of invective, or copiousness of adjuration. 
'Hie words of deep passion are few and simple : aligUl 
emotions express themselves with difTuscnesa and 
hyperbole. The ilesh cut bleeds freely ; while the 
mortal wound onentimes oozea only slow and painful 
drops, ks Enoch iJcdley uttered the words wc have 
last recorded, he grappled the wretch round the throat 
with an energy that would have done credit to his bet- 
ter years ; and so sudden and unexpecEed was the 
assault, that it well nigh overturned the hunter from his 
horse. Irritated by t)ic briskness of tlic onset, the latter 
seized the old man in his bony gripe, and a struggle 
ensued, which soon resulted in Sedlcy's being thrown 
heavily to ihe ground. The hunter sprang from his 
horse ; while the other, though much hurt, yet rose to 
his feet with the agility of youth, and again grappled 
with hia powerful antagonist. But though the energy 
of the wronged old man's feelings lent vigour to liis 
limbs, it could not render him 3 match for liis herculean 
opponent, and the strife liad lasted hut a moment, when 
he was again thrown violently to the earth. The fero- 
cious hunter now sprang upon his prostrate toe, and 
disappointed in the object for which lie had long 
been plotting, and attacked with such desperate fury. 
Ilia anger was kindled to the highest pitch. Wreatliing 
his fingers among the tliin gray locks of the old man's 
temples, he pressed his thumb upon the ball of sight, 
which, in anoitier instant, would have been forced from 
its socket— when something glistened in the moon- 
beams above his liead — it descended — a loud wild 
shnek burst from tlie lips of the hunter — he started to 
his feet — staggered a few steps — and with a convul- 
sive effort to speak, wluch died away in an inarticulato 
rattle, fell lifeless to the ground. 

The old man had risen from the eaith at the same 
motnsnt vrith the himter and as he now stood bendmg 



46 ' THE BL0CK*H0U8£. 

over the corpse, the foam still on his pale lip, and the 
frown on his brow, Overton's own hunting-knife, drip- 
ping with blood, which he held in his extended right 
hand, explained the cause of the catastrophe. In 
the desperation of the moment, and scarcely conscious 
what he did, Sedley had drawn the weapon from the 
hunter's belt, and in the struggle dealing him a violent 
but aimless blow, chance had directed the blade to a 
vital part. The point entered his neck, at the juncture 
of the vertebrae with the bones of the head, and thus in 
a moment terminated the life of the lawless hunter. 

For two or three minutes, Enoch Sedley stood bend- 
ing over the body of the murdered wretch in an attitude 
of stupid horror. His rage died away, and feel- 
ings as deep, but widely different, began to take pos- 
session of his mind. The face of the corpse, as feebly 
lighted by the moon, which had now risen above the 
tops of the trees and shed a thin glimmer on the road, 
exhibited in its closed teeth, wide-staring glassy eyes, 
and fixed contortion of features, a ghastly image of the 
wild passions which had swelled the bosom of the hun- 
ter while living. The old man's eyes seemed riveted 
to the grisly object ; but his mind looked not through 
his eyes— it was wandering away, away, lost in a void 
of gloomy abstraction. His own well trained and 
now jaded horse, stood quietly browsing by the road 
side, at a little distance from the spot where his rider 
had fallen ; but that of the hunter, scared by the scufHe, 
had turned and galloped out of sight. 

The scattered senses of Sedley were at last rallied 
by a sound, which, as it first fell faintly on his ear, 
caused him to start and listen. For a moment the 
noise was so slight as to be scarcely distinguishable 
above the rustluag of the trees. But it soon grew 
louder and nearer at hand, and was evidently occasioned 
by the rapid approach of some mounted traveller. 
Aroused to a sense of the danger of his situation, the 
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old man stooped down, and grasping a fold of the hun- 
ter's garments, dragged the henvy lifelcsa mass a little 
vay down the brow of the declivity. Returning to the 
road, he seized the rein of his horse, aiid in like man- 
ner leading the animal down the side of the hill, was 
immediately swallowed up in the deep blackness which 
the trees cast upon the earth. 



CHAPTER IX. 

Foi this ia alone in 

Thy powei to declare, 
Thst in the ilim foiett 
Tbou heanlBt a Ian moaning, 
And fbundest a bright ladj mrpaisingly fsir : 
And didct bear her homo with Iheo in love and in chaiitr, 
To shield her and shtltei bei rrom the damp air. 

CBleridge. 

OitR Story now returns to Charles Dudley. Accom- 
panied by the miasionary who was to perform the mar- 
riage rite, he reached the cottage of Enoch Scdlcy not 
long after the latter had set out in pursuit of ihc hunter. 
As they rode up to the gale, Charles was surprised that 
no Lght shone from the windows of the cabin to wel* 
come him. The house lay in deep shadow, and but 
for a low sobbing sound that brolce the stillness, might 
hare seemed wholly uninhabited. Alarmed by these 
circmnatances, our hero pricked his horse forward, and 
in a moment was at the door. The sobbing proceeded 
from the negro boy, who had just returned from the 
village. He sat on a step of the little vinc-covcrcd 
porch, and was weeping aa if his heart would break. 

" What is the matter, Cato V demanded Charles, in 
a voice slightly shaken by vague apprehensions. 
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** Oh*o*o !^ sobbed tbe negro, in a fresh burst of 
grief that rendered his speech nearly inarticulate — **i8 'e 
you, massa Dudley — oh-o ! Missy Lucy, Missy Lucy ! 
— gone for ebber — gone for ebber !" 

" Great God ! what means this T exclaimed Charles, 
springmg from his horse and rushing past the boy into 
the cabin. But all was dark and silent there. The 
brands on the hearth had fallen, and were smouldering 
away in a bed of their own white ashes, while the 
flickering glimmer which they fitfully shed served only 
to show that the room was deserted. Charles turned 
again to the door. 

" Cato, for heaven's sake, Cato, tell me what has 
chanced?" cried he, with a huskiness of voice that 
showed he was greatly moved. 

"Oh, massa Dudley, Missy Lucy is carried oS\ 
Ned Oberton hab run away wid her ! I seen him as 
I come by de Block-House wid a woman on afore. I 
tought den 'twas young missy — I is sartain now." 

This intelligence thrilled like a bolt of ice to Dud- 
ley's heart. In a hoarse, low tone, scarcely louder 
than a whisper, yet of that kind which makes the hearer 
start, he demanded of the negro, as he flung himself 
upon his horse, which road the hunter had taken ; and 
before the question was half answered, plunging his 
spurs to the rowel-head and reining his steed suddenly 
round with the skill of an accomplished rider, he darted 
off in pursuit. The voice of the astonished missionary, 
as he called to him to know what course he should take, 
scarcely reached the furious horseman, so rapidly did 
he fly along the path. 

At the foot of the bluff, Dudley encountered the ped- 
lar, who had just finished his slow and careful descent, 
and was turning the head of his weary beast towards 
Adrianopolis. 

^* Hallo, Dodge I" cried Charles, who recognised the 




othfli' M hs drove out in the broad moonlight—** did 
yoa nifat Edwaid Overton on the road ?" 

lie podlv, ever ready to enter into chat, reined up 
IdahorH. 

, *■ Hag aqiiirB Dudley, ia that you T A good evening 
to yon. Haa any thing bad happened I" 

** Aniirer me, Dodge, did you meet Overton 1" asked 
the young man, impatiently. 

**Well, DOW, E sort o' guesn I did. I met some one that 
ma itreakjng it off mighty fast, I tell you. Can't ex- 
actly aay who it was ; bat railly, now, 1 sliouldn't be 
smprised if it was Ned Overton." 

" Had he a female on the horse with him V 

■^WelUI can't say he hadn't. I rather calculate 
there was some one ODwith him. But railly, now, this 
is mighty strange I Has he been doing any thing! — 
haa any thing happened 1 — has — han — " 

Bat tho hoofs of Dudley's horse were rattling at a 
dialance before honest Nathan had got half through ihe 
string of questions he wished to propose. Wondering 
iriiat the pursuit meant, and thinking he should be able 
to loam something of the cause at the village, or per- 
haps be the first to spread the news — an oliJeL-t scarcely 
1ms desirable — he cracked liis whip, and proceeded on 
hii way at a brisker pace than he had hitherto thought 
pnident. The jingling of liis tin-ware died away as he 
passed into the distance, and deep silence again settled 
over the n«ghbourliood of the old Block-House. 

Dudley was not long in gaining the point where the 
(oad up the spur of the bluff communicated with that 
which ran along the summit of the ridge. Here for a 
moment he seemed at a loss which way to turn. But 
his quick mind revolving the different circumstances 
which had come to his knowledge connected with the 
recent movements of Overton, he rightly concluded that 
the pretended expedition to Canada was a story invented 
to conceal the real nature of his designs, and lead pur- 

Vot. II.— C 6 



»■. 



90 TB BI.0GX«B0ir8S. 

put in the wrong direction. TmaiDgv therefore;^ tii0 
southwafd, he ga^ the rein to hit banef and mored. 
■wiftty fijrvaid* He had proceeded peihafMi ahoat a 
milci wnin his ear — straining wUi iMense attention in 
the hope U> distinguish the twojl 4i the fbgitrire— he- 
<;ame conscions of a low,murnnnng sound, not unlike the 
effort of a half stifled human voice. He reined up his 
horse, and stooping in his stirrups, bent his head down 
to listen. The sound was repeatedf and seemed to 
come from the deep valleybeside the road. In an in- 
stant Dudley had spnnuMtoie ground and was stand- 
infif at the brink of the dBffiit. 

" Lucy !" he cried alotd — " Lucy Da}ion, is it yon I 
hear ? — and where, where are you ?" 

A scream of joy ani'surpru^iitorst from the lips of 
the maiden as tte well-ta|QWn vmce of Dudley thrilled 
upon her ear. The 4Vwt though deadened by the 
bandage bound round her mouth, was yet load enough 
to be distinctly heard by him who was anxiously listen- 
ing for a reply. He did not pause for further answer, 
but eagerly leaped down the bimk, reckless of the steep- 
ness and danger of the decUyity. His first spring ad- 
monished him, but without effect, of the necessity of 
caution ; for his head coming in violent contact with the 
outstret^ied arm of a low gnarled tre^ was only saved 
from a severe contusion by the thioknei^of its cover- 
ing... Our hero dj^n||«|tay to regam htfbat, knocked 
off by the accide^^Hp ofpEsiuing his pivipitate de- 
spent, a few acti^HR^s brought him beside the cap- 
^^ maidei^^fuid in less than five minutes he emerged 
into the moomight, bluing her in his arms. 

*' Ah ! Charles,*^ misperod the trembling Lncy, up- 
turning her pale hce to her mer, and showing by the 
motion, as the light streamed on her filatures, ^at they 
wore an expression of the most intense anxiety-—*' Ah ! 
Charles, there have been dreadful doinga among these 
^d hills to-night. A differdht meeting this-— oil, how 
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widi^ diffetent 1— 4rom thM which we so fondly, m 
confidently anticipaled." 

" Be not alarmed, n^ dear, my gentle Lncy," an- 
swered Dudley, in a toothing voice ; " the plans of the 
villain have been defeued — you are happily rescued 
from his toils ; and yon have one beside you now able 
and ready to defend you — one, who will leave you no 
more, until you are his, unalterably bie. The clergy- 
man waits for us, Lucy. Let us return, and before him 
and your uncle — " 

" Oh, my uncle, Gharlea," iutemipted the maiden, 
" my flonl ia filled with daHuet apprehensions for him. 
Have you seen nothing — have you heard nothing of 
himT 

" Nothing, dearortlmcy — ^what is it that you fearf 

■■ The worst that conld befell ! He is near at hand, 
Charles — aUve or slain, he is somewhere near us." 

Lucy then related in brief and rapid terms the events 
which bad passed within her hearing, and Dudley Us- 
tened to the story with a deeply thoughtfid brow. As 
she concluded, he asked, 

" Are you certain, Lucy, that your uncle was the 
pursuer T" » 

" Oh, too certain," answered she. " On overtaking 
the wretch, he cried to him in a loud voice to halt. I 
coidd not be mistaken in that voice — though I never 
before beard it exerted in so fierce ■ tone. Sounds of 
strife, minted with deepiiD]»«eati^ from the hunter, 
then reached me ; and presently k lond yell was uttered, 
so wild, BO shrill, so piercing, that it stiD rings in my 
ears. Then all was silent — nor was the dreadful 
sconce broken, until I heard afar off the galloping of 
your horse." 

« And the shriek — whose voice did that seem !" 

" I cannot tell — it was a horrid, imeanhly sound, 
anch as a strong man might utter in mortal agony. Oh, 
C2 
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Charles," coatiiiiiefi.Lacy, (and as she cimig to him, 
Dudlisy felt that stii^treinbled in erery limb) ^ I fear 
some dreadM thing has happ^ecM^at blood has been 
spilt — and it may be life destroyed. Perhaps my gene- 
rous, my noble-hearted unQte:':tiiii been slain — per- 
haps — " 

But she was miable to give utterance to the dark fear 
which disturbed her mind, and hiding her fece in Dud- 
ley's bosom, a flood of tears came to the relief of her 
throbbing heart. 

*' Dear Lucy, be co^fartbd. These torturing sur- 
mises may have no fouroation. 'The sounds which 
reached .you were distant, and you may .have been 
deceived as to their natti^ Ycm;Uncle even now may 
be returned — " "^ % 

<* Oh, Charles ! this wab to have been our wedding 
night," interrupted Lucy—" and I was so happy I" — 

" And will be happy again, and have many long, 
long years of happiness,'* said Dudley, pressing the 
maiden to hLs bosom. ** Trust me, this cloud will pass 
away. The wretch who has occasioned us this anxiety 
shall be brought to justice. Your uncle will witness 
and bless our union, an6^ remove with us to a land where 
villains like this wild hunter dare not commit their de- 
predations. Yes, Lucy," continued he, in a gentle and 
encouraging tone, ki^dng the pale fbr^ead of the 
maiden as he sjJfcWfe w|^shall all be very, very 
happy yet." ^^jS^t 

•* Hark !"j^ whispered she, throwing back her hair 
that she mi^t listen — ** did you not hear a trampling 
as of a horse t" 

** It is my own horse, defurest ; see, yonder he stands, 
waitmg for us to mount him, and return to your 
home — ^" 

" No, not return — at least not yet. Let us first seek 
my uncle — ^he cannot be far -from this. Perhaps he is 




w a aM, tad reqnirai aid ; perhjin— he ii dead 1-^ 
IitimUlnaliaaw Ihg worat.'iLg''' 

1)0^ oom(ilied v&h the nXBm'a nqneit, ud 
■■■ting bei witli him on the borat, ihey rode mow & 
tance iimhei soolhwanL 



wt SB leave thia dieaiy pUce." 

ShsTUdwI. 

Th» Vjfilt Dot efSyliloat. 

OroLBT ami Lucy were not long in Teaching an 
enunmce that commEuided a considsrable prospect 
Here ^ey pauaed, and loolud earneatly before diem. 
The moon was near the full, and was now ahining 
down fnun tttf tnid heaven with a clear bright light upon 
the road, which Uretched for the greater part of a mile 
almcMt in a atrai^t Iine> Aafar as the eye could 
raach, nothing interruptd^tb^ ,deep , solitude of the 
Bcene. The leaves of the trees ontither side, silvered 
by the gentle beams, scarcely stirred ia the fanning 
sooth wind, aad deep patches of shadow slept beneath, 
m some places extending in long black maaaes nearly 
across the road. A bend or sweep of the river was 
dimly seen «n 4ta left, shining on ita ixinise ; and on 
the right, the ey« overlooked a vast and seemingly jn- 
term^aUe forest' It woa a acene, the silent, sweet' 
le of whic^ under other circumstanceai mil0i~ 
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have crept inlo iheir hearts, and awakened there a 
gush of pure, and sweet, and holy emotions — which 
would have disposed ihem to that delicious comni union 
' of hearts iLllied, when love needs no language but " the 
pressure of the thrilling hand," — when thought answers 
thought, and pulse beats responsively to pulse. Bui 
tliey looked upon it now with minds absorbed with 
deep and painful etnoiiuns, and its quiet beauiy gave 
them no pleasure. 

" It is the soul tliat Baeaj ibe milwoTd eyea 
t Present the object, bctt &c mind descnee ; 

And thetice delight, diaguBt, oi cool indifference riae. 
Whon minds are joyful, tben vie look around, 
- - And what is eeea u all ^ii faijy giounJ : 
. Again the; aicken, aai on even rien 

> ~ Cast their own dull and melanchoty hue ; 
Or, if absotlied by their peculiar cvres, 
The vacant eje on viewleae matter glitres." 

" Perhaps," whispered Dudley, as they stood there 
gazing on the objects before them, the eyes of Lucy 
peering among tlie trees, aa if she would pierce the 
leafy veil that hid the secrets of the ravines &ora her 
knowledge — " Perhaps, Lucy, even while we are 
anxiously seaiching for your uncle here, he may have 
returned to his cabin, and be filled with equal anxiety 
on account of our absence. Let us return ; and should 
we find that our hope deceives us, I need not say ihat 
t will depart in ae&rch of him, and leave no means un- 
tried to discover him, and bring to punishment the law 
less wretch who has occasioned us all this anxiety. 
Bui first, Ijucy, let me see you in a place of safely, 
^iv^ere you may get n#edMTeat afler the agoniziiig and 
pertloQ* adventure of thiAfretung." 

The maid^' offei^ no furtho^- objeetioK to Ais 

course, though her bosom was not at all ieli#ed of the 

feora that pressed heavily on her heart. On their way; 

I^^Bdley endeavoured to reassure iM, hy wrging nch 




•oggMtioM Qf hope and comfort u occuired to bit 
nund; Imt a wm^ waa upon tha iprita of both which 
cooM not be esiol; remored. As thoy thus rode to- 
mrds the cottage, each engaged with earnest and har- 
rowing reflectioaa, what a contrast they preiented with 
themselves as the moming of that day had found 
them ! Then light, gay, buoyant — their hearts filled 
with hope, their eyes gtiateaing with pleasure — a thou- 
land bright visiona of the future flitting through their 
minds — the sun did not shine in all his compass upon 
a happier pair. Now, how changed were their emo- 
tions I the bosom of Dudley boiling with suppressed 
tags towards the ravisher, and his mind busy in framing 
Bchemes of vengeaocfl ; thajlptf Lucy agitated with 
forebodings of evil tobor rnicl^ her more than father, of 
a nature so dreadfhl that a tremor shook her whole 
frame as she contemplated the wide-spread conse- 
quences which might result from it. A few hours be- 
fore, and there seemed not a cloud la all their shy : 
now dieir sun had gone down in daricness, and shadows 
and storms were gathering around their path. Such is 
human life ! 

Aa Charles aad Lucy came near the Block-House, 
they were met by the missionary. On being lefl at 
the cabiur' be had remained for a while in a state of 
amazement which prevented immediate action, and at 
last had ridden forth, tt^ngh without a very definite 
notion of any manner in'which he could render him- 
self serviceable. A few yards in advance of him was 
the negro boy, whose anxiety had also drawn him upon 
the road. The joy which the poor lad felt at sight of 
his recovered mistress seenwd too great for words, and 
displayed itself in a thouaaod extravagant capers. He 
ran to her, and oanght her by the hand ; he laughed 
and cried in the same moment ; he sprang to and &o 
with the ag^ly of an ape, and throwing himself upon 
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ilie ground, rolled over and over wilh all the frolic wild- 

nesa of a playful apanieL 

The parly had been relumed to the cabin but a few 
minutes, nhen a horseman alighted at the door, aad 
directly after Enoch Sedley entered the room. Lucy 
sprang (o him, cast one anxious searching glance into 
his countenance, and then, burying her face in his gar- 
rnenCs, clung to bim, and wept aioud. The old man 
bent his gray head over her fragile form, which he 
clasped convulsively to his heart, and gazed on her 
with a fixed look ; but no answering tear moistened 
his bot lids. His cheek was p^le, hisltp bloodless, his 
dress disordered, and the bewildered, abstracted ex- 
pression of his eye might either have denoted ths 
absence of a fiitigued end lislless mind, or 

" Bespoke lomembrDiico onl<; too profaund." 

\.a air of emharrassm&nt and restraint was visible in 
each member of the group. Lucy, who knew the 
tearless ^nd determined, though oidiuarily gentle cha> 
racier of her uncle, had read in the single glance wilb 
which she perused his pallid face the confirmation of 
her worst apprehensions. Charles, afraid to ask any 
question or make any remark, lest it might lead to a 
disclosure of circumstances which it wonl^be well to 
keep the missionary ignorant and unsuspicious of, sat 
gazing on the decaying embers with a restless, per* 
turbed expression, that (Hirtly revc:ded whaL was 
passing in his mind* And the missionary — one of those 
tall, awkward, cluuisy-wiited youths, for so large a 
number of whom, be it spoken with reverence, the 
pulpit is thoueht to present a proper t^phere of action — 
sat twiddling his hat in hu) hand, his ^harp elbows pro- 
jecting at acute angles from his sides, and his large 
goggle eyes turning from one person to anodier with a 
Jook of exceeding and almost ludioroua perplexity. 




^-_, _41l»iL, 

ifr, if dwr AaM pnowd la e_ 
iiUch Jud btoo^ him to flu abu. 

"Nnttniritlit nnTlftiiighir""'""—^^~'y "Bib* 
DO) CfaadM,'*raDimiieddte)iii>nBWCTiodie|JaDeeof 
bm lorert "bMnoao w or the Best datf— or aoaie 
otfaor time ; bat not lo^ii^" 

" But, dear L11C7," whored Dadcy, ' wlif Bot put 
our Dniim heyond dm mch of vBh^ to |TC*mt1 — 
iriif notfivo HWdiat title to vitdk over ayd pcolect 
jm, which, hod it been eailier pvcn, a^^ bare pro- 
noted the oecaRenees of tluo.ii^aT Lit no leare 
nothing to unrinHitj — aoHag to ekaUfBa, deareat 
Lucy." 

But the ienid HHwadee of DadteT- were on ibic oc- 
caaioB JaaffartBil to mare Ae nuidoi fttm her resalve. 
Her limbo were fatigoed, she said— her heait beary, bet 
naai haraaaed, and not in a proper fi-aaie to enter 
iqtMi the doe^j iaiportant engagementa he nrged ber 
to. Ln(7*B coontenanee corroborated ber worda. It 
wta paloi andittaiprtaaian denoted trooble and fatigBe; 
ber huge Uaa iifaB floated in dewj moistiire, as if the 
lida wrfciSid WHb toan, which ware only restraoMd 
by I Binnf «flbtt ot the wfll fiom gnakang fintfa ; aad 
her whcde ^pnraoeo waa mmeaiitre of a degree of 
~ HDg frtiidi pre lneBiBtiblo fivce to her 



The miawoWHty dqwrtcd, and soow afler the iaaiatea 
of tfao caino retirad to their Hveral iqwrtnHnts. 

The hooBO fer more than an hour had been wrapped 
in poftmnd itilhieai, whaa a door in the rear of the 
dwdling waa akiwfy opened, and the figaro of a' Bao 
stole aoUy onL An ao{^ of the building throw a 
de^ shadow aa tbe gronod in the direetion of Ua 
path, along which be trod with a stealthy step, till ha 
C3 
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^9{^pctared behind a row of treet that skirted an afe- 
nne communicating with the outhoaseftr In a few 
minutes after, the same person reqipeared from the 
stable, leading a horse, which he moimted and rode 
into the woods. 
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rr*-!U^uiid me ave the stum and waters, 
Wflidus mirrored in the ocean ; goodlier sight 
- TlMidi ton^s llmd back by a gaady glass. 
> i n ' All is Mntle — naught 
Stirs rudely ; but congenial wtlh the night 

Whatever moves is glkling like a spirit.. 

• • * • 

Haik ! what is that f or who, at such a moment. 

Btboip. 

The OhioriTer, as shown in the broad moonlight on 
the evening of our narrative, presented a picture softer, 
and not less lovely, than when it baskel in the full 
g^are of the morning sun. The southern fareeze, though 
Hght,.yet blowing in opposition to Aa igiBCjrent, 1^ 
freited its smooth surface into innumerdii* crinkles, 
which curled and danced and glittered in the sikeiy 
beams, as if endued with consciousness, and like fairies 
sporting away the still hours of night The moon, 
now somewhat declined into the western sky, had left 
the Ohio shore in shadow; but the wide sea of foliage 
on the opposite bank was still bathed in light, save 
where chequeied by the figoie of a passing cloud, or 
by patches of shade thrown on it from its own inequali- 
ties.of surface. Near the island which has been men- 
tioned, a number of boatmen, whose ark, or ^ broad'<^ 
ham,^ as iJt was^ called in the language of the counHyK 




liytelaHAitdisbeadiiludbiiilt a fin on du bMfe; 
i^Mli«lwil,1i> nd ^ara&r onr die aceDe,aBd gma 
piMawivw ribet to dw psnoiu of the cmrw ilw|r 
paaed to and fio about th« flamM. 

The predae apot to vrbiah the attention of the i«ader 
if inrited waa a small projecting headland on the Olua 
aide, round which the correat awept with greater rai»d- 
ity than elsewhere, denotiog that the channel at diat 
I^ace ran doae along the ahore. The Aeab ^uibj 
colour and beetling shape of Ihe' bank rimwed it to 
have been worn away by the attrition of the water. 
Piom its edge, (he bodiea of sevenl large fallen tree*. 
whoM roots had be«i left by the soil, projected to m 
ecmuderable distance over the current. The ends of 
the broken branchea protrat||S beyond the line of 
shadow, and were tipped by the moonbeania, which ala** 
gave Ihe bri^Uneoa.ftf quicksilver to the ripples and 
eddies that played round the fragments which de- 
aoandpd into die tide. A Utile rivulet, near this place, 
after having pursued its way in darkness through the 
bed of a gloomy ravine, came gushing and gurgling out 
from Ihe forest, and aungling its waters with the Olno, 
GontrUrated to swell the broad and sparkling volume 
that rolled ihnugb the silent scene. Nothing save the 
{lash SB^jyirihlg of this lUtle brook, as it fretted over 
the obntrnetions of its ebannelUiroke die deep stillnesa 
iribich brooded over die OBo Aon. The leaves, 
charged widi dew, hung almsH motionless from th& 
branches ; or when dighlly Btirred, tiieir low, rustling, 
whiqtering sound rather heightened than intampted 
the repose of nature. 

•'AIlwu ... _, 

Too Kana would d 

And a dim, shadowy fftrni (hat stole out ,ftoa An 
jaws of the ravine mi^t alnust have been takait ftr ft 
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afwriCy 80 indifliiict waa the oudiae of its figore^ iMA 
seemed rather ]|ke a mass of dailmen dsmpvr Uiaii die 
sonoiHidiiig gloom, than the substaatial forra of a manu 
He moved slowly forward, and seemed bendilig under 
the weight of something which he oarried on his back. 
On reaching the margin of the river, he threw this from 
him, and it fell with a dnll, heavy soimd to the sand* 
He then flitted across the beach into the mouth of the 
ravine, whence he directly after again emerged, bearing 
somethii^ which from his slow and laborious tread 
seemed not less weighty, thovigh of smaller compass, 
than the former bmrden. Throwing it to the ground 
at the place where his first load had been deposited^ 
he knelt down beside it, and in that posture contmned 
several minutes. He thifti rose, and seemed to be drag- 
ging something along the sand which required the ex- 
ertion of all his strength, till stepping on the trunk of 
one of the fallen trees, the burden by a strong effort 
waa drawn into the river, when, partly buoyed by the 
water, there appeared tp be less difficulty in su9tadning 
its weight, as it was hauled towards the end oi the 
tree. On reaching that point, there was a sadden plunge, 
foHowed by a flight gurgling sound, and directly after 
a immber of bubbles floated out into ihd mocmlight. 
dancmg on the'ridgM of the ciiding imdnlatiiBW which 
spread around the spqft^ 

But the water reftiwd io conceal the object which had 
been committed to its df pttis. It sunk for amoment, when, 
as if some ill-fastened weight had dropped from it, it rose 
again, and drifting out beyond the shadow of the bank, ex« 
posed, as the moonlight fell upon it, the livid features of a 
corpse. As this spectacle drew the attention of the 
person on the tree, he hundied to the extreme end of 
the tnmk, in the hope, probably^ of catching the body 
as it waa borne past by the eddy. But the cunent had 
ahready whirled it far beyond his readbi, and as it waa 
tfaoi <wried along, rising and falling on ihe little biUowSf 




■» gUml 9fm and clendiad taeih ruible in dta a 
U|^ ttwonld bavfl required no great atieteh of k 
liaA to haej ila featnree distbrted b^ a grisly mnle of 
rengeance. 

The peraon on the tree teemed greatly perplexed by 
Ham event. He had partly slipped off bis clothes, as 
if with the intention of ^unging into the stKam and 
bearing the body back to the shore, when his prnpoee 
we* interrupted by approaching sonnda. He stuted, 
listened for a moment, then caught up hia gaTmenls in 
haste, and walking as rapidly over the old and slippery 
trunk ■■ the daikneas would pemut, sprang npon the 
bead], and glided into the edge of the wood. The out- 
tine of his figure had just min^«d with the daikneas of 
the forest, when the nature and oanse of the noises be- 
came apparent. 

The mosio of a violin, mingled with loud talk and 
lau^iter, was now borne distinctly on the air ; and in 
a few minutes the long, slender form of a keelboat 
glided ronnd the neighbouring point. Its crew were 
collected in a group on the forward part of the deck, 
some of them engaged in a rude encounter of witSi 
while others, reclining m a lazy, listless posture, idly 
listened to the notes which one of their number drew 
bam a tuneless fiddle, or gare ear io the ooarse sallies 
and repartees of their comrados^ A short, thii^et 
person at the opposite end of the boat, whose bueinesa 
seoned to be to guide her course, stood leaning with 
folded arms across the tiller.his hard and weather-beBlen 
features twisted into an expression of chagrin, which 
very plainly showed he did not enter into the mirth of 
the others. 

" Why, hallo, Tom !" cried one of the feremost hands, 
" I wonder what yan thing is, that'q bobbing up and 
down in the west chute, like a Massissippi sawyer. It 
has a mighty dnbous look." 

Several of the crew tamed themselvM lasily round. 
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and cast their eyes in the direction pointed out The 
boat in the mean while was moving in a part of the river 
where the current was swiftest, and rapidly approached 
the object. 

** May I never kill a wild cat !" replied the one who 
had been addressed, ** if it aint powerful like a man's 
head. There by — !** exclaimed he^ as an eddy turned 
the face of the corpse partly round for a moment — '^I 
sighted it then, and Fd bet the best keel on the river 
'ginst a beggarly dug-out, it's some poor devil that's 
been drowned." 

The attention of the man at the helm being drawn 
by these exclamations to the floating object, he guided 
the boat towards it, directing the hands at the same 
time to get out their poles. They jumped with alacrity 
to their feet, and dropping their long iron-pointed setting 
poles over the side, placed the ends to their shoulders^ 
and walked along one after another, to the after part of 
the vessel, in a half-bent posture, pushing the boat for- 
ward in the painful manner practised upon the western 
ri\ers before the introduction of steam navigation. 

"Now then for a reverend set, and head her off!" 
cried a stout, broad-shouldered, half-naked boatman, 
who seemed to be a leading spirit among the crew. 

•* I wonder what's got into Bill Sawyer to shy off so," 
grumbled another in an undertone, showing that what 
he said was not meant for the ears of the helmsman. 
** Hugh Overton knows no more about a steering oar, 
than a steering oar knows about him. See, he yaws 
her about like a Yankee moving-boat in a hurricane. 
rd give a smart chance myself if Ned Overton had 
been going the trip instead of him." 

••^Mark my words, Jim," said the first speaker, as the 
hands returned in Indian file, trailing their poles towards 
the. bow of the boat ; " you'll see Ned Overton aboard 
this craft afore the night's over." 

^ What makes you reckon so T" 
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"ReduNil I Aaft rackoe at all — Vm ai good aa 
aattaiik IVe kept my aye on him and Hn^ and I 
kooT therA aome wild pie^, of devilmoft going on 
anrixt them. But tha^s som' of my concain. Jnat 
you memoiize what I aay— 4i^ be ^ard thia night." 

" 1 wbh he may," an8wned.the other — " either him, 
or BUI Sawyer, or aoqie jUatmb* diatV vg to hoshwack- . 
ing ; 'or el^e it won't be long after wAe in the wicked 
MaasJBsip afore we find onndrea spitted on a anag, or 
toaaed on the top of a wreck-het^).'' 

" Well, there's this to say for Hn^ aay bow," ob- 
aerred another of the crew, "he did wait for Sawyer aa 
longaa any whke man could expect in reason ; for you 
komr he was moonroua fidgetty to set off by sim- 

. The keel-boat during this abort dialogue had i^wn 
so near to the object in the water, that it was now 
plainly perceived to be a corpse; and the interest 
which this circnmstance occaBiooed put a temporary 
pause to conversation. The body, on being lifted 
aboard was at once Tecogniaed as that of Edward 
Overton, and the gouts of blood upon hie dress, and 
the wound fiom which diey had Sowed, made it evident 
he had come to hie death by violence. 

The coarse of the boat waa now tmned towards 
Adiianopolia, which lay oB dte right bank, a little far- 
ther down the river. In a few minutes the long and 
graceliilly modelled vessel glided in nnder the bluff on 
which the town inB situated. On being made fast, its 
inmates proceeded to climb the bank, two of then 
bearing the coijiae upon their shoulders.. 
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CHAPTER Zm 

■ 

—*— Let !» meet 
And question this most Moody pieet of irotk 
To know it fuxther«— -JIfac&sM. 

The Tillage of Adxianopolis, like many towns of the 
west, had been laid out oit a scale of grandeur which 
must often have elicited a ciiiifle firom those who passed 
through it during the first years of its existence. One 
who looked at a map of its {dan, and saw noted there, 
in large capitals, Public Square, City Hall, College 
Place, Avenue I., Avenue II., &c., must have foimd 
some difficulty in persuading himself that this was 
really intended as an outline of the little scattered 
hamlet we are now to describe. But as he who gains 
a battle, though by means which ought to have ensured 
defeat, b a great general ; so not a few of the visionary 
schemers andeztrKvagant speculators who sought to be 
founders of great atisem in the west, have earned a r&> 
putation fiir wisdom and foresight by those very pro- 
jects which, when they were framed, excited the deri- 
sion of all sensible men. This remark applies to Ad- 
riaiiopolis. All the gigantic views of its founder, to be 
sure, are even y«t not realized ; but the disparity be- 
tween the plan and the reality is so much duninished, 
as at least to deprive one of all just ground of ridicule. 

At the date of our story, however, Adrianopolis was 
in its infancy. The town consisted of a few houses, 
most of them log-cabins of the humblest description, 
which straggled at long and irregular intervals on either 
side of a wide road, called itfain-street, by way of dis« 
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1faRti|QB^tbiMigfalh«(l%MnniHlr. Amon^thMe lowlj . 
■difcaai'Aere were some of a more ambitiow amu^ 
UBS. iOife of them, a stately, but unfinished M^ 
bonse, Aaplayed upon iis fraiil, in large lelteia, At 
word BANK, denoting that it was one of ihoae manufae- 
lories of a paper subBiimte for money, whirh becanw 
■o napenras in the western country a few years after, 
and nxm the evil etTeota of whose over-issues some 
porlHHia of that country have hardly yet recovered. In 
another |4m» (here was a low of some five or aix 
hlpsea, l^ewiaeof Itrii^ ncHie ofwhicfaoeemed finiahed, 
and a part uniufa|feilHii vfaUe others were , hastening 
to decay from beo^^MMip tij penona of a descrip- 
tion great^^sin hF^RH' of the^oUfii^. There 
was an n^^mtable ur of newneM aboat every thing. 
The amoko of back-kilna minted wiA that of the 
houMS they Ireie preparing materials to complete. 
Heaps of ofaipfc sfasvinga, and rubbish before every 
door, ahowed thai (be edifice had just started into being. 
The stomps of the iq^esl'trees were still standing in 
d>e (oadt some fifeaUy cut, and odiers blackened by 
file ; and " the meny^een wood" yet waved its em- 
bowerii^ bruiches otv^M place designated in the map 
as Uie Public Sqnan. ' 

So important an ineident as that of the body of a 
nnudored man being pi<^ed np in the river and brought 
to the village, nMnvlly created a great sensation 
tmikg the litUjl; eommunity of Adrianopolis. The 
night was not jw far advanced ; though many of the 
umple inhabitanta, — having neither " soirees" to attend, 
nor ** the isst new novel" to read, were already snug in 
their beds. TUB news, however, spread rapidly from 
one to tatAta, and in an incredibly short time there 
was pMiiBpa not a man, woman, or child in the town 
who had not hnv^ the story, and aided in swelling ibe 
mmber of ooi^etnres wtdch the circumstance gave 
neto, , 
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The bar-room of the tavern, ID which the body had 
been cooTfiyed, presenled a. singular group, drawn to- 
gether hy a common impulse of curiosity. For some 
moments no voice broke the silence, every mind being 
impressed wilh those vague, yel powerful sensations of 
awe, which the eight of death — especially sudden and 
violent death — never failslo occasion. As they gazed 
on the pale, cold, distorted face of Overton, whom 
most of the assemblage bad seen within a few days in 
the pride of health and strength, the suddenness of the 
catastrophe by which he had been cut off created a 
general feeling of commiseration among the spectators. 
In some minds this feeling ahnosl assumed the higher 
character of respect for the individual — a sentiment 
never entertained for him during life. Strange and va- 
riable is the mind of man ! The most of those who 
now looked on the body of the lawless hunter had pro- 
bably anticipated some such tennination to bio career, 
and had thought, perhaps, that they should scarcely be 
sorry if their anticipations were reaJized. Bui liie event 
produced different feelings. Murmurs of regret for his 
fate soon swelled into denunciations against bis mur- 
derer. They who at first only ventured half- whispered 
surmises, gathering confidence from each other, soon 
grew loud in thek tone, and bandied conjectures bacic 
and forth, with a freedom of speech, which, however 
much it might show regard for the dead, at least 
evinced but little respect for the characters of certain 
living. Their allusions and innuendoes were so broad 
that it was easy to see which way the current of sus- 
picion was setting. 

" Oh, no doubt of it," said a lazy, fat-cheeked, beetle- 
browed man, in reply to something which a small, ihin, 
sharp-nosed person, in a faded suit of black, had raised 
himself upon tip-toes to whisper in his ear, — "no 
doubt of it at all, Mr. Ferule. Dodge, the pedlar, met 
biminfullchase, andbardoniheheebof poorNed; and 
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that was only a few hours ago, juat in the edge of the 
evening. There's no sort of doubt of it in Rjy mind." 

" I didn't meet Overton — that is lo say, I don't know 
that I met him," replied the pedlar, who liad mingled 
with the crowd, and could now have almost bitten his 
tongue in two for having mentioned any thing about (he 
pursuit he had witness ed. 

" Ah, it won't do now, Nathan," said the burly man, 
with a coarse sneer, "you are brother Yankees, you 
know, and must stand by each other. For my part, I 
prefer believing your first alory." 

" He has been absent from town ail day, I believe," 
said the httle man in black, in a soil insinuating voice. 

" He had his pistols repaired last Saturday," said tiie 
village smith. 

" He has received some suspicious-looking letters." 
said the landlord and postmaster. 

" He bought a jack-knife of me no longer ago than 
yesterday," said the shopkeeper. 

In (his way the crowd went on, almost every one 
seeming (ised in his suspicions, and willing to add 
weight to the circumalances which appeared against 
our hero. We would not have it inferred from this, 
that Charles Dudley had created no friends during bis 
residence in Adrianopolis. On the contrary, his kind 
conciliatory manners and disposition had made him 
rather a general favourite. But it is onr duty to record 
events as they occurred ; leaving it lo each reader lo 
reconcile (hem with his own particular notions of hu- 
man nature. Probably the very persona who now, in 
their random bar-room talk, and in the first moments of 
excitement, seemed willing to confirm the course sus- 
picion WHS taking, would, were Dudley condemned, oi' 
even apprehen)^, have exerted thednelvea in hit be< 
hal£ and, if ftooked, would have eovdially rejoiq|iL -a ; 
' liiere were b^ wanting some in the asaembtzgt'' 
irtio opposed the suspicion^ which involved the chantc* 



^ - 



ter of our hero. Among these, the pedlar was not the 
least active. Bui he liimseir, hy reporiing what he had 
■een, with some of itiose little embelliBhmenis which 
trSTclIers uid storytellers feel privileged to use, had 
fumiBhed the strongest ground of imputation. Finding 
himself encountered liy his own story, whichever 
way he turned, he at last desisted from argument, 
dropped sullenly inio a comer, and turning a deaf ear 
lo the babble and clamour around him, busied his mind 
in an endeavour to frame some plan of rendering a ser- 
vice to Dudley, equal to the injury he had been the 
unwitting means of doing him. 
* Persons at length came into the bar-room to remore 

hthe body to another part of the house, in order to pre- 
pare it for burial, in handling it, a leather strap, 
K which had been dangling from the feet of the corpse, 

L was accidenlty loosened, and fell, unobserved by all ex- 

" cept the (juick eye of Dodge, upon the floor. He rose 

J from his seat, and walked across the room, contriving 

ras he passed slyly to kick it underneath the table on 
which the body had been lying. The company began 
lo disperse soon after tlie removal of the object which 
had drawn them together, and dropping off one by one, 
^^^ Nathan Dodge was in a few minutes the only person 
^^^ left in [he bar-room. Picking up the strap and thrusting 
it in his pocket, he also left the tavern and repaired to 
his lodgings, a certain pleased feeling giving great elas- 
ticity to his step, as he reflected that he had succeeded 
in withdrawing one important article of evidence, which 
. might have been used to fix the Imputed crime upon 

Dudley. 

During the open and somewhat noisy discussion that 

had been carried on in the bar-room, the same event 

^L had furnished the topic of low and earnest discourse to 

, a smaller number of persons assembled in another 

apartment. Among these was Hugh Ovenon, the bro- 

^ ther of the deceased, a young red-headed man, a 
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lawyer who had rerently established himself in the 
village, and two or ihree olhera. Various plana for pro- 
curing such evidence aa might lead to a conviction ot 

the peraon who had deprived the hunter of life were 
proposed ; and among the meaaureB determined oa, it 
was agreed that a party should set out early in the 
morning to examine the margin of the river, near the 
place where the body had been found, with a view to 
discover the " trail" of the murderer. 



CHAPTER Xm. 

'Tie hfBven, not I, dwiJes upon joui guilt. 
A roving joulh is traced wilhin jour power, 

■ Tlion corpies come aahora 

Mangled with daggers. 

CHARtES DoDLEV rose early on the following morn- 
ing, and in a frame of mind somewhat resembling the 
changed aspect of the weather. The wbd liad shifted 
to the north-east diu'ing the night, and (Ieiise,daiQp clouda 
now rolled through the air with a sluggish motion, their 
drooping folds abowing they were heavily charged with 
rain. The coloured leaves were freshly and profusely 
scattered beneath every tree ; and those which still 
clad the branches twirled and fluuered on their stems 
with a sound that deepened (1^ melancholy sobbing of 
the wind. Flocks of wj^ birds on their, way to the 
south flew nearer to tb« earth thaO^they were wont ; 
and in the enc^|fure of Enoch Sedley the domeitio 
geese, those livinjrand sure barometers, ran screamti^ 
and flaj^HDg their winss along the ground. "^ 
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The family met round ihe breakfiist tuble at abont 
tlie nsual hour. The face of Seilley v/na haggard, his 
eyea blood-shoC, a»J hts whole appearance denoung 
ihat his rest had not been refreshing. The ileepra 
emotions of Lucy's bosom Itad subsided into a feeling 
of irnnquil dejection, and her sweet face lost little of its 
loveliness from the subdued expression of melancholy 
which it noiv wore. Dudley seized the lirst opportu- 
uity of renewing hia suit to the maiden for their imme- 
diate union ; und the application was now seconded by 
Sedley, who expreasad himself auxious to see the rito 
performed which would give his Lucy a friend and pro- 
lector when her old uhcIb might be removed, "We 
know not, my dear child," be siud, ■' how soon that 
may happen, and it is but prudent to be prepared for 
the worst." Lucy's blue eyes swam in tears at ihe 
thoughts called up by tiiis remark ; but she could no 
longer refuse to comply, and c.^tcendiiig bet hand to 
Dudley, she whispered, — 

" You know why I have hesitated, Ciiarles ; yon 
know my fears — you know all. If you are yet desirous 
of uniting your fate with mine, here is my l^d — and 
let the marriage take place when you will." 

We need not pause to say that Charles seized (he 
ofiered hand with ardour, nor mention what fcrvcni 
kisses he printed on it as he pressed it between his 
own glowing palms. In a few minutes, Cato, mounted 
on Dudley's horse, was seen daslang down the path 
towards Adrianopolis, and hardly an hour had elapsed 
before he again entered the apartment, his black, shin- 
ing face dilated with a happy and intelligent grin, as 
he leered round on the gaunt and awkward form of the 
missionary, whom he ushered in. 

The brief and simple marriage-ceremony, as per- 
formed by the presbyterian clergy, was completed, and 
the missionary (who, though a slow-minded man, was 
well-educated and zealous) had been for some minutes 




aneai t 
i-i^Hi *^ derotJi M, 

i nldy into the nxan. A visible ihocldat 
paaaed otv ^e frame of the old An when the noise 
•ma first h^ati and u the puty entered, he buried lik 
bee deeper ID his hands, v^ hii heart bMt n nalently 
that it ipight almost hav^ bsen heard knodung against 
his sidA 

" Yea, ate our prisoner I* exclaimed Iwd # three 
voices itFttvisipne breath. 

The oI4BB&ii;^atarted to his feet — but it was I>a<ilef 
that the officers h|d, seised. The room now presented 
a scene of the nlvsl oonforinn. Lucy, with a strong 
effort of Mtt«amrol, had stiflad the duiek that was 
rising to hA l^|u bm sank terrified upon a chair, her 
bosom tbrclilHnJ^nd panting with tumultuous and com- 
plicated eatotiooB. Her nncle looked the nay picture 
of wretchedness. His knees trembled, and bis face 
was alternately flushed and pale, as his eye shifted with 
a quick, tremulous, amazed glance from the officers to 
the prisoner. The countenance of poor Calo faded to 
a hue llfaicb, had it been bis standing colour, might 
have rendered his pttftnity a matter of some doubt ; 
and the missionaiy, still mechanicaUy repeadag broken 
phrases of his payer, looked on with eyes and mouth 
wide open, utterly gt a loss to comprehend the meaning 
of the scene, jj^-, 

Dudley, thaii|^ taken by sniprise, was the first to 
recover self-poesession. On being informed of the na- 
ture of the accusation, he whispered something to Lucy, 
which was intended to reassure her, and turning to 
Sedley — who seemed to shrink within himself as the 
eye of Dudley rested upon him — sikl in a low and 
emphatic tone, that all wquld yet go wdU. The party got 
immediately to horse, and set off towards Adrianopolis. 

The reader can imagine (he nature of the evidence 
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alleged against Dudley on his exatniimtion. It was 
ptOTecI that Nathan Dodge, go his return lo the Tillage 
^Bevening before, had staled iliat he met the deceased 
nding (owarde the MulFs, and that direcdy after Dudley 
. passed him in pursuit,paiteing only long enough tuascer- 
Min that the hunter had gone that way. The party which 
set out in the morning had met with success beyond 
their hope. In the edge of the wood, near th« plaue 
where the body had been discovered, they had struck 
opoji the prims of a horse's feet, following which 
thiDiigh the winiJijigs of a rnvine, they had found a 
horseshoe, still bright, and showiiijg otiier marks of 
having been recently ca^t. 'OoMi^j^g on the trail, 
they at last reaebod the lid^ nM U aawt where the 
^und was stained wiiti blool and wKJ^Uirked with 
-frints, apparently atunped into it by dp &pt of men in 
strife. Aa if to complete the chain \f cffcomstaotial 
evidence, they, found, as they were .retaming by the 
road towards Adrianopolia, the hat of Dudley. It lay 
among the bnshes tind High grass, a little way down 
the edge of the bloft end at some distance from the 



if strife ; bid dot Auther than it might have been 
~ie BOothnlf win d, J^c h had pr^^iled all 
the first part of the mght IWfeet of Dudley's horse 



had been ezamhwd, when Ml by Cato for a n 
the door of the miauonsry's lodgings, and it was dis- 
covered that he hA4 tost one of his shoes. The shoe 
itself was positirely identified by the4lUcksmiUi ; and 
the hat was sworn to by a number of witnesses. 
Theae circumstances, together with the former rivalry 
and known dislike between the deceased and Dudley, 
made it ihe duty of the magistrate to commit the laitcr 
for trial. 

The evidence 'against onr hero was stronger and 
more connected Aan he tumself could have anticipated, 
and some parts of it he had listened to with surprise. 
Throo^tont the examination, however, he preserved 
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great cotDposiue, and did net deny any of the allege 
lione, w seek to rebut any of the icsumoi^. Thit 
coiow of conduct gained him no great creiBt with the 
villag-ers; though we trust it will not lose hun favour 
with the reader, who is better qualified to judge of hii ^ 
M0ii.e. of .«io». m 

The town of Adrianopotis, as repreeeoLed ou the ^ 
map befbre referred to, coniaioed both a Jail aod a i 
Penitenliary : but he who should have sought for those 
edifices through the village would have found that their 1 
exiateace, like that of many other things projected by 4 
its far-forward-looking founder, was in fuiuro, not in 
ttse. In the nieaii while, tlic Block-Houae, about a 
mile and a half from the town, answered the purpose ^ 
of both, though but seldom required to be used in J 
either capacity. Indeed, its door had hardly been - 
opened since about ttiree years before, when an incur* V 
eion of ihe Indians being apprehended, a quantity of 
powder and other military stores had been depoBited io 
its vault, with a view to being prepared for ^ worst 
It was to Haa boilding that Cbaiki Dudley was com || 
mitted. ^ 



CHAPTER XIV. 
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The storm which threatened in the morning did not 
come down till near nightfall. Dark, watery clouds, 
driven westward in thick and rolling masses, obscured 
the heaven during the whole day ; and the surface ofi 
the Ohio, disturbed and darkeped by the iresh-bbwing 
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breeze, presented lo ihe eye of Lucy, aa ahe gaEed oB 
it from her window, an appearance as different fraai 
that of the preceding morning as her own prospect, ao 
sadly changed in the mean while. The day rolled 
heavily on, in perfect unison with the feelings of those ^ 
whom our story principally concema. Perhaps th^ 
very correspondence of the weather with their situation 
rendered them less keenly ahve to the evils which had ■ 
befallen them. Few things are more painful to a. mind 
ill )Lt ease than a gavi bright smile on the face of na- 
ture ; and the notes of joy have a strange, diseorduat 
sound to the ear of one whose heart is plunged in sor- 
row. Had the bright heaven, as on the preceding 
morning, been reflected in the shining river, and lighted 
into greater brilliancy the rainbow beauties of the 
decaying foliage — had the birds twittered among the 
trees and the bees hummed in the arniny air — the 
gloom of Sedley and the dejection of hia niece ooHld 
not but have been heightened by painful contraat 
with surrounding objects. The cause of the old man's 
trouble perhaps lay too deep lo be affected by atmo- 
spheric changes ; though the great master of ihp human 
heart has made one in somewhat similar, but hx g;uiltier 
circumstances, cry out, 

"Mothinks there nowsliould be one huge eclipee 
Of Bun BudmaoD !" ^. 

And Lord Byron, who was also no Hlranger to the 
workings of human nature, has described hia Lara as 
unable to contemplate a scene of quiet moonlight love- 

Ti III" * *WU>|"' ii'i'j *" 'h'l jiii"* I 

So Lua Mmad, nor kogin Own be Mood, 
But tuMl fat i««M to&Mrth gat»- 
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About (he tune that the deepening obseuiily of 
the atmoBphere showed the euiiiiad deserted the sky, ,. 

the raJn began to f&il in torniDtE. But ihe stoiin did . < 

not deier Enoch Sedley, who for some time had seemed ■ 

wailing impatiently for the shades of evening to close 
in, that he might go forth, and 'unobserved put some 
intention into execution. His brow, as he prepared to f 

set out, had those deep perpendicular lines, and his \ 

month the firm compression, which are s^id to denote 
idetcrnaination of character. It was tow'<irds the Block- 
that he directed his steps ; but before ho ap- 
proached it very nearly, he made the entire circuit of 
-ihe bnildiog, to be sure no tisiencr was at baud iq over- 

'liin. Then cautiously drawing close to it, he . ; . 

upon its mniate in a low tone. '/i ' 

conversation ensued, in iho course ?Tfe, 



2^de 



* Clied 



of which the old man mado a full disclosure to Dudley 
of the circumstances connected with the death of Over- 



Other matters were discussed between them ; 
jbnt the purport of these we leave to be gleaned from 
flie following pages of our narrative. 

The reader will now suppose that several days passed 
away, during whicb nothing occtured which requires 
special relation in thia place. 

The fifth day since the arrest of Dudley had now 
arrived. The eye of Lucy Dayton began to resume 
something of its former brilliancy, and her cheek its 
bloom. Mow far this result was to bo ascribed to the 
natural tendency of a young and vigorous mind lo 
» throw off sorrow, and how far lo the purport of several 
! ahe had found means to hold with Dud- 



t- 



ley, Te shali ntH Jtetcaid to determine. Her uncle and 
ahe, had alao, tmt at thne times been cloaeted for a 
long while tOgeUier, and the good old man's communis 
catioDS had probably not been wiUumt their effect lii 
lesaeoiiig th^ load on botk their h^artt. To one of 
these. «»fenneM, wluoh.MatiTed on the evraingiof 
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n 1 

^ fifth day, Cain, in whose attachment and 6iaStf ~' 
4w utmost couliilence was plasedf was called in. i 

The theory which places the blacks beneath white 
awn in the scale of being may be coirect in as f^ as 
it reganlH their physical and Inlellectiial capacities ; 
' but we might incline to qnestioa its accuracy, should 
* ^ go to ihe extent ef imipugning their moral qualities. { 

-'lilbich has been written in relation to these matters ; , 
■and if we migiit be allowed to quote a line of Pope's 'j ■, 
ning application, we should say of the con- m^ I 



iiftpiinnii 



that 
"Itpl^Bnaiiatb>Nnt>*iMflMiiu«lha>Mr<." - . 

infeiiiM' d» ragroM tigj be iv «|^vlal mSoW 

^^ley show no lad of km^ afiiMfioiu ; uid^ 

. y oC'thxt miaiJta mc« abomds la die nsbl^^ 

ttances of fideliQ' and atiu^ih erf attw^uneab. '' '^Ki^ 

Aa Cato issued fivm the apartme|^iH wliiiti heXU 

.* been honoured witha emfiduitial eommmiieitfion mi|B 

his master, and his nnioh Juvcd iind honoured "young 

missy," there was something of ludicrous iraporlaucc in 

' his air, and his face wore an expression more nearly 

approaching to a amile than had been seen on his eboi^ 

GDuntenance for several days. A small bundle or 

' package, rolled carefiilly up, was tucked under ono 

J arm, and wirii the other hand drawing the door softly 

to, and opening a second as noiselessly as possible, he 

Htpppod out of the house, and glided along the little 

paih that led towards ihe village, with a tread as light • 

as if performing the jiiggier'a trick of walking upon 

eggs. The distance to the Bled^mme was not 

less than two miles, bat it was aeeoshidiBhed by die 

%« trotted and happy negro in a time that exhibited veij 

k j* oonsiderablepowen of pedestrianism. On sfiproachinz 

1^ the little isolated buildings Cats manifeatod a degree of 

IP' CBMion altogether dispg^i^tioiied to the SluSiaoi of 
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. Atlaat,appaj«nlly BatiBfiedthatnoonewai ' 
near the spot, he stole to the door, produced a large key 
from hia pocket, inseited it in the lock, and turned back 
the bolt with a andden wreach. The door, owing to 
the sides of the building being slanting, flew open of 
itself, and with a force which might Teiy materially 
have disarranged the poor boy's ideas, had not his 
brains been protected by a. cranium whose thickness, on 
this occasiira at least, waa not to be found fault with. 
Recovering from the surprise (for he was more scared 
than hurt), he stepped softly into the Block-House. 

In tellkg ow story, we have not hitherto sought lo 
derive any part of the reader's interest from mystery ; 
but have related events in their natural order, assigning 
its proper motive for every action, and explaining the 
cause of every effect. Having so far pursued thia 
plan, it will not do to abandon it now ; and we must 
therefore imjKtive the opportunity of Cato*s secret in- 
terview with Dudley, to account fw his having the 
means of letting hitnaeif in and out of the prison at 
jJeasnrc The Block-House had been erected at s 
time when two or three sMtlore, Ji^p«diM Enoch Sedley, 
were the only white inh^tauu wilhin manj* miies, 
and in cooatmcting it, SeiUey bad been the guiding 
spirit. In order to^ecurs the Urn* aDd'Baunonitian, 
from time to time doposited Uiere as any circumstance 
gave rise to apprehensions of the Indians, a strong lock 
waa sent for, by a passing keelboat, to New Orleans. 
in giving the order for this, Sedley had bethought him 
of procuring another at the same time, with which he 
might fasten his own house in case of a sudden assault 
of the savages. These lociu, it happened, were pre- 
cisely alike, so that the keys fitted both indiacrimi- 
nately ; but this circumstance had entirely faded from the 
memory, not only of such of the settlers as might once 
have known it, but even of Sedley himself, until 
recalled to mind by bis thoughts being earnestly ezer- 
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ciwd ia an aid(Ar*Diir to Anrn sopis pUn of rdeaifaig 
As priBoner. , ' 

Whaterer wu the a^ai«.nni:S^igiet V Gate's onrand 
to our hen, it was not despalobd without a ccmaidar- 
able delay. He atglengdueianwd fi'Om the Bh>ck.- 
1^ A Hoiue, closed the door ctMnlly, and tamed ta piirnie 
h i >w a y home. Several times he panaed, and looked 
at the bundle (whidi he still carried) wi& a pajlfcted 
air, as if his mind wer^^rappling with aoine mibjectit 
CQi^ not altogether niaater. ^ at once, a ^eam of 
iidBUigence Ughted up Ida black features, denoting that 
he had hit upon a laAy_ thoog^t «^ 

" Hah ! du's it — dat's fi," paid he, Bpeeking to hhn- 
»dat wi]J be sure to trow 'em on ie wrovj • 
ni deraAge it aU now — and dey shul aiea w 

„„ .r knows a tmg or two, as well as de re^ irf ma^ 

Thatnight,anhonror tiff after Sedley and'haqieM 
had retired to rest, the door of a smaUer Ic^ Mbm, 

■ which answered tfa^purpOae of a kitdbep to the main 
^ w^ stiuctwe, might have been seen to open, aiiA honeat' 

- Caio stealiiig out, once more took liis way towards the 

■ village. The mooa was partially bid behind a cluster 
(?f <:tcu^t. now scudding back before a pleasant w< 
breeze to the quarter whence they nad lately ii 

^ ' Enou|rh Ug^ ^one ihiough the int^Talsj however, to 

have betrayed the mocioiiB of the nqgro, had any tiyp 
been watching liim. In one hand he carried a, 'PV^ 
and in the other the same bundle with which lie Utd 
lately letnmed from the Black-Hoase. < ■ 

The ni^t was fast melting into momiog wh«i hft 

came back, and he dragged his limbs after him in a 

H way that showed his expedition had been attended with 

fatigue. But sa he knelt down at the kitchen4iearth, 

' J^ and blew the smouldering embers into a flam^ the T«d 

* light that fell on hia countenance revealed a pleased 

jM^ aad somewhat coiwequ^lial expression, as If he hftd 

*' saMsfactorily accompliriiAd the ohjart of hia expeditiMk 
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Through the whole of the following day Sedley wu 
abient from his cabin. Before he went, he held a loog 
conversation witt Lncy, and gare a number of minute 
and particular oriierfl to Caio, which, to impress them 
more certainly upon his memory, he repeated several 
limm. During his absenqji^ucy and the black bustled 

: about with a degree of actmty which presented quite a 
contrast with the usually serene matinerB of the one, 
and the somewhat la^ and droning modons of the 
other. The portraits which had graced the rude walls 
were taken down, the books removed from the hang- 

. ing shelves, and sundry boxes and bundles scattered 
round the room indicated preparations for some unusual 
step. An old cat, which had long been a privileged 
tenant of the chimney-comer, moved mewing and fidget- 
ing about, and cast uneasy looks around, as if its at 
itinct informed it of the meaning of the bustle. At laot 
the arrangements were all completed, and while Cato 
employed himself in removing the packages to some ap- 
pointed place, Lucy strolled out into her garden to 
pluck one more bouquet from the plants she h^d nur- 
tured with assiduous care, an^to take one more look, 
before the light of sunset taded wholly from the nriene, 
of those objects which had bci^ to her as friends since 
the dawn of recollection. The nimble motions of the 
negro lad aJlowenier not much time for pensive medi- 
tation. He soon returned to the cabin, and as he 
directly again issued thence, with a trunk on his 
shoulder, and two or three bundles in his hand, he called 
to inform her that he was now carrying hb last load. 
Following the boy in silence, and casting many a long- 
ing, lingering look behind, Lncy wound diiwn die north- 
era deolivily of the bluff. 
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CHIPTBR XV. 

See the light pinnace 

Draws nigh to the shore, 
Swiftly it glides 

At the heave of the oar. 

* * * 

Now the wid rises w 

And raffles the pine. 
Ripples foam crested i 

Like diamonds shine* y 

They flash, where the waters 

The white pebbles lave, 
In the wake of the moon. 

As it crosses the ware.«-PxR0iVjL2M 

Ths moon had begun to shed a feeble glimmef 
^^•^ throuAthe twilight air,' when a small boat, propelled 
by two^mrs or paddles, glided into the shadowy gorge 
of a ravine, through which a little tributary of the OMo 
babbled on its way to' Join the mightier stream. A 
female sat in the after-part of thALboat, her person 
partly hid by the shed or covering iffiich extended orer 
nearly half its length. A black stripling, g[ some six- 
teen or seventeen, who had acted as oarsman, iprung 
lightly to land, and after securing. J)ie fragile vessel to 
a stake, turned and proceeded quickly forward, clam- 
bering along the side of the ravine. The female eyed 
. his progress with an appearance of intense interest, 
and seemed to tremble wl^fnever a stone, loosened by 
his tread, rattled down into the water. A turn in the 
ravine soon snatched him fVom her sight. 

The course of the deep dell or gi^y, at the mo]|ith 
of which the boat had paused ran near the foot of the 
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mound on which the Block-Hoiue was ereded, and 
diiBnce proceeded westward, forming that .gap between 
the blufia in tha backgtoond, across which it haa been 
mentioned that a rude bridge had been thrown, at an 
altitude which made it a picturesque feature in the scene. 
More than half an hour hid not elapsed from the time 
the negro left the boat, when he emerged from the bol- 
,* low, near the Block-House, and at a point where the 
building threw a long shadow on the ground. He had 
departed empty-handed, but now seemed to be bearing 
or dragging something which required the exertion of 
fg all his strength, and his hard breathing could scarcely 
have escaped the ears of the prisoner. At length, 
A casting his burden down in the shadow by the side of 
the building, he once more drew forth his key, applied 
it to the lock, and warned by sore experience, (if we 
may be allowed so poor a pun,) stood at a safe distance 
as the heavy door flew open. 

" Ha, massa Dudley," said the black to the figure that 
sprang out of the cell, " you look something like a rail 
Kentuck hunter now ;" and the young man, as he 
stepped out iuto the moonlight, showed that he was 
dressed in the hunting frock and leggings of the west- 
ern rangers. 

*■ Hab a care, ql|Bssa Dudley, and stand out of de 
moonshine, or somebody mooght see yon," whispered 
the thougfatfol negro. 

" OAme, let us hasten then to the boat, Cato," said 
Dudley. " Tbereip no time to be lost ; the jailer did 
not come as usual at sunset, and he may yet take it into 
bis head to pay me a last visit." 

" Las' visit — ha, ha ! dat's true enough, it will be bis 
las'," replied the black, grinning. 

" Come, come, Calo, why do you sland there T Let 
as be gone at once !" exclaimed our hero, with some- 
thing of impatience in his tone. 
. " Neber mind me, massa Dudley. You go 'traigbt 
^ D3 
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down de gulley, and dat will fetch you to de boat. Fse 
fi>llow you directly." 

Dudley did as desired by the negrOy'and descending 

into the ravine, hurried forward to join his Lucy — ^his 

wife — ^firom whom he had been so strangely separated 

in the very hour, almost the ▼ery minute, of their umon. 

J^ The negro, lefl to himself, found occupation which 

engaged him very earnestly for a considerable time. ^ 
He first repaired to the burden which he had thrown 
down beside the building, and dragged it with all his 
might and main into the Block -House, where he 
staid several minutes. On issuing again, he seemed ^ 
to have a small string, or something of the sort, in his 
hand, which he laid carefully along the ground towards ^ 
the edge of the ravine. He then returned to the Block- 
House, shut its door cautiously, and stooping down, ap- 
peared to be groping about for the string, when he was 
suddenly aroused by the blow of a heavy hand upon 
his back. The poor negro, frightened half to death by 
this startling interruption, leaped like a wounded deer 
straight up into the air, to a height which we will not 
risk our credit for veracity by stating in feet and inches. 
He had been so wholly absorbed in the business he was 
about, that he was not conscious of an approaching 
footstep ; and as he now turned, Yail^- teeth chattering 
and his eyes staring with fear, he encountered the 
short thick form of the official dignitary, who, on the 
arrest of Dudley, had been appointed to discharge the 
important duties of jailer. He heU a lantern in his 
hand, and the shifting light it threw upon his face 
showed he was enjoying the terror of the negro. 

" Well, Mr. Blackskin, what are you sneaking round 
here for ?" said he, in a tone more good-natured than 
the words. 
jv " I— I — ^is only — jist come, Massa Ward — to — to— 
to see — ^Massa Dudley a little minute— dat's all," said 
Cato, stammering out his replv with great difficulty. 
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" Well, I — ia — only — jist come — on the very s&me 
IxMineu— -dafs aU," retamed the jailer, mimieUng the 
black; and then bursting into a hearty laugh at his own 
drollery, he continued — " get oat of the way, anow-ball, 
and let me see that all is safe — dat's all." 

He raised his heavy key, but casting a hesitating ^ 

glance from it to the door, which seemed to say that it IB 
was too much trouble to unlock and lock the ponder- . 
ous portal when the end might be as well attained with- 
out, he turned aside, and holding his lantern in such a 
way that it cast its Ught between the logs, put his eyes 
Lj to a crevice, and looked into the building. 

" Ah, all's right," said he, " What, asleep so early J 
— well, that's the true way — it's good to take (rouble 
eaay. Yon might better crawl into your bed though ; 
but I reckon as y«u stuck so close U> it all day, yon 
had rather try the bare logs for a while. Well, I wish 
yon a sound nap, anyhow," and so saying, the man 
moved off, to the infinite relief of poor Calo, who wailed 
not long afler him, but precipitately descending the 
mound, secreted himself in one of the recesses of the 
ravine. 

In the mean while Dudley had gained the boat, and 
joined bia young bride, whom he pressed in eloquent 
silence to his b^pom. They now only waited the 
arrival of Enoch Sedley to set off. 

"Surely it is past the hour by which he said he 
would Im here," whitpered Lucy, whose heart fluttered 
wildly with many mixed emotions. 

Dudley cast an impatient glance towards the moon, of 
whose time of rising he seemed to know enough to assent 
to Lucy's remark. Frobablyhis answerwould have been 
the same had there been neither moon nor stars, nor 
any other celestial timepiece to consult ; for an impa- 
tient spirit is ever in advance of the hour. But though ^ 
there might not have been mtich ground for apprehen- 
aiqn at first, yet, as minute afler minute crept tardily , 
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'away, and those minutes had grown almost into an hooTv 
and still Sedley came not, it must be confessed there 
was little wonder that their hearts became greatly 
alarmed. At last anxiety had increased to an intensely 
painful pitch, when an incident of &e most startling 
and appalling nature occurred. But that the reader may 
learn events in their proper order and dependence, our 
narrative must now go back for a few pages. 



f 




CHAPTER XVI. 

Like scud l>efore the wintry blast, 
That through the sky comes sweeping fast 
Like leaves, upon the tempest whirl^, 
They toward the steep are struggling hurled, 
Then, swept beyond the frightful brink. 
Like mist mto the chasm they sink. 

Thz Amhtucade. 

JTuE business which had detained Enoch Sedley all 
y fn»n his home was to complete an arrangement 
for the sale of his farm with a permjm who resided at 
several miles distance. This object was at last accom- 
plished, though at the expense of more time than had 
been anticipated ; and the sun was not far above the 
western horizon when the old man set out on his re- 
turn. His road lay along the summit of the bluffs we 
have had such frequent occasion to mention ; and he 
had proceeded at a fast gait and without interruption as 
far as the wild-looking bridge which spanned an abrupt 
gaSp between two of them, when in jerking the rein of 
his horse, which manifested some reluctance to cross 
the rude structure, the bridle-bit broke in two. This 
accident rendered it necessary to dismount, and contrive 
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some meani of repairing iL While he was thua en- 
gaged, Nathan Dodge, retaining from one of his peiiUog 
eioiinitHia, drove up. 

" Why, what'a the matter, iteighbour Sedley V asked 
he, stopping his horse, and getting off from the box. 
" I rather gness you've broke down, or something, aint 
your 

"Ah, Nathan," repUed the old man, " yon are jnst 
the person I should have wished for. I dare say, now, 
you have something about you that I can fasten this 
bit with, so that it will hold together till I get home." 

The pedlar thrust his hand into one of his pocketa, 
and drew thence a handful of miscellaneous rubbish, 
among which were several strings, strips of leather, &c. 
Sedley selected what suited his purpose, and Dodge 
retumed the others to his pocket As he did so, hia 
eyes, ever turning inquisitive glances in all directions, 
fell upon the stirrup-strap of Sedley's saddle. There 
was something in its appearance which fixed his atten- 
tion for a moment, when he moved round to the other 
side of the horse, as if to examine the opposite stirru|k 
leather. 

"Well, now, I vow that's strange!" ejaculated ha 
between his teeth ; and he stepped to his wagon box, 
whence he directly returned with the very strap that had 
been fastened round the body of Overton, but holding 
it in such a way that the flap of hia coat covered it from 
si|ht. Sedley waa too busy repairing his bridle to pay 
heed to the motions of the pedlar. 

" Well, neighbour Sedley," said he, "I kind o' guess 
your stirrup leathers aint fellows. This one this side 
. is aright nice one. I should like to know what's come 
- of the match on it." 

" I lost it in the woods a long time ago," stammered 
the old man, not pleased with the question. , 

" That was bad," returned the pedlar, " because yon - 
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don't get such straps every day in this wooden country. 
Whereabouts might you have lost it 1" 

'< Oh, fifteen or twenty miles up the river— or may be 
more," answered the old man, a good deal embarrassed. 

'* This stirrup-leather is the very mate of it,** said 

. the pedlar, showing the one which had been found with 

the body. " They are as like as two peas, and I sort 

o' guess now they're twins." As he said this, he fixed 

his keen twinkling eyes upon Sedley. 

*^ Poh, poh, I tell you mine is lost," stammered the 
old man. 

'' And this was lost, too, but was found again, and in 
rather a queer place for a stirrup-leather to be lost. It 
was found tied to the feet of Ned Overton's body." 

" Ha ! let me see it !" cried the voice of a third per- 
son, who unperceived had joined the group. Both '"^ 
turned quickly round, and saw the sinister countenance 
of Hugh Overton leering between their shoulders. He 
was just returning from a hunting excursion that had 
lasted two or three days, and as he glided towards the 
group with his stealthy Indian tread, his soft light 
moccasins had given them no warning of his approach. 
The woodman rudely seized the stirrup-leather from 
the hands of the pedlar, and hastily comparing it with 
the corresponding one attached to the saddle, he turned 
to Sedley, and abruptly accused him of being accessory 
to the murder of his brother. As he uttered tliis 
charge in a boisterous voice, he grasped the old man 
by the collar, and called upon the pedlar to assist in 
apprehending him. 

" Hold off your hand !" cried Sedley, his face fi»t 
flushing with crimson, and then fading to a pallid hue. 

" Ay, ay, hands off," repeated the pedlar, " and letZs ' 
inquire a little further into this business." 

But Hugh Overton — who was probably the originator 
of the now common Kentucky boast that he could 
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« lick liu wugfat in wfld cata," and who really had pre- 
tensioDB in the way of personal Btrength and daiing 
tfaxt went further than mere respect for his character in 
prodncing the cool civility with which he was generally 
treated — Hugh Overton, I aay, showed no diaposiliim 
to obey the command of either the old man or the ped- 
lar. Sedley, fatigued, exhausted, conscience-stricken, 
made but feeble efforts at resistance. Yel still he did 
Tcsiat, and in ihe struggle was backed up against one 
of the rails thai protected the sides of the bridge. 
These were nothing more than long slender saplings, 
supported at either end by forked posts, to which they 
were fastened by withs stripped from their own bark. 
Overton in his blind fury pushed the old man with such 
violence against this frail barrier that the elastic pole 
i^nmg out to some distance beyond the edge of the 
bridge. The pedlar saw the imminent danger in which 
they were placed, and shouted aloud to them, but not 
eoOD enough to prevent the catastrophe. In a phren- 
sied struggle to release himself from his perilous situ- 
ation, Sedley had unwittingly increased the momentum 
given to his body — the pole bent and snapped — the 
brittle ligaments which bound the ends gave way — and 
the old man, in an aimless effort to save himself grap- 
pling the ruffian convulsively by the neck, both together 
fell crackling and crashing among the bushes which 
grew from the sides of the deep abyss. One wild 
shrill scream of mortal terror burst from their lips as 
they descended — and then all was still ! And the ped- 
lar, who Tan instantly to the spot, received no reply to 
ihe-Ioud call which he shouted down the glen, nor could 
he hear any sound as he bent his ear over the e^e of 
tha bridge, save the faint murmur of the little stream 
that rippled on its course nearly a hundred feet below. 
The bushes which here and there projected froo^lhe 
steep banks of the dell would have prevented him ffom 
seeing to the bottom, had it been ttx>nday ; and now, 



88 THE BLOCK-HOUSE. 

in the gathering twilight, they gave an obscurity to the 
air in the narrow and dismal looking valley that added 
to the feelings of awe created by the tragical event. 
Two or three times he repeated his call ; and as his 
voice died away, the deep silence that each time suc- 
ceeded produced in the bosom of the sturdy pedlar a 
sensation not unlike the creeping of fear. To descend 
into the hollow by the craggy and almost precipitous 
banks was not to be undertaken ; and there was no 
speedier way of affording succour to those who had -jj^ 
fallen (if they yet lived) than by pursuing the road to 
Adrianopolis. Never before did Nathan Dodge drive 
with such fury down the spur of the bluff as on this 
occasion. But he was doomed to experience, before 
he reached the bottom, the truth of the saying, " the 
more haste, the less speed." His wagon, unused to' 
being jolted at so rough a rate over the stony and un- 
even road, broke down. This accident, however, did 
not much delay his progress, as he barely paused to 
strip the harness from his horse, when throwing himself 
upon its back, he galloped on towards the village. 
On reaching Adrianopolis, the alarm was soon spread, 
and in a few minutes a party of more than twenty vil- 
lagers were on their way to the ravine into which Sed- 
ley and Overton had been precipitated. The pedlar 
returned but brief answers to the questions asked of 
him in relation to the affray which had been so fear- 
fully terminated ; for he had not forgotten the conse- 
quences that had recently resulted from his over readi- 
ness to tattle, and besides, had his own reasons for 
saying little about the strap. The party, in the mean 
while, moved as quickly up the hollow way as the na- 
ture of the ground would permit, and in something less 
than three hours afler the accident occurred, reached that 
part of the ravine which, far above, was spanned by 
the Midge whence Sedley and Overton had fallen. 
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CHAFTEB XVn. ^ 

— Shaken OBhlanatlen gSitW, 
it:. Hii head betm niA tba heirbg InDow. 

Pr BnoN. 

Thi bodiu were Ibtmd but a faw feet from each 

ofter, ornelly brniaed and toni. Their embrace had 

been tnmdei«d ia the desoeot, but fragmenta of the 

^butet*! gHnnents still held in the clenched fingen of 

Vwdley attested the coavulBiTe traiacit^ of hia gr^flw 

Fmn Ofertmi'a body all appearance of tife bad d»< 

' parted, tbongfa when fiiBt approached it bad been tfaon^ 
Olherwise, the spectators being deceived by the motkoi 
%ivea to his limbs by the whirling current into whiob 
he ted partly fUleo. The aid mail was also insenst ^ 

Ue, bnt ahoired soma signs of life, and after a little _ ^ 

* ■Sife^' P*'^ an *!y ^ andappeued to haTfl8Dmevaga||i, V 
'JHKheiuigs dir eoueioiiuiess. Uia mind seemed ta 

be running on bis "aiDae, whose name be mumbled 
faintly, and it was flioagfat, from the tenor of some in- 
coherent [ditasee uiat £ell from his lips, that he fancied 
himaelf descending the river with her in a boat. '^ . 

! The inhabitants of Ailrianopcdis generally entertained 
% great respect for Enoch Sedley, and this was parAy 
down in the sympathy they expressed ^Wf present 
Ette, and the readiness and gendenese wiUi Inucb they 
raisaibis mashed and laeerated bo^ from the earth) 



and bore it along ^warda the town. They were yet 
cmdieir way, andfltLreedied within a.^utte^f •, 
mile of the Bkx^dtiiue, when an oGcnrrwOWl '., 



place of the nwat itartliag agd dbnning naffre. A 
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near and loud explosion — so loud that it was heard for 
fifty miles down the Ohio — ^burst upon their ears, and 
the ground rOfSked beneath their feet as if heaved by an 
earthquake. Some of the group were thrown to the 
earth — others fell down in terror — and all turned their 
eyes in amazement to the Block-House, whence the 
deafening shock proceeded. A vivid gush of fire 
ascended from it in a huge inverted cone to the clouds, 
and massy fragments of the building — logs, rafters, 
stones — were performing high curves through air, -^ 
which was reddened for miles around by the intense 
and sulphurous blaze. While the terrified spectators 
were still looking in blank amazement upon the soene, 
an enormous shaft of timber, scorched and blackened 
by the flames, fell endwise to the earth but a few feet^ 
before them, and with such force that it was driven^ 
nearly half its length into the soil, while the other part 
quivered like a greed. Fragments of the ruin were 
scattered far and wide, and the two who were waiting 
in the boat turned pale as they looked into each other's 
faces by the lurid glare, and heard the cinders, stonesi 
and sand sprinkling into the water round them. 
When the sudden brightness of the eiplosion passed 
away, the earth for some minutes seemied wrapped in 
profound darkness, ao feeble and' sickly was the light 
of the moon in contrast with the red intense gush of 
flame, which had shed its lurid glow over a wide circle, 
startling the birds far away in the forest, and causing 
them to rise fluttering in the air, as if the day had sud- 
denly dawned. 

A consideiable time elapsed before those who were 
bearing Enoch Sedley dared venture to move, so long 
did portions of the wreck continue to fall from the im- 
mense height to which they had been ejected. The 
tremendous shock seemed to have aroused the senses 
of ihs poor old man, who faintly opened his eyes and 
looked tbout, as if to ascertain the cause of the dread- 



fijIeaqtaDiA. TltehiiiuaftliaBlack-HoBninmtiB 
bUanib *i^ ^^1^ * flickering li|^ orer Ike iamBHttm 
scene of the accident, and ae be fwblj ttned hk fine 
in thi^Ldirection, something like inlell^ftce eeefapd ^ 

aCrng^P^ to liis eye. Aciy of honor unrbmit flim'^^ 
group eloBtered round aome object which bad just hitUt^ 
a little in advance of the p>i^ who were cuiTiiig tC' 

Sedlejr. ■ 

»•' It is the body of Jh^ey r Aooted two or three 
voices ; and attracted by the exclamation, all crowded 
to the spot A. blackened and mntilated inmk, from 
which the head and one of the lege had been aepantvd , 
l^ the coocossion, was lying on tiie grwej tad the ^i 

tattered and scorched garment* inwhich it wat wrapped 
^bongfa much defaced, were eeuly recogaiMd u tfaoM 
^vfaich had been worn by the prisoner. 

This information, communicated to Sedley, ■eeowd 
to have an electric efiect in rekindling for a nHnneat the 
nearly extingniahed spaA of life. His eye limited np, * 

'■nd-bia &ce worked with an emotion different bum 
bodlgr pain. He desired to be set down, and begged ^ 

^ Otoai who^^w standing near him to bear and nuuk 
^ 'iNlbP"^'*'f|v ^^^'^"^ proceeded, in t. voice low and 7 

-3Hpn by ffirAffiodtf of reeinration, to confesa dtat 
Uwube, not m ii a i|tj , B La had.idain Orerton. The 
bystanders at first oast covert and inerednlons glancM 
at each other, sa if they attriboted the cAd man's speedi . , 
to the wanderings of Ins mind. But he related, tbon^ ''' 
Hi words so choked and inierrapted a« to be scereely 
trUcnlstei yet otherwise in so conneelKl Hid dear m 
niaimeT, the drcnmstancea of that fatal aHfr that the 
fiHunrs were forced M believe. *< 

'^RB.the boTSe-ehoe, and' the hoof y l mi , * said ooa^ . 

in vbOM mind do^^fas still etmi^biig. • ^^ 

•• My horse ha4|pt luned aM tind down Jnt^ ^IV 
first chase," feeblj'Val^onded the old nan, ^qAj^W^ . 

' ?A' "' * 
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iiil effort — ** I took his — little thinking it would be 1)m 
means of leading him to this timeless death." 

The light sb^ from the ruined Block-House shone 
on the old man as he made these revelations, .giving a 
jfhastly effect to the workings of his pallid ftatnres. 
[e sunk back exhausted in uttering the last explana- 
tion, and for some moments remained in a state of in-* 
sensibility. The bystanders (their number now in- 
creased by accessions from the village, the inhabitants 
of which were hunying towards the scene of the ex* 
plosion) began to think that life had utterly departed, 
when he again opened his eyes. But the light of intel* 
ligence was now gone from them — ^they were glassy 
and rayless ; and his low incoherent murmurings too 
plainly told that reason had fled. ^^ 

" Self-defence, Lucy — ^kiss me, child, and dry your 

tears ! Who calls me murderer ? — shove off, Gato, and 

^ pidl away stoutly — ^there, they'll never overtake us noW 

-*-your name can't suffer, Charles, for they don't know 

itr— ha ! the water's thick vriih blood, and see, see ! 

4, Overton's black face is grinning in the midst of it l** 

Such were some of the disjointed pluttMl which fell 
at intervals from his working lips, ^prallusioil ta 
Overton was the last words he uttered, andas they wem 
spoken, the vividness with wU^r-tfae image of the 
floating body was presented to his disordered imaginar 
tion might have been partly inferred from the strong 
^ convulsive movement it occasioned. 

«^ Stand back 1 stand back, and give him air !" cried 
several voices, as the old man with a gasping effort 
half raised himself from the grass. Sedley rolled his 
rayless ey6s round the receding circle, the muscles of 
his frame relaxed, he tumbled heavily and prone upon 
the ground, and the light let in hy the opening of 
'"'■'" the crowd fell on the stiffened featms of a corpse. 
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CHAPTER XVm. 



A Bi^CK boy who had that momeat joined the group 
now broke through the ring, and falling on his knee* 
beside the body, took its cold hand in hia own, and 
wept aloud. There was semethiiig touching in Ihs 
faithful negro's grief, and the crowd for some momenta 
did not interrupt the simple but heart-wann ezpressioni 
in which he gave utterance to it, At length a murmur 
ran from one to another, and the neceaaity of removing 
the body began to be spoken of. This conversation 
seemed to recall the negro's mind from the depths of 
affliotira, to the consideration of other circumstances. 
Several peraaH* each emulous to show himself more 
' votive than ddnt, had lefi the groupwith the purpose of 
pmoming raik 6r some other materials for construct- 
ing a temporary bier. The black also rose to his feet, 
and casting one long and earnest look upon the body, 
turned and glided from the crowd. It was probably 
thpngbl that he had gODe on the same errand with the 
often, and the direction which he took favoured the 
be)ie£ If any looked, however, to see him emerge 
from Ae ravine, towards which his route lay, they must 
have soon wearied of so doing ; for on being hidden 
from tba-aight of the different knots of persons whom 
the exploiion had ^ijlKwn near the mound, he ran 
BwiiUy along the sfailnng side of the hollow, nor once 
stopped either to brtpthe or listen till he reached the 
boat. 
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We left Lucy and Dudley at the moment when their 
ears were almost stunned by the loud and near sound 
of the explosion ; and it is now fiill time that we should 
return to them. The cause of the occurrence had been 
soon explained to them by Cato, who directly^-^fier the 
shock came rattling along the bank of the ravine to join 
them. The plan of blowing up-j^he Block-House had 
been devised by him with the pittipose of concealing 
the flight of Dudley. He was aware, it seems, that a 
quantity of powder, deposited in the vault of that build- 
ing at a time when an irruption of the Indians was ap- 
prehended, had never been removed. The idea struck 
him that if he could possess himself of the body of 
Overton, dress it in the clothes of our hero, and de- 
posite it in the Block-House, fragments of it would pro- 
bably be found after the explosion, and lead to a belief 
that Dudley had perished — ^perhaps in an attempt to 
escape by setting fire to the building, — and that thus all 
danger of pursuit would be avoided. The plan was 
not without ingenuity, nor was it altogether unsuccess- 
ful; though in seversd respects poor Gato had been sadly 
disappointed. The loudness of the dfitonation had 
terrified him exceedingly ; and whei^wpred as much 
as those who without knowing any thukg of his plans 
had been meant to be principally benefited by them, he 
scampered down to the boat, it was in the full confidence 
if, that he should meet his master there, as well as the 
other fugitives, and find them ready to set off instantly 
upon their voyage. 

Enoch Sedley, however, had not yet reached the 
place of embarkation, and, as the reader knowi, was 
destined never to reach it After waiting several 
minutes longer in a state of the most excruelMmg sus- 
pense, Cato was again despat^iisd to ascei^ln, if he 
could, the cause of the delay. IMiiring bis absence, the 
roar of the distant fiames, the murmurs of the crowd, 
and every sound that reached the ears of Dudley and 
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Lucy pm iddhional poignancy to the nervous anxiety 
they i^t. A.t last Cato, pale, aobbiiig, and half-breath- 
leM, retnmed to the boat, and as he sprang aboard, ez- 
claimKl in a Toice almost choked by the combined 
effects of grief and haste, that bia master was dead. 

" Dead 1" screamed Lucy, starting to her feet. 

" Dead !" ejacolwiBd Charles. 

Cato entered id^p,bn)ken explanation, which was 
not 80 indistinct, not Aat they gathered aomething of 
the manner in vliich Sedley had come to his end. 

"I must go," said Lucy, rioog and preparing to 
leare the boat. 

" And leave me, Lucy V said Dudley. 

" He is my uncle — my more than ikther," r^ied 
Lucy, hesitating. 

" And I your husband." 

•■His dead body may be exposed to insult if I do 
not go." 

"And my living body will be dragged to a shameful 
death if you do. He — the sole witness of my inno- 
cence, for whose sake and yours, dear Lucy, my life 
npw stands i9.peril — is gone for ever. If I am seized 
now, my fata^h»rtaia." 

Lucy sunk back on the seat, and Charles, folding her 
to his bosom, directed Cato to shove off. The boat 
glided along like a spirit in the broad line of shadow 
\ oast upon the water by the high bank and the foreil ,- 
Hat nodded on its brmk ; and was presently lovt to 
ai^ as it disappeared in one of the indentures of the 
viUiililig shore. 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

Few words of mine nmml^tAoae the tale. 

-^^ £n(2e ofAhydos* 

A PERIOD of several years now elapsed before those 
incidents occurred with which I shall conclude my nar- 
rative. Not that in the interval no events took place 
worthy of being recorded ; but I set out to write a 
short tale, not a minute history, and it is now proper 
that I should '' o'erleap all else, and light upon the 
issue." 

If the reader knows any thing of the rapid growth 
of towns in the West, he will have little difficulty in 
imagining the change which seven years wrought in 
Adrianopolis. The pompous plans of its projector 
had indeed been realized to an extent which few could 
have predicted. Its population had increased a hun- 
dred-fold. Its avenues, squares, and:nblic buildings 
were no longer " airy nothings," but laid now an eodst- 
ence as well as a name. Ample warehouses and neat 
dwellings lined the streets ; a busy multitude thronged 
.:^em ; and the little straggling frontier village was fast 
rising to the dignity of a populous city. The subiulis- 
leached nearly to the mound which has been the scene 
of a chief part of the action of my stoiy* The 
ipnound itself was now a cultivated field ; and the only 
Testiges to remind one of th^ incidents I have related, 
were a heap of blackened logs and stones just visible 
above the com blades which rustled around tfaem. 

This object seemed to have attracted the attention 
of two travellers who chanced to pass that way on 
their xo^ to Adrianopolis one fine summer aflemoon. 
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. leren jtKa aAer the nplonon had converted the 
Block-Housfl into a heap of rains. One ot ^em, a 
slender delicate young man, was mounted on a fine 
horse, which curved his neck and champed his bit im- 
patiently, whenever hia rider drew up the rein to exa- 
mine more leisurely the various objects pointed out 
to him. The other traveller was a tall uncoutlUy 
shaped person, whoM pale and sober countenance 
was marked with lines that showed his age could 
not have been much short of forty. He bestrode 
a small ambling horse ; and his awkward tiguve was 
set off to peculiar disadvantage by the shortness ol" his 
Rtirrups, which seemed drawn up to tlie last hole to 
keep the rider's feel from draggling on tlie ground. 

" And here, then," said the younger person, pausing 
at the foot of the mound, " ia the place where the lu- 
fortunate Dudley met his end." I 

*'It was so thought at first," returned the other; "but 
a different opinion soon came to be entertained. The 
body, which was supposed to be Dudley's, and which 
was certainly habited in hia garments, was so dread- 
fully mutilated that it was difficult to recognise it; but 
there were rannmstances which caused many who saw 
it by daylight to declare that it was not the body of 
Dudley, but of Ned Overton, the hunter. This opinion 
was aAerward confirmed by an examination of the 
hunter's grave, which was Ibnnd to have been rifled ttf. 
its tenant." 

"Then Dudley may perhaps have eacapedi" said 
the younger man. I 

■ "I fear not. The inquiries immediately set on fijot 
furnished reason to believe that, with Sedley's niece, 
and slave, he had attempted to descend the river; and 
a party set out to overtake him, and inform him that 
the confession of the old man had exonerated him 
from all suspicion of the murder. They h>d sot pro- 
ceeded for, however, when they vere encountered, 
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and obliged to desist firom their purpose, by one of . 
those hurricanes which sometimes cover the Ohio with 
wrecks. From intelligence that afterward reached 
AdrianopoHs, it is too probable that Dudley and all 
with him perished in the storm." 

" And has nothing ever since been heard to change 
that opinion ?" 

*' Nothing. There was at oiuiliine, a year or two 
after the escape, a sort of romonr in the town that 
Dudley was still living ; but this on being traced was 
not found to have aqjr better foundation than certain 
obscure hints thrown out by the former postmaster of 
Adrlanopolis, whose curiosity, it was suspected, some- 
times led him to pry rather too closely into the contents 
of the letters which passed through his hands. It was 
said that a package from Dudley himself had been re- 
ceived by Nathan Dodge ; and this story gained addi- 
tional currency from the fact that, shortly after, car- 
penters were seen busy in constructing a neat pale 
round the spot where Sedley's remains were buried. 
But Dodge, who had just become permanently settled 
in the village, denied that he had received any such 
letter ; and, indeed, a sufficient reason for his encloeing 
- the old man's grave might be found in the fact that 
he himself had been the unwitting means of bringing 
him to his tragical end. — But see," resumed the speaker, 
alter a moment's pause, *' yonder comes a steamboat 
round the point ; let us jog along, and we shall be in 
time to see her come to at the landing." 

The two riders turned their horses' heads towards 
th9 town, and trotted forward at a gait too rapid to 
i -allow of much further conversation. 

A large crowd of persons was assembled on the 
principal quay of Adrlanopolis to witness the arrival 
of the steamboat. At the time of my story, this won- 
derful iiiTQntion, which has since exerted so vast and 
happy an &flneace in the Valley of the Mississippi, 
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was of very receot date; and but a short period had 
elapsed since the thunders of the first eteamboat 
awakened the echoes of the western forests. The 
arrival of a hoat was therefore still a matter of eu£&- 
cient interest to draw a large portion of the inhabitants 
to the water's edge ; and in the present instance, the 
graceful movement of the vessel, as she dashed b}' the 
town, and, rouading to with as ample sweep, glided up 
to the wharf against the current, fully repaid them for 
the trouble they had taken. 

Among the passengers who stepped ashore at Adri- 
anopolis, one group attracted particular attention. 
This consbted of a lady and gentleman, accompanied 
by two little boys, and followed by a tidy black aw> 
rant bearing theii baggage. The lady, thoii|^ tha' 
two living miniatures of herself who walked hand 
In hand before her showed her to be a matron, was 
yet in the first bloom of womanhood : her small and 
well turned figure could have lost little of its round- 
ness, and her step not much of its elasticity. Her 
eye wandered from the group about her to the distant 
hills, and there were certain changes flitted over her 
countenance, which one accustomed to peruse that 
index of the mind would have ascribed to a deeper . 
cause than mere sensibility to the beauties of external 
nature. Her husband, a fine manly figure, with an 
open and highly intellectual countenance, walked' It 
her side ; and though probably more skilled thsn his 
beautiful partner in suppressing outward signs of what , 
was passing within, on this occasion showed, not leas 
&an herself, that he was much moved by the recollec- 
tions associated with many of the objects he beheld. =1- 

"Who is he I" — "Where ia he fhimP" were qne*-^ 
tioDS whispered from on« to anotlier as the. gmnp 
passed on towards the principal hotel of Adriaiiopolia. 
And as the negro trudged along at soma distanoe 
behind, more than one curious g^oe was Erected to 
E 2 
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the plate upon the tnmks to ascertain the ownei^« 
name. 

"Why, bleas us, ' C. D. Elton !' it is Elton, the great 
eastern lawyer !" exclaimed half a dozen voices ; and 
a crowd gathered round those who had made this dis- 
covery, to discuss the merits of the jurist, the fame of 
whose talents and eloquence had reached even to the 
remote town of Adrianopolis. 

The two mounted travellers had by this time ridden 
into the town, and as they passed the group of pas- 
sengers, the eye of the elder one rested on the coun- 
tenance of the tall and handsome stranger. He drew 
up his horse with an involuntary motion of surprise, 
and remained gazing after him until he disappeared 
within the door of the hotel. 

** It is he !" muttered the horseman ; " if the waters 
can give up their prey, it is he himself!" and so saying,, 
he turned and rode at a round trot towards the tavern* 

A tall, lounging, and somewhat tawdrily dressed 
figure, stood in the doorway of a shop near at hand, 
the shelves of which presented a large variety of tin- 
ware, arranged in glistening rowd. His attention 
seemed to have been drawn towards the negro, who 
was walking leisurely up the street with his burden^ 
and casting curious glances upon every object round 
him, while a broad grin upon his ebony face betrayed 
that he was pleased with all he saw. As he came 
opposite the shopkeeper, the latter cried out, 

"WeU, now, I vow, that's strange! Why Cato, 
it ain*t you, is it ?" 

^Ah, ha! Massa Dodge, — ^howyoudo,Massa Dodge? 
JL is berry grad to see you,*' responded the black ; and 
putting the trunks upon the ground, he exchanged with 
our honest friend Nathan a cordial embrace. The 
pedlar stepped back to his shop, turned the key in the 
door, and joining the black, walked forward with him 
at a quick pace towards the hotel. 
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It was about this period ^)MX a matter of busincsa 
took me to Adrianopolis, nhere I learned the particular! 
imbodied in this story — many of (hera from the chief 
actors themselves. I also heard from Dudley's own 
lips an account of the duel, the result uf trhich had 
been the cause of his abrupt Tisit to the western coun- 
try, under an assumed name, or rather under his true 
name somewhat curtailed of its fair proportions, — and 
which in some measure may be said lo have been the 
cause of all his subsequent mishaps, ft should not be 
omitled, however, as Charles simlingly reminded me 
on my making this refleciion, that if liis indiscretion 
had brought upon him some punishment, it had alao 
led him to form that connexion which constitul«d the 
chief happiness of his life. 

For the fortnight that Charles Dudley Elton and his 
interesting family sojourned in Adrianopolis, I can hear 
witness that it was one of the most agreeable places 
in the world. The time of his departure at length 
arrived. A steamboat, returning up the river from 
New-Orleans, stopped at the wharf, and Charles, whose 
{iTofessional engagements rendered a long absence 
ftom his home exceedingly inconvenient, hade us a 
hasty farewell, and took passage in her. He was ibl- 
lowed to the quay by half the people of Adrianopolis, 
and every one crowded forward to press his manly hand 
once more before he departed. It was a lovely after- 
noon, and the steamboat dashed off m fine i^le, the 
foam in her waEe as while as mountain snow, and the 
undulations left by her paddles flashiug in the nin 
like molten ttilver. The last thing I saw, as they 
lODnded the point, was the handkerchief of Catheriae, 
vared in token of adien. 
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■'And to him Eunmome, Ocean's giil, gave three feir-dieakBd 
Wemchea, very oomely-tooking creatuiee, to wit : Aglaia, wai 
Eaptuoayne, and ThaiUa the loielj." — Heiiod. 

In relating some aoecdoteB of the life of Mt. Green, 
recent as the occurrences are, and true as recent, we 
have no fear of giving offence to himself. But as he 
has respectable relations and connexions, who might 
not relish our taking such liberties with him, we have 
been careful as to the designation of localitieB, and at 
to the UBS of names. 

As it is inartificial, even in telling a true atoiy, to 
begin at the beginning, the reader will please to allow 
himself to b« introduced to the family of Mr. Brown, 
a respectable merchant, flourishing in business-, and 
residing in the town of ShorC-liills. He had an excel- 
lent wife, aad three captivating daughters, Miss Bar- 
bara, Miss Betsey, and Miss Bella Brown. Miss 
Brewn was the tallest, fairest in complexion, and state- 
liest in carriage. The blaol^yod, black-haired bru- 
Aette Betsey had a more immiiijiate and probably more 
endming wi|ehcraft about her than her elder sister. 
But the fairy, blue-eyed, yellow-haired Bella bade &ir 
to ecl^e the pretensions of both. This brief desciip- 
lion iBUst suffice, for ^e present, fi>r the « catlog of 
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meir perfections.*' In the worda of the heathen poet, 
qaoted at the head of our chapter ; " Love leaked from 
^eir eyelids when they looked, melting the frame ; — 
yea, beautifully did they look from under their brows." 

No wonder that there was no lack of young gentle- 
men for them to look at, jointly ^nd severally. Not 
only from the immediate neighbourhood, but from re- 
mote towns and cities, did swains repair to pay their 
homage ; or, at least, if they came on other special busi- 
ness, they strove to avail themselves of the opportu- 
nity of so doing. 

The family circle had assembled around Mr. Brown's 
hearth, one evenuig, after tea. Two young gentlemeiif 
Mr. White and Mr. Black, were present — ^very ntaez- 
ceptionable young men, and promising to do weU in the 
world — the one a country merchant, and the other a 
country lawyer. It would seem that there could have 
been no objection to their paying proper and civil 
attention to the young ladies ; and certainly they did 
seem to do so with miaffected heartiness and sincerity. 

But this con'Omore mode of proceeding brought a 
thoughtfrd cloud over the honest brow of Mr. Brown, 
afler he had been for some time quietly observing the 
delight,ed, and apparently delightful manner, in which 
Mr. Black balanced himself over and roundabout the 
fair Barbara, as she played, or tried to play, one of her 
favourite pieces of music, which of course was also 
his ; and also observmg how Mr. White, under pretext 
of playing chess with Betsey, was enacting the part of 
Ferdinand in the Tempest, when engaged in enjoying 
a i^imilar amusement with Miranda. 

^* Pray, my dear," 8^ ^ ^ when do you suppose 
we shall see Mr. Greea^P* 

The abrupt mode izk which the question was put 
startled the young ladies ; or it might have been some 
association with the person referred to. But Miss 
Barbara made a very vfle (musical) shake ; Miss Betsey 
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put her king in ctieck ; and pretty Miss Bella, wto 
was ntdng on a little Ottoman (which in Shon-hiHi 
waa called a stool), aod wae knitting a purse, glancing 
occasionally with her kind and laughter-loving eyes at 
the erotic net- work in which her sisters were employed, 
lost a row of her stitches, and wounded her rosy 
fingers. 

" Why, my love," replied Mrs, Brown, " you know 
brother wrote that he whs to come back by spring ; 
and we are now in April. I expect you will hear riom 
him, or we shall see him in a few days." 

" Green V asked Mr. White — " is it Sap Green you 
spMLoff 

"JIo sir," said Brown, dryly ; " it is Mr. George 
Green; a near relation of my family; and likely," he 
added, with a look intended for one of signifeant reve- 
lation, " to be still nearer." 

" I beg your pardon, sir ; but I knew him at school, 
and the boys gave him that nickname." 

" And I was acquainted with him at college," said 
Black. "He came there in a green coat, and never 
had one, according to my recollection, of any other 
colour. When one got rusty, they twitted him with 
*vtr non semper uirel,' and then he got another. Ho 
said he was indifferent about colours ; and about most 
matters of indifference he would follow anybody's ad- 
vice. But in many things he was sensible enough," 

"There certainly always was something peculiar 
about George Green," said Mrs, Brown. " But as the 
Baronet saya, in the Man of Feeling, ' I suppose he 
has worn it off by travel,' " 

The rather sparkling seremljrof die little party be- 
came manifestly dulled after 'ttw interlogue. The 
young ladies looked restrained. Good Mr. Brown, 
who was generally fond both of talking and of hearing 
a little gossip, retained the thoughtfulness of his exprea- 
sion, which operated as a spell upon bis daughters ; 
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. ,^nd his dame even resifltad a strong propensity she had 
^ftr making quotations. The young men withdrew 
... .. early, and in making their congees, felt, for the first 
time ^t Brown's house, that it was a formal affair. No 
doubt they found parting much, sweeter sorrow, when 
leaving the piazzaed entrance of tlie mansion, to 
which two of- the young ladies accompanied them, 
as they do in the country towns very often, particularly 
when the nights are fine. A gentle pressure of the soft 
hand, not altogether unphilosophically unreactive, — a 
motion for leave to sit again, which could not be denied, 
according to " the rules of the house," — mitigated there- 
fore the dolour of these disciples of the " porclu^-But 
they did not feel as happy as they had done befowbie 
visit, because both were, or thought they were, in love 
— a speculation in which it is vexatious to be crossed, 
as it is indeed in any speculation whatever. 

" Those young men," said Mr. Brown, after the re- 
union of his family (that is, after the two young ladies 
had returned into the sitting-room), ''seem, by all I learn, 
to be unexceptionable and clever in every respect. But 
you know, girls, that if they have any serious intentions, 
as I believe you call it, they must not for the present 
receive the slightest encouragement." 

'* Certainly not," said Mrs. Brown. '' Miss Hannah 
More truly observes, that ' it is important not only to 
possess the mind with the affair which is under con- 
sideration, but to bestow on it an undivided attention.' " 

''We can't divide this affair among us, mamma," 
said Bella — " can we I" 

" You will be a good girl, I know," said her father, 
patting her forehead, ifpftan affectionate regard for her 
curls, which were oidlili utile differently arranged from 
what they would hare been, had there been no impor- 
tation of foreign fashions, in living or graven carica- 
tured images of head-dresses, into the town of Short- 
hills, because the fashion happened to be after that of 
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nanin. ** You wiU be a. good girl, always, I know, 
Bella. If you should be the rich lady, you must not 
crack jwa jokes on your old father and mother, mf_ 
little gipaey. I am going to bed directly, ao kiaa me 
for good night. I know that you will do nothiiig 
without your father's and mother's advice." 

So much he knew about the state of bit " foreigti and 
domeatic relations 1" 



CHAPTER n. 

Early ta bed and earl; to me. 

Falsely loiorioas, mil not man awake. 
And, BpriaBing irooi the bed of slotb, enjoy 
The cool, the fiogruTit, and the sileat hour 
To meditation due, and Bacred song ? 

Thokbdk. 

Mr. Lewis Lake had been infonned by a gentleman 
who had just returned ftom Europe, and whom he 
casually met, that his cousin, Mr. Green, was certamty 
in town, uid had gone that evening to take up hie quar- 
ters in a certain hotel, coffee-house, or drinkiag-shop. 
The gentleman added that he believed he had " come 
on shore on a rafl," as the other passengers, who came 
together, knew nothing about the manner of his depor- 
tation from the packet. When these tidings were 
communicated. Lake was ugdsr the necessity of escort- 
ing a parly home, long after iW " noon of night." 

But when the light crept through his shutters in die 
morning, and moving shadows came on the wall oppiv 
■ite to diem, be arose with a resolute effort, and in- 
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daad himself drowsily in his monung Testimental 
jibar. The domestics had not yet begmi to kick up ft 
. . jdnsty and he was the morning-star of the family. The 
chimney-sweeps were singing their matins as he issued 
forth into the street ; and the £nt steamboat bells had 
just begun to agonize the ears of those, who had no 
^ ' immediate occasion or desire to be reminded of the 
flues of either chimneys or boilers. A solitary milk« 
man was watering his commodity at a pump, without 
any fear of public criticism. 

"Is it possible,'* mentally soliloquized Lewis, as 
with a sleepy and reflective look he trod the flags of a 
Inroad street, " is it possible that Green is the same 
« two-and-sixpence,' after all his travels? If sd^ I 
should not be surprised to find him in the watch-house." 
Presently he met with a couple of dyspeptic lovers, 
who were walking for health and sentiment to a pro- 
menade by the water's side. They looked more sleepy 
than himself, and while he was making his manners to 
the lady, the whole trio yawned as if they would have 
become monumental specimens of oscitation. A dingy 
wench, whose early rising was certified to by the Soci- 
ety for the supply of good and useful servants, dissolved 
the dream, and adjourned the interesting meeting, by 
discharging into a cross-gutter, from behind an iron- 
railed area, a quantity of liquid miscellanies, which 
lubricated their soles, and gave them an immediate idea 
of separation. 

The next animated object of which Lake became 
aware was a Mercury of the Press; whose wings 
stuck out of his coat pockets in the shape of goose- 
quill feathers. He wa0,'|p>ing towards a building in 
which mistakes of th|!(^5D%ht were corrected in the 
morning;' and by penising his table of errata, many 
honest people were enabled to find out in the evening, 
how they had woke up in the morning with their throats 
eut, after their most valuable property had been ab- 
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Btraotedi without uiy canBcioiuiieM on their part of 
either accident. This apectnl appearance naturaOy 
led Mr. Lake to cast what our great noyeliet woolil . 
call a furtive glance at the portal of the building in 
questign. He saw there a group of a dozen wild-look- 
ing vagabonds, and was strongly tempted to make one 
of them himselT, with a view of ascertaining whether ' 
bis couain, who had just crossed the Atlantic Slyz, 
might not be trembling before the Rhadamanthus of the 
rooming, without any credentials. But he resisted this 
suggestion of fancy, and kept on his way until he ar- 
rived in front of (he hoetelrie of which he was in 
queit. All ita windows and its solitary door were 
chmd. But as ihe a.djacent houses gave faint signs of 
the espergiscence of some of iheii inhabitants, he made 
bold to knock emphatically. The unwashed face of a 
sandy-haired little girl, protruding through a broken 
window, in a hovel called a grocery, which adjoined 
the hotel, regarded him during this operation, and du- 
ring his subsequent state of expectance, which la3t«d 
beyond the decent time during which patience is a com- 
fortable virtue. She then screamed out, " It's too late 
to go to bed diere now. Mister. They always locks 
up at four." 

However, Mr. Lake thought he heard a heterocUtical 
noise and motion in the room into which the door 
opened, and took the liberty of trying his open-sesarae 
upon it again. Anoddconfusionof noises, mingled with 
craahings, and with what sounded too much hke hard 
swearing, followed ; and one of the valves was slowly 
turned inward by a lout three-fourths asleep and one- 
fourth dressed, who was wone off than the pilgrims 
who had not boiled their pea8;>shi3 bare feet bad been 
imperfectly thrust into ilippera to which their propor- 
tions bore no resemblance, and he was undergoing a 
new species of ordeal, — of treading among bits of 
broken glass, to' show himsBlf to be awake, when be 
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was not The appearance of the bar«room, for such it 
was, was rueful, and disgusting was the odour thereofl 

" I sot up for you," said the sweet porter of this es- 
tablishment, suffering the valve to relapse briskly, and 
locking it, while his one eye that did not squint winked 
dindy, like a star of the least magnitude through a 
floating fog, — '* I sot up for you, Mr. Tardy, till a half> 
past four, I'm darned if I did'nt*' 

*' If I was Mr. Tardy, said Lake, ^ I ought to be 
very much obliged to you, and as I am his substitute, 
here is something for your trouble. But I want to see 
Mr. Green, who lodges here, as I learn. I am his near 
relation, and you may show me his bedroom, without 
any ceremony." 

It was strange to see the blanket-curtains of the fel« 
low's odd eyes struggling sluggishly to uplift them- 
selves a little, as his features were exhibited in the 
swarthy and smoky light of a foul lamp, hanging from 
the centre of the ceiling, and looking, as the glorious 
sunshine contrived to peep in through imperceptible 
crannies, like some irregular ghost which had forgotten 
cock-crow. The expression of those features was in- 
describably mystified — ^being at once inquisitive, com- 
municative, minatory, timorous, sharp, puzzled, and 
ridiculous. 

But oh, Sleep and Death !-^as your flashy novelists 
would exclaim, in handlilig this matter, — as the blank- 
ets fell over the poor lad's windows again, what a yawn 
did he give ! It could not have been performed by the 
Sleeping Beauty in] the Wood, on the first centennial 
anniversary of her enchantment ; nor by the Rev. Mr. 
Tennant, when he first objected to enjoying the [rites 
of sepulture. And as tu poor Lake, no old hero could 
have been as much scared by the looks of the grisly 
mouth of Avemus, when projecting a jaunt to the pleas- 
ing banks of Acheron, — no naked Egyptian, bathing for 
pleasure, was ever as much discommoded by the up- 
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Topper-jaw of a crocodile. It was a yawn 
nature and art both contributed to make superlative 
its way. And Lake shrewdly interpreted il. He toll 
him that he was no sheriff's officer nor constable ; but 
simply what be represented himself to be, a relalton 
of Mr. Green, who wished to see him at 
sible, and would be responsible for the liberty he took 
in disturbing him, at so unseasonable an hour. The 
valet, tlierefore, stretched himself and yawned, yawned 
and stretched, stretched and yawned, and yawned 
again. Then, hitching up his lower garments, he 
shuffled himself out of the room, and up three pair of 
uncarpcted and uncleaned stairs, followed by the young 
gentleman. 

Ue opened the door of an apartment, into which the 
broad light of day was shining through (he imcurtained 
windows. The floor, and a few melancholy chairs, 
that had been entire strangers to each other when in- 
troduced, were strown with various garments, lying in 
all the graceful negligence of attitude in which they 
hadbeeuleft when cast oiTfi'om the persona of their pro- 
prietors. There were three beds in the apartment, 
each of which was occupied by an estemporc tenant ; 
and two pictures, or coloured engravings, exactly alike 
anil tlic same, ornamented the chimney-piece. 

" Mr. &een is in that there bed in the comer, Mis* 
ler," said the Virgil of otir Banle, 

One of the snoring triad here made a movement ; 
rubbed his eyes, and contrived to speak as foUows : >' L 
say, Poler, letch me some cider." Peter departed to 
" is commission, and went down stairs mu ' 

f faster t)mn tie had come up ; for his clippers playi 
'lim a trick, he went down fine whole flight at once. 

Lake advanced to the couch in which his cousin wa8< 
recumbent, whose alumbera his intrusion had not diS' 
turbed, and succeeded, with some difficulty, in wakini 

I 'him, Speculation came gradually to his optl 
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yflkea it did, he showed no signs of surprise, or of any 
other emotion, at the apparition before him. " Ah !** 
said he, " is that you, Lake ? What o'clock is it ?" 

" It is rather early. But how do you do ? And 
what in the devil's name brought you here ?" 

« It was a coach. Bistre said this was a good place; 
and I was perfectly indifferent about it." 

« Who is Mr. Bistre ? I don't admire his taste ?" 

'* He's a singer. He came out with me in the packet. 
But oh ! how sleepy I am !" 

" I can easily account for your not having rested 
well !" 

" Oh ! I am indifferent about sleeping ; but we must 
do it sometimes. They were singing and halloo-bal- 
looing in the room underneath all night'; and the peo- 
ple were coming into and going out of this one. One 
man blundered half of himself into my bed. When 
the other noises ceased, they began to kill rats with a 
dog. I am indifferent as to noises ; but I confess 1 
don't much like that kind. But oh! how sleepy I 
am !" 

" I thought that you would perhaps accompany me 
to breakfast. They all want to see you very much." 

" If my man would bring me my things to dress 
with, I would as leave go as not I might sleep it out 
afterward." 

St. Peter reappeared with , a bottle of cider and a 
pint tumbler, for the gentleman who thirsted. Lake 
^sked him to look after Mr. Green's servant. 

" Why," said he, " he's gone. He went to the play, 
and when he came in here, he said he'd go to a better 
house, and the boss told him he might go to * *, and 
they had like to have tit about it." 

" Ah, well," said Green, " he'll come back by-and - 
by. Suppose you come and breakfast with me." 

« Where ]" 
Here. I Suppose they have some breakfast Come 
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about ten o'clock. Oh ! how I could sleep !— dung^ 
I don't care any thing about h." 

" I will leave you then to your snoote" said Lake, as 
he turned on his heel, with rather a vexed and mortified 
air. He was young and enthusiastic, and had a natu- 
ral regard for Green ; besides private reasons of his 
own for wishing to intercommune with him before any- 
body else should do so. But he ou^t to have reflected 
that it is highly improper to disturb any gentleman's 
slumbers at such an hour ; particularly when he has 
just returned Irom a voyage. 

Still the utter nonchalance of Green, and his not in- 
qniiing at all about any of the aU who were so anxious 
to see him, vexed Lake particularly. And at the break- 
fast-table of the family poor Green was decided to be 
worse than a dolt and a mooncalf, by a unanimous 
vote. 



CHAPTER m. 



At ten o'clock, not without covertly and shame- 
facedly peering about, to watch whedier be was ob- 
served by any of the decent people of his acquaintance. 
Master Lake popped into the indifferent establishment, 
patronised by Messrs. Bistre and Green. Things had 
assumed a little more regular and respectable as- 
pect in this an ti- temperance chapel; and Lake im- 
mediately recognised an old acquaintance, in the per- 
son of the body servant of his cousin, whose Christian 
name wu Abel ; but who was generally called " Slow* 
10« 
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and-Easy,^— -and sometimes more classically <* Festina 
Lente." He looked mightily spruce, showing, that 
foreign travel had at least made him more amhitious, as 
regarded his apparel. He was not only finer (as was 
proper), but was more genteel in his appearance than 
his master, which was decidedly incorrect. The latter 
waB sitting in a box, in an adjoining apartment, reading 
a newspaper. He wore a green frockcoat and a black 
velvet waistcoat, and had strings of gilt or gold chains, 
hanging down over his breast and below it. Though 
the barbers* apprentices had not adopted the same prac- 
tice at that time, Lake could not help thinking that his 
cousin looked more like a beau-nasty than like a gentle- 
man. 

Lake insinuated the nether part of his person into 
the interspace of three inches in breadth, and less, be- 
tween the edge of a table and the partition, opposite to 
his cousin, and sat himself down on the bench. On 
the table there was a cloth, which, by no conscientious 
stretch of courtesy, could have been called either white, 
or only half-dirty. It was garnished with a broken mus- 
tard-pot, a bottle with a quill thrust into a cork, professing 
to hold pepper-vinegar, and other appliances which it 
is unnecessary to particularise, as it has been done so 
much more minutely than we have room for, in several 
recent works of imagination. 

Mr. Green looked askance from his newspaper at 
Lake, and looked at his newspaper again. He then 
said — "Pray, is this General Jackson the president 
now ! How did he get to be elected ?" 

*<Come, now,'' said Lake, with some tincture of 
morosity, " this is affectation ; you must know that he 
was elected by the people somehow or other." 

" Indeed, I did not know it," said Green, in a tone 
rather more decisive than he usually employed. ^ I 
think I did hear something about it in Paris. But poli- 
tics is a subject about wMch I am totally indiflfereiit.'* 
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" Tm— onr politics. I don't wonder at it Bat teO 
me where have you been! Where haTeyoutraTelledT 
What have you aeenf 

** Oh ! 1 have been to several places. Chiefly to 
London and Paris." 

" And you were io Paris during the three days ! 
^ "Which three I Oh, yea, — you mean when they 
made such a distarbance in the streets t I was there 
then." 

" And where was you ! And how much of it did 
you see T" 

" Ob ! I was in a snng room in the back of a house, 
with Nicholas Umber. You know him. He said that 
we had nothing to do with the scrape. He got five 
cold hams, and plenty of loaves of bread and claret ; 
and we shut up the windows. I was perfectly indiSer- 
ent, of course, about French politics; so I slaid with 
.him until they had done firing; guns, and making it in- 
convenient either to walk or ride." 
1* " And is it possible that you know nothing of it V 

" Oh 1 yes. I saw the pavements all torn up, and 
ft had to take a roundabout way to get clear of them. It 
W was none of my business ; but I found it veiy incon- 
venient" 
" Well, cousin Green, I doubt not that they thought 
*^ you shut yourself up from pure flight. You are a 
strange individual. Did you see General La Fayette 
and Mi. Cooper T 
" Yes. I went to the general's hotel one night. I 
j^ saw a parcel of people in soldier's clothes there, 
,^'- marching in with great tiir caps on their heads. I did 

r. iwt stay mora than fire minutes. As to what they , 
thought about me, I am entirely indifferent. It was ' 
none of their business." A 

" Perhaps you are a CarUst. Do you not behere ~ ' 
that tha elder branch of the Bourbons ii effectually and 
for tmr Jisinlwritedt Will th« new king be able to 
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suitaiii himself on the throne t b he honest in fab 
professions to die people ?" 

" I tell you I took no interest in their local politics. 
I really forget, if I ever knew, which is the elder 
branch. Why, you know, they cut off the oldest one's 
head. They said that Charles the Tenth had run ^, 
away somewhere, with several carriage loads of his -^^ 
family. I don't know whether he will think it an object 
to go back. He seemed to me to be a gentlemanly 
man, and they said he was something of a sportsman. 
How they will fix it I can't tell ; and the Lord knows, 
• I don't care." 

" I don't suppose yon do. Now, I believe, you are 
honest. But I cannot believe that you do not know the 
difference between good coffee and the stuff you are 
drinking." 

I It is to be noted, that the unhappy Peter, while this 
discourse was in progress, had pot on the table a waiter, 
with a strange assortment of crockery, and poured into 
two cups, from a tearpot, a brown liquid, which Mr. ^ 
Green, after having put into it materitds representative 
of sugar and milk, was swallowing. 
I " I am indifferent about the quality of eoffee. But 
now you mention it, I doubt whether this is the article 
at alL Slow-and-Easy, is this coffee f 

** I should say, sir," said Abel, after a deliberate iU'* 
' spection of Lake's rejected cup, " that there might be 
some coffee-grounds in it. But the landlord has really 
been so insolent to me, that, unless you care about let- 
ting me lick him, it is of no use to talk about it." 

*' I don't care whether you lick him or not. It will 
'^^ '. make the coffee no better, either way." 

<* Are you going to eat that egg ?" asked Lake. 

<* Certainly not. I am indifferent about eggs and 
chickens too ; but I confess I do not like this one at 
all." 

It is unnecessary, and would be dull to Teefjid, in ihis 
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plaofl, flnlker apecimeiu of the manner of the hoamt 
poco-cnrante, whose small gray eyea could not bo 
made to aasomc expression by the introduction of any 
topic whatever ; and who showed himself so totally 
destitute of curioaity as to the aimation of his own 
Afamily and friends, that he did not in any way advert to 
VRheir existences. In one point alone. Lake knew that 
^he was sensitive ; and that was, in his pocket And, 
>> with this sensitiveness, an aSair in which he took a deep 
interest 'was so intimately connected, that he deter- 
mined to push his inquiries farther, before Green had 
fallen in with other company, whose advice, unless it 
cost him something-, he would be sure to take, as he 
had done that of Mr. Bistre. Green agreed to change 
his lodgings forthwith, and to put up at the hotel 
where Abel had seen fit to deposiie the principal part 
of his luggage without consulting him ; and to accom- 
pany Lake home. Had it not been for the reason 
:> mentjoned, the latter would, with pleasure and con- 
'^^l^tempt, if the two sensations be compatible, have 
left him to the enjoyment of his nil-admirari philo- 
.phy. 



# 



CHAPTER IV. 



^~ The father of Green, a man of substance, had di- 
rected by his wiU that his son should travel for a cer- 
tain time after becoming of age, and had made his 
right to mcceed to the possession of half of his prop- 
er^, q^alDKOit upon his marrying one of the dangh- 
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ten of Mr. Brown within a limited period after his re- 
turn from abroad. In case he declined doing so, the 
moiety was to be divided among the testator's other 
relatives. The young gentleman had but rarely visited 
his country cousins before his departure. He observed, 
very sensibly, that some of them might die before it 
would be necessary for him to fiilfil the condition at- 
tached to the bequest ; and that it would be time enough 
to sec about it when he could make his selection from 
the live ones. He had never written home during his ab- 
sence ; nor had the impressions made by the brief ex- 
hibitions of himself, with which he had condescended 
to favour them, been such as to create any rivalship or 
jealous feeling in the breasts of the fair Misses Brown. 
This little explanation is necessary here. 

Greenes reception at the house of his uncle Lake 
was formal and frigid in the extreme. That amiable 
family were, indeed, almost too angry to Indulge their 
natural curiosity to know where their singular relative 
had been, and what he had been about for two years. 
He was, however, perfectly at his ease, and seemed 
very well pleased with himself; and when the conver- 
sation, or rather the questioning on their part, and un- 
satisfactory responses on his, ceased for some minutes, 
and an <' awful pause'* ensued, he began to read the 
genealogy of the patriarchs, in a Bible that lay on the 
table beside which he sat. 

But -Miss Lucy Lake was determined to renew the 
attai'k on a topic in which she took more interest than 
in the rectiut events of the French revolution, in which 
Green had borne the conspicuous part before mentioned 
by himself. " George," said she, " do you mean to pay 
a visit soon to Shorthills ? or would it suit you better 
to have the Shorthills come to you ?" 

" I am indifferent about it," said Green, with an off- 
hand air of good-nature, and with perfect gravity. 

Mrs. Lake regarded him with a scrutinizing glance ; 
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and aedtig bim nnexpreisire and unconcerned aa be- 
fore, observed — ■■ Tou do not mean then to take yout 
le^cy, > with the burthen annexed,' as the lawyers 
call ii." 

" Surely I do," said Green, with some Ultle anioia- 

tion. " Ah !" he added, after ponderiug for a moment, 

:■ " when Lucy spoke of Shorthills coming here, I 

thought she meant the people. I know the hills cannot 

" I must say then," said Miss Lucy, " you made as 
conceited and ungallant a reply as I ever heard of." 

"And as abominably foolish," said her mother, 

" Why," said Green, " I know nothing about dieir 
airangemeDis ; but if it is equally convenient !for them 
to visit the town, I cannot conceive what diflbrenee it 
can make, as it is a settled affair." ^ 

"A settled affair !" iterated Mr. Lewis, in surprise. 

"Why, they cannot upset the will — can they! I 
, believe it is settled as much as the law can make it." 
-^ "But is not the consent of the lady of some little 
nv' consequence in the case V asked Miss Lucy. 
~ " That is their business. If I am ready — as I am 
—-to complete the arrangement on my part, some one 
of them must consent, or I take all the property with- 
out any condition. I have had advice on the subject." 

"Do you feel no curiosity to know which one of 
them, if either, may be disposed to smile upon you t 
For, I believe, you must be refused by all, or united to 
one, if you wish to enjoy the legacy." 

"I have thought of the inconvenience of that. And 
since it is a matter of perfect indifference to mc, who 
only remember that they are three wholesome-looking 
girls (they did think Barbara scrofulous, but it was a 
mistake), I am sure they had better fis it among tliem- 
aelves. If the affectious of either are engaged, this 
will be decidedly more convenient. And if they are 



ill S*"?, z wZ. fa^c siucfi rrsdile if thev *rill toss 

•" I: -r:*;.-: lervs-nly hiT^e been fir rerer tor Trcv. if 
v.': ■-.*5'= j:<.:c3in« hi,: icrled vzeir i^'?t::e in "-hat 
m.-.-.r.-r.'' ^'s**! Lewis. 

•• r.;;-..n G'torsre is no Piris. howeTer.** iii'l Lccv. 
who 7'^., '!cr..-..'frr<hlvr.;orokei:'':T whritsiie considered 

'A :...:. J Vj y.: '..".':... '.=i Vj-iay. Prrr.^.r-? yon trould like 
m': *>'} '•/;mrr;-r.'.'^^v; vour vlows end intentions on :h:5 
.-j;',;^:':-. : or ^l.l vou write an ' episrie s-enerui' to the 
iTifij-.: voufs^lf. I think it would be a venr ffreat 
cur.o-./.y.'"' 

•• I*, •■'■^.uld look vid on the back of the letter," said 
♦ho h\:./.f:':ri:rA':r\ G:ef:n. "If I wrote, it should be, 
of no-.irHf:. to iincle Brown, or to aun:. But, as it will 
ho y-rif:f:\\y oonvenifrnt for you. while you are writings 

I wi.sh you would .say that I await the commands of the 
farnilv; >.xA that anv arransrement which will be most 
coiivonifint to them, will be ahogether indifferent to 
me." 

" I .shall do so, most assuredly." 

" I urn obliged to you. We have time enough 
to Sparc ; but as casualties may occur, the sooner 
they arrange it, the better for them. As to myself, 
if I do not bc;ar from them soon, I believe I will 
lake: tlinrc straws of different lengths, and draw them. 
And I will write three letters, to be sent in order 
jic.c.ordiii^ly. I will get a lawyer to make a draught 
for iiH', and request an answer, by return of mail, to 
each, ill casci 1 have occasion to send them all. As it 
is a niattiir of business, which must be attended to, it 
Ntrikt'.s WW. that this is the least inconvenient plan. I 
must ^^o to set' about various matters* So I wish you 

II ^()(}(1 inoriiiiig.** 
I am sorry," said the good Mrs. Lake, " for which- 
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ever of the poor girls may be so unlucky as to become 
the wife of such a piece of asbestos, ft will be hopo* 
less to try either to mend his head, or to break his heart 
Perhaps, however, he might be made to go tame about 
the house." 

" Of all things," said Lucy, " to use George's favour- 
ite phrase, ' that would be the least convenient.* But 
how do you like his ' arrangements,' as he calls them, 
Lewis r 

" Admirably well. I hope you will do him justice 
in reporting what they are." 

" I cannot conceive," said Mrs. liake, " why you 
should be particularly pleased with any way in which 
the bear may choose to suck his paws ; and I think it 
may look indelicate in Lucy to say any thing about it. 
You have been wasting the morning to no purpose 
whatever, and your father will be displeased. It is of 
no consequence to you which of the girls is to be sacri- 
ficed ; for one of them must be ; or else I do not under-' 
stand Mr. Brown's character." 

So much the good lady knew about her domestic re- 
lations. Lewis withdrew to write a letter. Glowing, 
affectionate, and full of amaranthine hope, were its con- 
tents. Lucy's could not have been unamusing. We are 
authorized to publish a portion of that written by Mn 
Lake senior. 

" Dear Brother Brown : — 

" Yours of the 1 6th ult. was duly received. I note 
what you say about George Green. He has just re- 
turned from France. I have not seen him, but by what I 
learn from my family, he is as great a fool as ever ; 
and can give no account of himself since his departure. 
You will recollect that I always told you this would 
be the case. I never was mistaken in my life in any 
opinion I formed from an observation of character. It 
must be ascribed to Providence alone, and to no com* 
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mon sense of his own, that he has come back in a whole 
skin. I cannot help using plain language, though it is 
in reference to one who is to be your son-in-law ; for 
he says he will take either of the girls you may choose 
to send him, when it suits his own convenience. The 
puppy ! I think the property bequeathed to him on 
this condition is estimated at twice its value ; and that 
the title to the real estate is very doubtful. He is, at 
any rate, an incorrigible blockhead, who will soon run 
through it, together with his own, if he has not squan- 
dered that already. Lewis ferreted him out of a place, 
which is a low gaming-house and grog-shop, this morn- 
ing. It is my duty to suggest these things, and I know 
you will duly appreciate the disinterestedness of my 
motives. Cotton is rising, &c." 

It was true that the only pecuniary interest which 
Mr. Lake had in the matter was, that in case of Green's 
not manying according to the will, two-fiflhs of the 
moiety would go to his own children. But it cannot 
for a moment be supposed that such mercenary consider- 
ations were thought of, when the happiness of one of his 
nieces was, as he believed, seriously at stake. 
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CHAPTER V 

And 80 1 won my Genevieve, 

My bright and beauteous bride. — Coleridge. 

The sweet influence of spring, now well advanced 
towards her young maturity, — the fragrance of her 
prolific breast, — her soft, delightful whispers, after she 
had left off the irrational crying hysterics to which she 
was too much addicted in March and April, — a pictu- 
resque grove where every thing was budding, and the vio- 
lets yet gave forth their gentle perfume, — a pretty brook 
with its most insinuating susurration — the young moon 
and the conscious stars, with their mildest, kindliest, 
sweetest aspects — the impalpable dew, and the gentle 
air, which make all vegetating things quiver with joy 
—a clean trunk of a prostrate tree to sit down upon — 
no mosquitoes — and the intolerable insolence of Mr. 
Green — all these, together with a more than half-ripe 
partiality for him, conspired to favour the suit of Willis 
White, as he toW Betsey Brown, what she had had a 
shrewd suspicion of before, that he loved her better 
than any thing else he could think of m the way of 
comparison. 

It did not hurt her feelings to be told so ; for it eased 
her of all doubts she might have had upon the subject. 
And though White sold calicoes, tape, shad, onions, 
&;c., and would have been glad to sell any thing, except 
human flesh, that he could come honestly by, and could 
make an honest profit upon, he was perhaps as worthy 
of the handsome Betsey's love as any paladin could 
have been who ever ran in debt to a blacksmith for 
imkering up his mail harness. He *Uold his love'' 
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with the honest simplicity of a freeman and an eqcttlf 
so far as birth was concerned, to the object of his ado- 
ration, Avith unaffected ardour, and with a sufficiently 
interesting degree of embarrassment. He was not 
blind nor deaf to the spectacles and voices of nature ; 
nor would he have been so had he never read any poems 
or romances, to which, indeed, he was very little ad- 
dicted. He knew that shad, and onions, and tape, and 
calicoes, and every other article that is supposed to be 
useful or ornamental, must be sold by somebody or 
another in a world, of which we should have more rea- 
son to be proud, if conscience, honour, and faith were 
not also vendible commodities. 

In the beginning of their ramble, Betsey had told her 
lover, with her usual frankness, the substance of the 
communication which had been received, relative to 
the arrival of Mr. Green, and the manner in which he 
had expressed his views and intentions. Miss Lake 
certainly had not given too little colour to her account, 
not to make it faithful. 

" 'J'hat cousin Green of yours," said White, " must 
be very unhappy, or must be a very foolish hypocrite, 
to say that he is indifferent as to all things. Is there 
any thing in nature that is always the same — always 
insensible ? Those monastic-looking evergreens — are 
they not greener now, when you and the spring are 
visiting them, Betsey ? Is not the moss on those old 
rocks newer and brighter ? The power that governs 
all the economy of creation is not indifferent even to 
the falling of a sparrow. How can man be so, who is 
but a little lower than the angels, and for whose com- 
panion WOMAN was made ? Nature teaches us to love, 
and to love in the proper season, afler her own exam- 
ples. Does not that beautiful star seem to oscillate 
with a more tremulous and liquid lustre now, than it 
does in winter, when it coldly exhibits its diamond ra^ 
diance? Does it not now seem to smile, and to be 
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gisd ! Why do the birda aing more sweetly 1 Why 
do the ih&d come up the riven in such quanlities !" 
And thus he went on, innocently commitiing a plagia- 
riam upon the Pastor Fitio, which Betsey thought .at 
least as pretty as she would have thought Linco's re- 
monstrance to Sylvio, had she read it in the sweet 
music of Guarint. 

*' Good evening. Miss Brown. How do you do, Mr. 
White t It is a charming night, isn't HI I heard you 
talking about shad. Will they be plenty this season !" 
Thus spoke Mr. Ochre, who dealt in paints and oils, and 
who was one of Mr. While's beat customers. He had 
fetched a walk to the same romantic spot which had 
vitnessed the confession of Mr. White, and his gra- 
cious absolution by his mistress. So it is always in 
btunan life. Feeling, fancy, fun, flourish, and fact are 
jumbled together. But Betsey loved Willis none 
the less for the interruption, and assured him as they 
walked home together, arm in arm, that she would 
never many George Green under any circumstances 
whatever. If her papa and mamma assented she 
would marry him (While) ; and if she did not many 
him, she would not marry anybody else. Those, she 
said, were her sentiments. And she was as honest and 
whole-souled a girl, independently of her personal nU 
tractions, as any virtuous democrat could wish to boast 
of as his bride. And now that she is a matron, it would 
be improper, were not her name and her other "cir- 
cumstances" so adumbrated, that the great world can- 
not identify her with these allusions to facts, Co put up 
in print that prayer for her happiness which all good 
people who know her do in their hearts. May she be 
always happy in her husband's still fond regard ! May 
she still have cause to respect him I May she attend 
no six-day meetings, nor any other profanities ! May 
her children grow up wise, and stroDg, and beautiful I 

a* 
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And may she live, during the natural thne of life, hlefl»- 
ing, and being blessed — and then expire with reslgBa- 
tion and hope as her attendant angels ! 



CHAPTER VI. 

There are maidens in Scotland, more lovely by far, 
Who would gladly be bride to the young LocMnvar. 

Walter Scott- 

With every pleasing, every prudent part, 

Say, what can Chloe want 1 She wants a heart. 

Pop*. 

The same stars and groves, and pensively murmnr- 
ing rivulet, quivering ever and anon with silver light, 
through the overhanging branches and bushes, wit- 
nessed the suit of Lawyer Black, as the cockneys of 
the village called him, to the stately Barbara. He had 
proved himself an ingenious advocate in the causes of 
other people, but felt considerably more embarrassed 
in pressing his own. He managed, however, to make 
his application sufficiently intelligible. Miss Barbara 
cast down her eyes, and perhaps blushed. She with- 
,drew her arm from the support of her suitor, gently 
however, and for the ostensible purpose of taking out 
her handkerchief from her reticule. Black might have 
thought that it was for the purpose of allowing him to 
make a genuflexion. He did make one, at any rate, 
and sought to seize the hand with the handkerchief in 
it ; forgetting that the lady might want to wipe her 
bright eyes, or otherwise to employ her cambric. 

" Rise, Mr. Black," she said, with no extraordinary 
show of agitation. " I am honoured by your prefei^ 
ence ; but I must refer you to my father^ by whose de* 
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I aball whoUy be governed. You kuow in what 

U cirmmstances we are placed." 

I know thai yuu !ia,ve beard of ihe arrival of Mr> 

' anid Black, with anxiety, and a feeling of mor- 

i at the cool»ess of her maoiier, and set lerniB 

her reply ; " and therefore I ventured to risk, per- 

laps too soon, asking you to decide on my happiness. 

Has he solicited ynur handT'* 

Miss Barbara did blush in reply to this question, bill 
Black mistook the cause of the crimson suffusion, 
uutil she answered hesitatingly — " No !" It waa ut- 
tered in a lone misatisfactory to the suitor. 

•• Then," said he, " indeed I know of no other pecu- 
liar reasons why I should not cow urge ihe dearest 
wish of my heart. He may soon present himself — 
and your father may compel you either to accept him, 
or to be disobedient. But lell me now, Barbara, teU 
me — what have I to hope from yourself 1 1 have no 
isuroptuouB hope — but I have fondly imagined that I 
not ulterly indifferent to you. Was it a delusion ?" 
Why, certainly, Mr. Black, 1 highly esteem your 
^^od qualities, and your society has afforded me plea* 
sure. Nor — nor did I mean to intimate to the contrary. 
But my father's will must be law to me. Want of 
filial piety is a bad omen for matrimonial felicity." 
She got that bit of morality, with the other forma! 
irap she uttered first, by heart at school ; or has heard 
mother quote it," thought Black. 
I will make my application (hen forthwith — but, do 
you, Barbara, do you care about its fate ? I fear tiiat 
confounded Mr. Green will be in its way." His vexa- 
tion made him speak in his usual manner, and rather 
technically. But, as he watched the espression of the 
tiuly handsome (rather than lovely) lineaments of her 
to whom he spoke, admiration and warmth of anotlier 
desoription returned. " I feel that 1 may be, am luiwor- 
thy of you, Barbara, except in the sincerity of my love. 
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Yoar image has lived in my heart, and floated before 
my eyes, waking, musing, or dreaming, since first I saw 
you. I have worshipped it as I have never worshipped, 
never can worship any other. I would fain believe 
that some little responsive interest in the heart of the 
original may be awakened as to the result of the 
conference with your father. Pardon me if I ask too 
much — but do you wish me success ?'* 

*' Indeed, I do hope that the result may be fortunate 
for all parties. But let us return homeward." 

Even this equivocal response, delivered in rather a 
kindlier tone than the young lady had previously spoken 
in, gave some consolation to the lover, and he chose to con- 
strue it favourably, as she again took his proffered arm. 
But presently, notwithstanding the delight with which 
such a construction, and still more the pleasure of such 
contact made his veins thrill, he could not help con- 
sidering the case as it was made up (to use the language 
of his profession), and, in making out his points^ he 
did not like the looks of them. He wished, therefore, 
to have it amended. 

*' Should Mr. Biown make no other objection than 
that this invisible Green may claim your hand — and he 
will do it, that is. Green will, if he has eyes — are my 
hopes to be a contingent remainder? I beg pardon, 
are they to depend on the caprice of Green, Barbara ?" 
He began in uttered meditation, and ended in an inter- 
rogatory. 

Barbara was per})lexed — for more reasons than Black 
was aware of, who knew nothing about the "three 
straws ;" on the longitude of which his contingent re- 
mainder was to depend. She had persuaded herself 
that this was a jest, but still the pride of her spirit felt 
all the humiliation of her position. She certainly did 
prefer an indiflerent husband, who was very rich, to an 
impassioned and really agreeable suitor, who had hui 
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awn fbrtme to make by & prafeasion. She could onlj' 
tesort to her old formulary. 

" My actions muse depend altogether on the pleasure 
of my father, lo which my feelings must be aubdued." 

Here, on turning into a path that led immectiately to 
the village, they were met by Bella, and a young gen- 
tleman on whose arm she was leaning, who was no 
other than Master Lake. 

" We were sent to look afler you," said the latter, as 
Miss Barbara welcomed his appearance, wilh the most 
unembarrassed frankness. " Where is cousin Betsey?" 

As she asked the question, the images of Betsey and 
her swain emerged from an alley in the hanging groves, 
and answered ic by a visiblo enhibilinn of themselves. 
They looked remarkably cheerful, though Miss Betsey's 
cheek was rather flushed, as she received her cousin's 
wonted salute. 

"Mamma," said Bella, "sent us to find you. She 
thought you might be lost in the woods, and did not know 
you had found errant cavaliers lo lake care of you. 
She is alarmed to death about that old influenza of 
■ yours, sister Betsey ; and your pulmonary symptoms, 
uster Barbara ; and father is all but swearing shout 
it" 

" And so," said Betsey, laughing, ■' they sent yon to 
get rid of your toothache, did they, to look for us V 

" I thmk we had betier proceed homeward," said 
Mr. Black. " The night i> chilly and damp." 

So he took the lead with his fair and graceful part 
ner, while White and Betsey followed at a reasonable 
and fluctuating distance. 

" We need not ' progress backwards,' Bella," said 
I.akc. " I have a thousand other things to tell you," 

" You must tell them lo me at home, Lewis, to-night 
or to-morrow, you know. You are in no hurry." 

They did not seem to be in any special hurry ; at any 
rate they did not tread upon the heels of Mr. White 
F3 
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and Betsey. Mr. Black, marching at a more regolatiBd 
pace, in the van, said to Barbara, after a dumb nlence 
of some minutes* duration, — ** Miss Brown, with jornr 
■permission, I shall leave the understanding between hb 
subject to the exception of either party. I cannot con- 
sent to the arrangement de bene esse — I beg pardon — ^i^ 
Barbara, I shall not speak to your father very soon,— '^' " 
nor — ^nor — until we have a better imderstanding." 

"As you please, Mr. Black. You have a right to 
consult your own feelings — and I must comply with 
my duty. And I think you need not be too precipitate. 
You have my best wishes whenever propriety permits. 
Bon fotV and she gracefully waved her gloved hand 
to him« as she discharged him, and entered her father's 
door. 

" She may remain a femme sole^ for all I care,** 
grumbled Mr. Black, in his thoughts, as he stalked 
homeward. " I want no lapsed legacies. She is a hand- 
some girl ; but she has no more Jkeart than Bacon on 
Uses ; and no more utility either. What use would 
she be of to me, except putting me to useless expensed' 
And, so moralizmg, he went whistling to his quarters, 
striving to feel merry, or at least indifferent; and 
being, in sooth, quite sad. 




CHAPTER VII. 
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Ok the day ailer Mr. Green's interview with hia rela- 
tioDs, he was sitting in a large and public room, smok- 
ing a cigar, in company with Mr. Sam Sienna, clerk to 
a firm of wholesale druggists, and Mr. Isaac Indigo, 
also a clerk in another establishment. He had juat re- 
ceived a note, delicately folded and sealed, inviting him 
to a soir6e that evening at the house of a most re- 
spectable family, related lo, and on terms of inlimacjr 
with liis own. It was lying on the table — that is, such 
a pOTdon of it u had not been used to ignite the twisted 
tucodou. 

"Do ]^a mean to go to this scrape. Green T" said 
Sienna. 

"I don't know. I am indifferent about parties, — 
perfectly," 

" I wouldn't go. I know several who have been to 
these soirees, as they call them, and they say it is the 
greatest bore in the world. They give no feed. There 
ifl nothing but coffee, and lemonade, and slops. They 
talk about books, and have foreigners who parha-vous 
it in their own lingo. You understand French, how- 

" No, thank God, t was indifferent about it. I got 
along lirell enough without it. Slow-and-Easy picked 
up enough to get what we wanted." 

"I can give you both an invitation to a yeiy niC6.^"l| 
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party to night," said Indigo. *' You must go akmg 
with me. Mrs. Vermilion is going to blaze it out. She 
is going the whole figure. I dare say it will be a tre- 
mendous squeeze, and there will be plenty of fim, and 
no ceremony. You must go, Green." 

" Weil, I don't care, if you say so. But I think ^. 
that squeezing is inconvenient : and I am indifferent ■ -^ 
about fun." 

" Oh ! you won't be when you get into it. If you 
knew Polly Pink and Kate Cochlicoe, they'd tickle the 
indifference out of you." 

" I must say that tickling is decidedly inconvenient. 
I am indifferent about being introduced to them ; but I 
will go along with you, if you wish it." 

** You will be pleased, I am sure. But, as I .am 
alive, here is a kind of namesake of yours ;" — in an 
audible whisper, meant to be heard, he continued-— 
"Mr. Green-Bice — one of the most distinguished 
poets and literary characters alive." 

" I am indifferent about poets and literature," said 
Mr. Green, " though I must confess I had rather not 
see such verses as those ;" — ^pointing to some of the 
then popular lines of Coculus Indicus, in a newspaper 
of the day, which the judicious editor characterized as 
strains from his lyre, far sweeter than the obscurities 
of Wordsworth, or the foreign affectations of Scott 

"It is a great pity not to be able to relish poetry," 
said Sienna. " I cannot express myself exactly ; but 
there is something or other charming about ^A^m verses, 
-^that I don't understand." 

" What is poetry ?" said Mr. Green, yawning. 

" Oh 1" said Indigo — " if I was sufficiently familiar 
with you, Mr. Green, I would venture to suggest that 
people may treat such a question from a man who has 
been educated, and who has travelled like you, aa 
affectation/' 
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■> I am indifferent as to how people treat it, w u to 
knowing whftt poetry it. But I doa't know." 

" God bless me, my dear sir, don't yon know that it 
ia the language of passion, expressed in regular num- 
bers?" 

" I did not know it, indeed. I think that cursing and 
swearing ia inconvenienL I am indifferenl as to 
whether it is done in regular or irregular numbers." 

** You will never get along with Miss Pink, unless 
you can talk to her about poetry. Certainly you can 
see that this article about General Jackson's conduct 
in vetoing the grand Erie Canal is prose t" 

" I suppose it is. I am indifferent about prose ; bvt . 
I must say I don't like such prose as that." 

" Well now — this is poetry. Hear a little of it— 

" How dimly does the phnntom wing, 

Between the mimnbeam u)d the wave, 
Of many an ambrjo notion fling 

til ndiance o'et the Bpirit's grave ! 
Like twilight, when the images 

Extern are seen, obscure and clear, 
So weeping memorj fondly sijs, 

Thougll life be dark, there's lustre here f* 

Isn't that sweet 1 Ain't there a kind of twang about 

it? That's poetry, Mr. Green." 

" I dare say. I don't know what it means ; but I 
do not care about knowing. Don't trouble yourself to 
tell me — though if you want to, I am indifferent as to 
hearing it. If that is poetry, I am satisfied that there 
is too much of it ; — but what an everlasting quantity 
there must be that is not burnt up !" Here, whiffing 
off a beautiful column of blue smoke, he threw away 
the unconsumable end of his cigar, and took another 
from a box of real Cabaiiaa. Though he might have 
professed himself indifferent as to cigars, he ceitainlyi 
did not like any other than the best. 

Vol. II.— 1 a 
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** Mr. Green,** said Mr. Sienna, who had shovelled 
himself around in many eccentric circles, after and with 
the poet, to make his own and their mutual conse- 
quence better understood by the democrats who were 
lounging or walking about the contiguous premises — 
" allow me to introduce to you, — and you to him — Mr. 
Green-Bice : poetry is the subject of our conversa- 
tion ; and if he can't tell you about it, there's nobody 
can." 

" I was trying," said Indigo, " by the music of this 
charming ode, as well as I could make it out, to give 
Mr. Green an idea of the mysterious harmony which 
makes poetry most poetical." 

"What? that stuff!" said Green-Bice (who would 
have been none the worse for having been indued 
in less sordid integuments in the linen line), " why 
the poor fellow that made it doesn't imderstand 
how to count his fingers. He belongs to the Lake 
school of poetry !" 

" I am indifferent about it," said Green, " but I did 
not know that my uncle had set up a charity school. 
I certainly won't subscribe to it." 

" Oh, Mr. Green's uncle's name is Lake, Mr. Bice," 
said Indigo. You do not mean him, I have heard be- 
fore of the Lake school of poetry. What is it ?" 

" Wliy, sir, if I was called upon to tell you what it 
is, I should have to go through so much explanation, 
that I should be wearied, and you would be so likewise. 
There are many articles in the Edinburgh Review 
which show what it is. But I can tell you one thing 
which you may apprehend without much trouble. It 
is a school, sir, in which the prosody of the language 
is sacrificed. Now, sir, you can clearly understand 
what prosody is, if you will just listen to me and mark 
me. Hear a passage from the first of our poets, as 
last revised by him in his twentieth edition. Now mark 
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the regularity of the rhythm — the (ufn-li, tum-li, the 
Aowing ftnd majestic and classical tvm-ti, which per* 
vades it : — 

" How aweet, oh, friendship ! is th; magic charm ! 
Our souls lo eleTate,- — our heBrls lo wann '. 
Within thy realm no discord^H jarring sound 
b heard, nor Cain and Abel tliere are found ! 
Coi^enial friendship brings the potent spell, 
To bid the joung affections softly enell, 
The sweets of fond society impart, 
Whow cordial balm exhilarates the heart, 
Tha friendly bosom that can shaie our grief 
In the bast sancluarj to yield relief; 
To quench the Eeiy aspect of despair. 
And ease the labouring mind of half its care." 

Mr. Bice illustrated his recitation by making iambics 
on the fingers of his left hand (one of which had a 
crooked joint,] with the forefinger of the right. 

" I am indifferent about hearing any more of that, 
sir," said Green. " If I cared about poetry, I believe 
I could make such myself. But what is that line with 
2 ' sanctuary' in it F 

" Is the — best sanet — twer-ry — to yield relief," re- 
cited Mr. Bice. 

" Oh ! very well. That is in the new dictionary, I 
suppose. They made me call it sanctuary when I 
vent to school; but I am indifferent as to pronunciation. 
If you call it sanktery, your (um-(i wUl answer well 
enough. But I thought you had to double up your^n- 
kie twice when you said it first. Won't you smoke a 
cigar ! or are you indifferent about ill I never swear ; 
but, for heaven's sake, if it is not inconvenient to 
you to atop reading that, it will be very convenient to 
me." 

Green actually seemed interested in this matter, and 
inspired loo on the occasion ; for he called for a bottle 
of wine, of which Bice availed himself freely, while 
he delivered the following lecture, during which Green 
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fell asleep — for he could smoke as well asleep as 
awake. 

" Poetry, Mr. Green, is a natural art. It is both in- 
spired and mechanical. If I say that the grass is green 
(begging your pardon for playing on your name, which 
I do not mean to do), do I talk poetry ? No. Why 
not ? Because there is no curious jingle, or metrical 
arrangement. If I say, 

'* The grass is green, 
As may be seen," 

that is poetry. Why? Because it rhymes. There 
are no epithets in it without meaning ; and there is no 
sentiment in it without pathos. It is easy, and not care- 
less ; polished, and not laborious. Its decorations are 
not tawdry, and it cannot be made more elegant with- 
out losing its simplicity. The versification is neither 
sluggish nor rugged. All who have any relish for de- 
lightful melody will be charmed with it ; because it is 
congenial to the soul of every true bard- But, believe 
me, Mr. Green, that the injudicious praise which some 
poets have received from pretended friends and sciolous 
editors of newspapers has been their great misfortune.'* 

" Sci — what r' said Green. " I used to have a 
pointer that we called Si, because his name was 
Syphax ; and 1 knew a nigger called Si- Van Brunt. 
However, I am indifferent about knowing the meaning 
of it; don't inconvenience yourself to explain." 

Mr. Bice regarded him with an air of commiseration, 
and having got a small knot around him of tavern- 
loungers, proceeded, — while Green incensed the oracle 
by puffing volumes of aromatic smoke into his eyes, 
nostrils, and mouth, — as follows : 

"Several of our New England poets, Mr. Green» 
are not without talents. A species of cleverness mark» 
many of their productions ; and would, were it not de- 
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formed by the bad style of the disagreeable school, 
which so unhappily infects it^— " 

" Infects what t" said Mr. Green, " Oh ! the species 
of cleverness. But what infects that ? Oh ! the dis- 
agreeable school. Go on, sir — though I am indifferent 
about it." 

** I say, sir," said Bice, rather testily, *' that the baa 
style of the disagreeable school so unhappily infects 
the species of cleverness natural to the race, that we 
do not know what it means." 

" Nor I either," said Mr. Green. " If the school is 
offensive, chloride of lime is cheap enough." 

" Oh, my God !" exclaimed Bice. " Do you really 
not know, Mr. Green, that the friends of Wordsworth, 
Southey, Coleridge, Shelley, and the whole tribe of in- 
tellectual poets have never succeeded in making any 
of their works popular ?" 

" Really I do not. And I am really indifferent aboul 
it" 

" So I presume you are," said Bice, with a satisfied 
air of superlative conceit. *' But you have some idea 
of music, Mr. Green, — of the melody of numbers." 

" I know the difference between Yankee Doodle and 
Old Hundred ; but I am very indifferent about music.** 

" But surely the rhythmus of the following charming 
and original metre must strike your ear : — 

" And though the wintry tempest rage the while, 
Domestic legends shall the night beguile ; 
Or lite-ra-ry taste its charms impart 
To please the fancy and improve the heart.** 

'^ I am indifferent about literature," said Mr. Green* 
" but the last line is ' fished,* as the boys used to say 
when I went to school, from a poet named Searson, 
who was crazy. I remember it very well, because it 
had in it a picture of General Washington." 

<* Fifked from Searson ! Oh, Mr. Green !" 
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" Why certainly it is. I used to know a good deal 
of his poetry by heart. I am indifferent about remem- 
bering such things, but it ran somewhat in this fashion: 

To please the fancy and divert the mind, 

Mo6t pleasing scenes will still the thoughts refine.' " 

" That is very" pretty indeed," said Mr. Verdigris, 
one of the volunteers at this conclave ; and the rest 
laughed promiscuously. 

" You perceive, Mr. Green," said Bice, " that the 
company are laughing, involuntarily, at your expense." 

'* I am indifferent as to laughter. It is but like the 
crackling of thorns imder a pot." Here he projected, 
" involuntarily," a volume of smoke right up into what 
the fancy call the " smellers" of Mr. Bice, which made 
him sneeze, according to no rhythmus, tum-ti, or Lake 
school that ever was heard of, or attempted to be de- 
fined ; and the crackling of the thorns waxed louder, 
and grew to be more general and obstreperous. Bice 
seemed to understand it ; for, after saying, " Depend 
upon it, Mr. Green, that since Wordsworth published his 
dull and drawling poem called the Excursion, there has 
been nothing published like this poetry in twenty edi- 
tions, of which I have spoken to you," — ^he went out 
in what the waiter called a miscellaneous way. 

But he is a great writer in one of the leading Re- 
views, and the propriety of publishing this scrap of 
history during his life might be questionable, were it 
not that of the few passages in Mr. Green's biography 
which delicacy allows us to insert, this is one about 
which there can be no question. 

Let all laud and exclusive glory and renown be al- 
lotted to him and to the great Mscenas who under-^ 
stands his genius. 

Fortunati ambo ! si quid mea carmina possint, ' 

Nulla dies unquam memoii vos ezunet 9vq I ^ 
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CHAPTER Tin. 

Nunc est bibundum, nnne pede libeio 

Fulaandn tellUB.— -Horn. 

Now let as tipple, and duice tba iloubk ihoffle. — Trau, 

"VHij ioa't jou dance up to tbnt entire BtrangeT I 

Kmluchf Stmff. 

To describe social manners as they appear in the 
old cities of our country, among what would be called 
in another the middling classes, or the parvenm, or by 
some other name here totally inapplicable, may be an 
easy task to an English tourist before he has got his 
land legs. It is a very hard one for a native. At any 
rate, if the attempt has ever been made it has not been 
sufficiently successful to save the product from oblivjoik 
Broad burlesque, or faithful, gross, prosaic delineation 
might convey a picture of particular portions of such 
society to the reader ; but it would not be recognised as 
characterizing a species. The phases of such circles 
change aa to their minor characteristics with the 
changes of fashion ; but there are no broad outlines 
which mark them always distinctly. Let us not there- 
fore attempt to describe the reunion of people of all 
descriptions to which Mr, Green was taken under the 
auspices of Sienna and Indigo. Mr. Vermillion was to 
fail in two or three weeks, at the farthest ; and his ex- 
cellent lady was determined that the show of wealth 
and pomp, if it must temporarily expire, should do so 
with eclat, " and in music and perliime die away." 

Green was put into the hands of the accomplished 
&IiBB Pink, who had him sealed by her at a piano, in a 
corner of one of the rooms, which was suSciently 
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crowded to make it *' inconvenient*' foi him to change 
his position. The lady was small, plump, frank, and 
lively, and had good laughing and languishing eyes. 

" Don't you dote on music, Mr. Green ?" said she, 
as she concluded the execution of something which she 
unjustly alleged to be a composition of Rossini. 

*< No. I don't care any thing about it. But as it 
is just as convenient for you to play now as not, yon 
might as well go on." 

" What shall I sing ?" said Miss Pink. " Every thing 
here is so old." 

*^ Oh ! sing any thing. It is quite immaterial to 
me." 

'' Every thing that Miss Polly sings has equal fasci- 
nations for you. Green, I suppose," said Sienna. 

" Oh ! yes. Sing any thing. Only I think a very 
great shrill noise is rather inconvenient. I believe 
some of the works of this instrument are out of order. 
Sing something simple." 

Polly accordingly chanted the following lines, to 
some sort of air or another, rolling her eyes occasion* 
ally at Green, in a very touching manner. 

" They talk of love that grows with years. 

And is by time matured, 
Budding in joy, bedewed by tears, 

By accidents manured. 
Mine, like Minerva, large as life. 

Was born, and cannot grow — " 

" I declare I forget the next line, Mr. Green. Don't 
you remember it ?" 

" No ! I never care about remembering such verses. 
Wife and too will rhyme to them." 

" Come, Green, you must get a place for Miss Polly 
for this cotillion," said Sienna. 

" I am totally indifferent about dancing. I don*t see 
any room." 
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" Oh I there's room eninigh here," continoflil ihe ex- 
' tempors raasUir or t)ia ccrerimniea ; " ' ample room and ' 

verge enouglt,' as Milion say*, juat where you sre. 
' "JNit yoiiT chair in the comer." 

So Mr. Green became the passive partner of Min 
Polly, who was determined that he should at least seein 
to be Bomething more, bo far as pulling, and hauling, 
and squeezing could make htm so. She had no idea 
of " treading a measure," but was for hop, skip, and 
" jump, diage, and rapid gyrations. The gallopado and 
mazurka had not been quite ye( introduced Intu Mrs, 
L VermilUoQ'a coterie. WaUzing, however, was in fashion, 
_ d she announced to Green her intention of perform- 
big that exercise with him, as soon as it should he prac- 
■-- ticable. Iteslgned to his fate, and perhaps not altogether 
ispleaded with having some one to take care of him> 
3 willing to be Hi aU the expense of eonversa- 
loD. compliment and toriiation, he acquiesced, with s 
"roteslando as to its incontenlencc on account of the 
want of room. " We shall certainly," said he, « get 
the lire, or tread on somebody's loea," 
Simon Scarlet, the scion of a prosperous and pugn.i- 
Keious butcher, had witnessed with no pleasure the 
( flirtation in which Orecn played a secondary and tnvol. 
. Uiitary part. Me had set the eyea of affection on 
^olty, and the pretty personality which she was sup- 
^aed to possess. He had had many a frolic of the 
F^arae kind with her, and had indeed staled that he 
k meant to heighten the colour of Iter name. He was 
B bully of Bome notoriety, and determined to give 
the new Adonis of his romping Venus a taste of his 
I manners and qu^ity. 

■ordingly, after the cotillion was no longer " being 
danced," as eminent writers of the present age would 
say {for the sake of brevity, perspicuity, and grammar), 
Simon fbrced hifl way up to the spot where Green was 
sitting, iu tlie comer of a sofa, in close juxtapoailiim 



4 



142 MR. OREElf. 

• 

to Miss Pink — there being, as a Hibernian lady ob« 
served, " one more in the sofa than it would hold/' 
Here he planted his six feet of perpendicular longitude 
right before Polly, while his clumsy pedestals inter- 
fered with the adjustment of her own plump but brief 
extremities. He brushed up his fiery red hair with his 
fingers, with an awkward attempt at ease, and at as- 
suming an expression of contempt as he looked at 
Green. Miss Pink drew in her feet as f^ as the cir- 
cumstances would permit, and looked at him with 
an air of perfect innocence, expecting the opening of 
such polite conversation as he might be pleased to 
indulge in. 

Tills was exactly what he did not know how to do ; 
for he remained standing with folded arms, in the same 
position, for several seconds, casting his eyes down 
upon Green, who was fastening one of Polly's brace- 
lets, as she had desired him to do. 

" Well, Mr. Scarlet," she said at length, " comment 
se porte votre tante ? as the French say." 

" I don't know what that means. Miss Pink," he ob- 
served, with a droll mockery of stateliness in his tone 
and carriage, adjusting at the same time the swathes of 
some coloured fabric which encircled his neck. "I 
wish you to dance with me — ^that is, if you please." 

" I can't, indeed. I am going to waltz with this gen- 
tleman presently." 

" Waltz with who .?" 

" You are hurting my feet, sir," said Green, looking 
up to the firelocks of the querist. " It is very incon- 
venient." 

"Maybe so, sir. I would keep them out of the 
way then, if I was you." 

Here, in crossing his legs. Green slightly kicked the 
shin of Mr. Scarlet, who became immediately more 
" deeply red" than ever. ** What do you mean, sir ?" 
he asked abruptly. 
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^' Mean ! I said nothing. But I wish you would 
stand a little further off. It is inconvenient enough 
sitting here as it is.** 

"You are a puppy, sir," said Scarlet, in a loud 
enough voice to be generally heard. " I don't believe 
that you have any business to be here." 

** Mr. Scarlet," said Sienna, coming up at this junc- 
ture, " Mr. Green came here on my introduction. You 
must apologize — ^you are under a mistake." 

" I apologize to no puppies, mistake or no mistake." 
So saying he strutted about in the elegant attitude of 
Lord Castlereagh's crocodile. 

Miss Pink had the crying-and-laughing hysterics. 
The goodly company was frightened from its propriety, 
or impropriety, as the refined Mrs. TroUope would 
probably have called it. Sienna and Indigo withdrew 
with Mr. Green. 

" You must fight that bully," observed the first of 
these worthies to the last. 

" I must have salisfiiction certainly ; but it is de- 
cidedly inconvenient for me to shoot him, or to be 
shot by him at present. I am indifferent about duelling, 
but I have got to see about getting married. I think 
you ought to challenge him first, if it is convenient ; 
and, if necessary, I can attend to it afterward." 

" I ? — ^no, I don't see why." 

" You led me into the scrape." 

" I invited you to go into * good society,' and ' en- 
dorsed your appearance,' as the attorneys say ; but he 
did not know it when he afironted you." 

" He called you a puppy when he did — however." 

"I did not so understand him, or" (blaspheming) " I 
would have knocked him down on the spot. You are 
altogether mistaken. You will be cut, if you do not 
call him to an account instantly." 

" If he should kill me, I am indifferent as to what be- 
comes of the estate after my death. But I know I can 
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hit him, and it will be dreadfully inconvenient for me 
to run away just now from the country/* 

" Pshaw ! he will apologize on the ground. He b 
a coward as well as a ruffian. I know that he will 
have Grey for his second, and I can arrange every thing 
with him, for the perfect vindication of your honour, 
without burning any powder." 

'* I am indifferent, as I said before, abont duelling ; 
but I must say, that if I have to get up before sunrise^ 
and be put to so much other inconvenience, I should 
like to have a fair crack at the butcher-boy. But you 
may fix it as you like." 

And Mr. Sienna, who desired nothing better than to 
liave the notoriety of being confidentially employed in 
an affair in which a young gentleman of good family 
iind of wealth was a principal, — and of causing Mr. 
Scarlet, who uniformly treated him with thorough and 
rude superciliousness, to be either humbled or made a 
caput mortuum, without any risk to himself, — wrote a 
missive forthwith for Green, of which Indigo, who was 
somewhat of a fire-eater, was the bearer; as he (Sienna) 
alleged that he was in some sort a second principal, 
and must send another invitation on his own account, 
should it become necessary. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Debellare Superbos. — Vino. 
Arms and the man ! — lb. 

In a plain tale, which might make two volumes duo- 
decimo, but which must be here restricted to a nou- 
veletie of some fifty pages or less, we must adopt, as Mr. 
Black would say, the legal maxim, and not care about 
minutest trifles ; otherwise we might describe the progress 
of a row-boat over a glorious piece of water at early 
dawn, and spin it out into perhaps half a dozen chap- 
ten, descriptive an^ narrative, of adventures leading to 
nothing before the catastrophe, excepting what the said 
Black would have called imparlances. The fact too is, 
that the morning was foggy and mizzly; and that 
nothing was to be seen at more than five yards' distance 
from the boat, than the wave and the watery drapery 
of mist. It is a pity that the crcpusculum did not hap- 
pen to be more promising ; and if it had been, we 
should have had no room to discuss it here. Nor can 
. we dilate upon tlie risk the party ran of being run 
down by a steamboat ; or upon how a porpoise ac- 
tually liked to have turned in among them, in his 
peculiarly clumsy manner. 

Their boatmen backed water, and an exceedingly 
spruce, and indeed rather priggish-looking young gentle- 
man, who was playing cockswain, looked knowingly at 
a pocket-compass. 

" I must say that this is very inconvenient," said one 
of the party, " though, since it can't be helped, I am 
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indifferent about ii-** And. wrapping his cloak aboat 
him more striedy, he reclined against the gunwale. 

i* Xo — nor-wesL, Doctor,*^ said one of the rowezs to 
the steersman. 

*^ We shall be too laie to get any breakfast,** said the 
third passenger. 

*• I am indifferent about breakfast,"* responded Mr. 
Green : '" but after we have settled the matter, I must 
sav that I should decidedly like to have some refresli- 
ment ; hoi tea, or soda-water wiih hock in it." 

'* Take a taste of this,** said Indigo, handing him a ^ 
small, flat, elliptical, metallic flask. 

*^ Faugh ! It is spirits. I am indifferent abont 
smelling spirits at any time. But 1 will take a suck of 
it, if vou sav so." 

The rowers pulled and pulled energetically. It is 
marvellous in the eyes of some dilettanti moralists, 
how when men act as machoies they play their poit 
so w( II. If hired to do a job in the way of rowing, 
whether i: be to carrj- the idle apprentice to the trans- 
port-ship which was to take him to Botany Bay, or a * 
couple of £rentlemen to shoot at one another selon les ^^ 
rcghs, what do they care about the freight they have ou 
board, or its ultimate destination, direct or contingent? 
Hogarili does, to be sure, make one of his Charons 
cast a pregnant squint at the illustrious exile who waa 
" being" ferried by him on his way to foreign paiti^ 
which squint, coupled in the way of association with 
the gfillows on the shore, make a very pretty aawritten 
morality. But your regularly -bred boatmen are gene- 
rally unobservant altogether. 

So they rowed and rowed, through and over the 
water, and in an atmosphere which was as good as 
water, though thinner, for the purpose of wetting peo- 
ple, until dirough the moist fogginess, a bold shore, 
"^vered with evergreens, became dimly visible. Pre- 
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'viondyi bawcver, to this appearance, anil'whiltf 
were floating in and under the influence it haze 
Uydiogea, Mr. Green seemed to have 

" Tliis rnisl," said he, " puts me in mind of Mfttuitjr, 
Did ynu ever tliiuk about eternity, Mr. Indigo V* w^ 
" No — not a great deal. In Caio's play, that dCB^ 
sd ta j^ak 3[ school, I remember that he says il is a 
neasing^dreadfid tliought. What put that into your 

O yea — but you are indifferent about moat ' 
Btters. Do you care any thing about religion." 
'^ 1 iloi^l J^w — " 

? a pa^e ensued, aod afltt some lime (he boat 
kder a nr-clad precipice, its keel grating on ihe 
I. The oitrsmen bestowed ilieir implements iu 
e psual raahioai.aud looked aa if tbey were glad IJift 
so ihueh uf iheir business was tians acted. MeraR. 



Green and Indigo aausded Ibe bank, ami ■Antly J^| 



When'Sie 
" made 



aflUBd ^ 
__je upon alevel splPfwhereiliey — . 
with his friend Grey, siCtiiig upon a rock. 
former saw them he Itiiilicdrather imeasy, and 
hia manners" very aivkwanlly. 

We have been especliug you, gentlemen," said Mr. 

". Not long, 1 hope ; or if so it was unneeessftry," 
^ Indigo (looking at his watch). " It yet wants wti 
■ of six- We will, however, proceed to bus' 
"layou please," 

|r< these two worthies were pacing the groimd 

Ingjiig the prelim iaaries, it would have been 

nwaing; to a apeutalor to fee Mr. Scarlet covertly 

I glancing upwards to the top of tlie wooded e 

'it the foot of which he was to he "set-up ;" aniicipal- 

g the interference of the old landlord, at whose house | 

e had slept and hreakftsted, iiiid whom he had taken 

B privately lo inlurn) of Iho pitrposo ^Mp which he i 

\came, or rather did not come, to ihitt locality. Blue- 

-beard's sisle^4rt-la<v did not louk more earnestly frnn ih« 
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top of the tower, when the trucalent old curmiidfeOB 
was trifling with her natural sister's terrors, than diis 
poor body gazed up the wall of earth and Tegetatknit 
expeeting a revelation of his hearty old host's persoilt 
ill the shape either of a mediator, or of a preserver of 
the peace. Grey told him where to stand, put a pistol 
in his hand, and cautioned him to remembcK-his pre- 
vious instructions, which there is no necessity for onr 
remembering, as Scarlet had forgotten them himse)£ 
Like Guy Denzil, when he was about to be " being 
hanged," he was scarcely conscious of what he saw or 
heard ; and the beautiliil violet lingering in the recesses 
near his feet, and the scarlet lichen which had begun 
to flaunt as a spring belle among the creviees in the 
grey stones above him, with a small sisterhood of early 
blue, and white, and pink wild-flowers ; and the trees, 
and the earth, and the waters ingun dimly on his sight. 
Lady Morgan has a crazy not|Mii in one of her novels, 
which is out of print, about the Avatar of one of the^ 
ugly Hindoo gods being pre-announced by the strange 
mysterious movement of the leaves of an old and 
solemn forest. The heathen devotee who watched and 
interpreted for himself the expression of those vegeljft- 
bles, could not have been more earnest in his gaze, thaii 
was our Bombastes Furioso for the apparition of the 
red face of the aged and respectable Mr. Orangi|i| 
Tawney, with a couple or more of constables, to tejJB^ 
minate honourably the difHculties of his posiiion : arid 
indeed, presently, the jolly visage of mine host was 
protruded from the bank above, between the slim trunks 
of two junipers, speculating with great complacency 
and good-nature, through vines and bushes, upon the 
arrangement. 

" Blaze away, my fine fellows,'^ he said ; ** I like 
spunk. I like to see young lads enjoy themselves in 
tlieir own way. Let split ! Don't mind me.** 

This consolatory encouragement fdi on Scarlet's 
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ean just ts ladigo gava the Tord for the partiea to 
fire " when they pleased ;" and a globe of lead pawad 
Anmgh his body before he had much lime to couiult ^ 
hiH pleasure about it. He fell supine, rolled over m 
his back witb a few convulaive spasms, — and wwd a 
corpae. So said the doctor, whose technical observa- 
tions on die manner in which the result had been pro- 
duced, it would be disagreeable and unprofitable to re- 
peat. Grey piDued a paper on his breast, stating his 
name and the residence of his family. The old gen- 
tleman who bad witnessed the tniiisaction then advised 
them all to go about their business, and to keep ■> re- 
nuritably snug" until the affair bad blown over. 



An3 now I go, but go alono. — Scott. 
Above me are the A^ 
The pidacea of natim, whose vnat waDa 
Have pionacleil in clouds tbeir snowy scalps. 
And Ihioned elemily in icy halls, &e. — Biron. 

^ " Are you snre all my things are on board, Slow- 
^^iend-Easy V asked Mr. Green, as he stood on board of 
the Cnndinamarca, bound for the Balize Roads, in com- 
pany with Messrs. Indigo and Grey. " The boatmeJ) 
seem wailing for you, gentlemen." 

"Green," said Indigo, with an affectionate adjura- 
tion, " I will not see you go off alone in this manner, 
to be among those Indians and negroes. I have not , 
enn a change of clothes ; but you seemtohavetnmka. 
enoogfa. I will go along wi^ you." 

" To say tbe truth," said Grey, "I do not know 
where to so to. I would as leare take a run dowB . 
.13- . # 
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diere as not I used to know several persons in the 
West Indies ; and Green can get money enough any- 
where, I have no doubt, to save us all from running 
aground." 

** Gentlemen,** said Green, *' I thank you infinitely 
for your excessive kindness and politeness. Good luck 
to both of you. I am indifferent about leading others 
into embarrassments, and I do not see how you would 
get along in foreign parts, with no more clothes, and 
linen, and funds, and things than you have about yon. 
They are weighing anchor, and the longer you stay, 
the more inconvenient it will be for you to make your 
iirrangements. Grood-by to you both." The gentle- 
men shook hands very coldly with him, and looked ex- 
. rewively blank, as, finding there was no other altema- 

" live,, they left the vessel. 

^* A pretty kettle of fish we ^ye made of it," said 
Indigo, ** for the sake of such a'voldrblooded fellow.*^ 

* ''He is not so great a fool as I took him for," said 
Grey. 

It was many months after ^Jhe transactions recorded 
in the foregoing sketches, that an olive-coloured gentle- 
man arrived at the village of Short-hills, and introduced 

■ ' himself to Mr. Brown, with a power of attorney from 
Mr. Green, and missives from that gentleman. In th&|||k 
latter he stated that he was ready to marry ekher dqpr 
his cousins whom it would be most convenient fin* the 
family to consign to him, as it was altogether inconve 
nient for him to return to the country at that time ; and 
an immediate answer was required. 

Whatever might have been the soundness of the legal 
opinion taken by Mr. Green, the time specified in the 
vill iiad elapsed. Owing to the casualties of navigationr 
wliich it were needless to specify, he had been detained 
longer in sailing from a northern Atlantic port for St, 
Croix, than Christopher Columbus was in finding the 

y- islands ; and his plenipotentiary had not made a quick 



•^ 



# 




■■■ - * *^ ■■ 

. passagei The moiety i>f old Green's eame had bee^^ 
divided, with their enlire conaeot, among the leaidotiy ' 
legatees. Miss Betsey -.^. 

" Sat a smiting biido, 

,3j Mr. White's protecting side." ,#- 

Mias Bella was on the eve of her nuptials with Mr. * 
Lewis Lake, aod Miss Barbara was, as she remains, 
**the last rose of the family, left blooming alone." She 
is considered, however, an advantageous spt^culatlon ; 
but, notwithstanding she came in for her share of the 
contingent spoils, no inconsiderable triile for a coimtry 
practitioner of law, Black was surly and unpropiliative. ' 
It is even said that he was much closeted with Green's 
attomey-in-faci ; who rejoiced in the name ofKufus-Fla- 
TU8-y-Azur, Esq. ; and talked of tilmg a bill in Chancery ■ 
on behalf of that genlLtman's principal. But the aiiiews , 
of war were a-wantin{^ and Rufus Flavus, it is believed, 
had to go back to the Hesperides upon tick. ' • 

A current statement, tliat, shortly allei these adren- 
'.^tures, Mr. Green was recognised smoking a cigar on a 
bald rock, on an exceediiuly high mountain of Massa- 
chusetts, at a place call^ Peru, is of course entitled 
to no credit whatever. That is a place, indeed, which 
may be called with propriety, "the bare convex of the f ' 
^^torld's orb ;" like the one spoken of in the argument 
flnjo the third book of tlie Paradise Lost, aa the spot 
when;. Satan alighted, when an his malicious mission. 
And h may be a fact, as has been stated by ^ome Eng- 
lish travellers, who say they have ridden over it, thai, 
in a high gale, coaches full of passengers may be bloivn 
off from it into infinite space, and never more seen or 
heard of, unless ihey are made fast to the rocky rim of. 
our planet in that quarter, by strong hooks, and grapples 
a^^ttD. ft M an undoubted fact that M». Trollopp 
ftst the hair off Irom her head, and Lieutenant Lacka- 
day his ntiui^^iias, in tramonlanising this sublime dis- 
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MKkict ; and that they might as well htttiB rommaged all 

the hay-stacks in creation for a needle and tooth-pick, 

as to have gone in pursuit of their property. But it is 

., not a fi&ct that Mr. Green was ever there in the whole 

course of his life. 

He was, however, at the last accountli much nearer 
the old Peru, travelling under the auspices of '* old 
India's awful genius," as Warton calls it, on his way to 
the interesting capital of Guatimala. He was reposing 
for a time near the summit of a very huge eminence, 
^ "^called Mico, in company with a distinguished traveller, 
on the mud floor of a genteel unfurnished hovel. An 
imperfectly clad native damsel was helping him to some 
pesso ; a beverage which Mr. Dunn describes as "being 
made of the rinds of limes, rubbed with corn, and al- 
lowed to ferment, and then mixed with honey.'* He 
adds that it is very insipid. 

" What a magnificent prospect'!*' exclaimed the tray- 
eUer, looking down on the long, crooked profile of 
the eircoitous route by which they had thns far as- 
cended ; and upward at the grand and frowning eleva- 
tion which they had yet to surmount. 

" I am indifferent about prospects," said Mr. Green ; 
** but I must say that it is inconvenient to get up such 
'^ V hiUs, on such mules ; and I wonder why people take 
the trouble to do it." 

If it i>6 indispensable that every moral tale sho 
have a pointed moral, the reader may punctimta this 
with a note of exclamation or of interrogation, accord- 
ing to his taste. But old Mrs. Brown often took occa- 
sion to remark, in relation to her nephew— *» The 

Countess of C hi^, truly said, in her reply to 

Mrs. Qrcville's prayer. 




■No grain of cold indifference 
Was ever yet allied to sense.* '^ 
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SELIM, 

! BENEFACTOR OF MANKIND. 



Seum was the son of a badi&w of three lails, vho 
bad governed Smyrna and the Bunoundiiig coantry 
witll such singular humanity and jii3tice| tliat he es- 
Mped the execrations of the people on the one hand, 
•nd the bowstring of the Sublime Porte on the other. 
As an example of his humanity, it will only be neces- 
■aiy to state the factof his hiving once paitkined a JeWt 
or Tchufout, as they are termed by tile feithful, who 
had the impudence to call in questiim a paaaage of the 
eoinmentariee of the Sunnah, in which it was iiuinn- 
ated that the prophet vras rather superior to Allah. 
Nevertheless, the bashaw was such an orthodox Mtw- 
sulman, that he actually ordered the tree which had 
sprung up from the staff of St. Policarp, in the midst 
of the city, 10 be cut down. Of his inflexible jusdce, 
.the follawieg anecdote will sufTice as a proof' 

A'^j^kiah soldier was brought before Idm on a charge 
of UlTUig pointed his matchlock in a threatening man- 
ner at the consul of the United Provinces, who at dial 
pe^pd was the only Christian in Smyrna who escaped 
beug called infidel and dog ten times a day. The 
bashaw ordered ihe aoldier'i head to be cut ofT; the con.; 
B^laidif^ed hii^pitrdon, saying that he freely forgave the 
Ofien^ njlii'ii*^ "Very well," said the bashaw, "I 
gnnl yoOT tequaat so far as respects yourself. He has 
bsen gi^9. jf^twA crimes, one against you, tha other 
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against tlie state, for wliich he desvMiS to hate his 
%ead cut off. But as yon forgive hSflaCbne half his 
crime, I shall dispense with oi||| half the puniahment." 
So sa]^g, he ordered the heiA of the ^Idier to be 
divided exactly in the middle ; and it was not without 
vanity he reflected on this singularly discreet act of jus- 

f tiee, which to this day is spoken of in the city of Smyrna 
with admiration. As an encouragement to all upright 
uid Jmmane governors, we record with much satisfaor 
tion that this exemplary bashaw was permitted to die 
lik^a Christian quietly in his bed, of a tertian ague, 
inatjoad of a quinsy, the disease which commonly 
proves fatal to great men in the dominions of the com- 

^ mander of Haifi faithful. What was still more m'urac* 
ulous, though he left a good estate behind him, it was 
not seized to the use of the said commander, who if 

"" heir at law to all his great officers, but descended to hia 
flOn Selim, and his daughter Ayesha, who was called 
the Lily of Aaia Minor. 

Selim, at the age of eight years, was placed under 
the care of one of those wandering dcsrvises so 
eommon in the East, who live by begging, and are for 
that reason especially zealous in encouraging the giving 
of alms. This was in fact the only lesson inculcated ^ 

r. by his teacher, with the exception of one other, namely, 
that the bestowing of alms on any but a true believer 
waa an oti%ice to Allah and his prophet. "The ene-^^ 
mies of islamim,'* would he say, *' are the eneiHtlaa of 
the prophet, and whosoever succours them either by 
alms or good offices, flies in the face of his precepts.*' 
These sentiments he repeated so often, and withjibch 
overpowering energy, thi#lHbr became the ruling gnides 
of the future life of hia. jni* ^ho never heard of any 

*' other duties than those of giving anfik^ to all true be- 
lievers, and hating the infidels with wH his IiMit.. ^ 
the former he never denied a petition for alns, While 
to the latter he was a perfect little ^JJ^^i and his 
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we&k mduIgOMC lowanis toe uii'- 
truied wiih his obobrii-y 10 (he -. 
opponnnty oirirred. 
The old ba»;M». hia r»--:i.i. :.■■.■ 

poniiuity'ii indiil;;!!;^ ■!!•:.■ ■■,- .. . 

the putiuie up wiiii fii-ii iji'-ii- . 'II 
jnsti'.'e t'runi liis •■,-ii.\'mu-ii ■. !:•■ 

"Thou uUlOne .i;<> ;.:.i ^ ..... 

knowledge tvjll he .>l I. :■- I. .1' III :i 
forsive every [hLin; ii...'i -n- • ■ 
wwlii." Let ii 111- itii..ii.'.i .- 1 I. 



what Wirt III' 1i:iil>.>ii.i. , II..'.. 

Whc-n S<li»i i.',.i I ii.i 

horted liiiii iml li> hiiikI k I.,ii 
suTiiii; him ili;it nliur jii..).!.' 
donieittii' lii-h, ilii: iliiiji ) .J >,l, 
pmtccitmi ill ilii- j.,111 ii< r, .. 

lhU!ll: Wll'l HIIIil'il ,1 I.. N. ' 

mmikiii.l, .11 wl.i. .. |,:ji .; ■', . 
"'I'tiy f:.ili..i." v..,,i.i !,.■ .-.:, 
ob(-(li'-ii'-'-, iliy ;.).'. I i... '.... 
woul'l ihy will: ai.'i .1.1. 'Ill;, 
titleJ ui Miiy urt'iii;.! ■ ■.(, ■.,, 
ftre Willi tli<; V.-- ■■■'- ■■' 

atill iDore nKi-Mf.*:': :',..','■• : ■ 

tacrifice '..I ';.,«... ^.■..' \". >.i.-'. 
Btrungers. UNO tt.i .i.'io.u < 
by llic liiuf: iSi:luu e-.'W up 1 

Lued with a p«rfec' .iLliMcr 
lempt for all ihow •/•.i.uy.,; 
cement of society, tnn; mIiiiii. 
Ttil happiaeM of msuikiDd. j 
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as they expanded abroad contractol^iheir wiiigs at 
^' home ; and though hii natural goodness of heart pre- 
vented him from any act of unjundness to his sister, or 
undutifltlness to his father, yet be habitually omitted all . 
those little good offices which are iteual among such 
Bear kindred. i 

' * In good time the old bashaw died, full. of years, 
money, and beard, leaving his ample wealth equally to 
his son and daughter. ^' I have the means now, and I 
will use them," quoth Selim ; and accordingly he caused 
it to be given out that whoever was sick, miserable, 
or poor, might come to him and be relieved. It is as- 
tonishing how many people who were never suspected 
before became sick, miserable, and poor, immediately 
afler this, in the good city of Smyrna. Distress seemed 
to multiply with the means he used for its relief, and 
had not Selim possessed the softest heart in the world, 
he would have been tired of paying so many doctor's 
bills, and feedmg so many good looking fat people. 
He wondered how they could look so well, and be at 
the same time so sick, or how it was possible to be 
80 finely dressed and yet so poor. 

One day a stout hearty looking fellow came to him 
and begged a dozen sequins. ^ 

" For what purpose, friend V* asked Selim, " thon 
lookest as if thou lackest nothing, for thy raiment is goo^ 
and thy body wholesome to behold ; art thou hungry 
" No, my good lord, praised be the prophet,*J^ 
" Art thou sick ?" '♦• 

" No, my good lord, thanks to Allah." ^ 

''Art thou not then iwhamed to beg?" 
" Ashamed ! there jJCT ijo many to keep me in coun- 
tenance for that." vViSp 

" If thou art not in want, nor sidc^&or an hungered, 
go thy ways and be thankful." ' " ^,^; /- ^ 

" But, alas ! my lord, you must know4^ I have M 
long been accustomed to a certain WM^JT of 07' — 
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,_ every day, thsti sm sore I shonld die vitbonl it, and 
^ my pune ib empty, as you see." 

" Madvltah ! poor man, die while I can relieve thee ! 
Use has made opium a necessary of life to ihee, end 
Omn requires! it ss much as thou dost food. Here are 
£fty sequins ; go and buy opium, and when they ara 
gone, come to rae for more." 

The man departed, touching his heart and the top 
of Ilia head wiih either hand, and boning almoU to 
the ground. Selira felicitated himself on being (he 
cause of happiness to a human being. At the end of a 
month or two he began to wonder why the poor man 
di4 not come again ; but he never came. Ere the fifty 
sequins were exhausted, he fell a victim to the indul- 
gtece of opium. 

"Never mbd," said Selim, on hearing the news, 
" never mind — it is not my fault if a man makes a had 
use of my bounty." 

As he said this, he felt a hand placed lightly on ha 
BhouldeT) and heard a voice exclaim, 

"Thou forgettest, Sclim, that those who wilfully 
supply the means of self-destruction, or enable vice to 
revel in criminal indulgences, are parlies in the crime 
and responsible for the consequences." 

Turning round, he beheld the sage Amurath, a venera- 
ble old m^i, a friend of his father, and one who had 
^alivays shown a paternal solicitude in the fortunes of 
Selim. The sole wealth of Amurath consisted in a 
dau^fisT, one of the most beautiful maidens of the 
whole city, with whom he sometimes wished to unite 
this young man. But he was almost discouraged from 
the daaiga when he saw the mischievous eonoequences 
likely to result to himself^ and all those who might 
hereafter becomA* dependent on him, from his india- 
crimioale bounty alike to the worthy and the worth* 
' leas. Selim saluted him with respectful courtesy, awt 
answered— 
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^' '*The giver is not answerable in die eyes of Allah 
for the uses made of his alms.** 

«* U he knows that he giveth to the sot, the glutton, 
the aensualist, or the idler, he ie answerable," replied 
- Amurath ; ^^ to bestow upon them the means of being 
wicked, is to become an accomplice in their wicked- 
ness." 

" I am not to judge of the uses to which my bounty 
may possibly be applied ; if bad, the fault is theirs, not 
mine. It is too much trouble to inquire into the life 
and character of all those who apply to me for relief* 
I cannot submit to the drudgery." 

** Then thou givest away thy money because it is 
no trouble to put thy hand in thy purse. Thy personal 
exertions thou withholdest because they are a labour f 
said Amurath, significantly shaking his head ; ^' this is 
not the virtue of charity." 

** No I what is it, then V* cried Sellm, in utter 
astonishment. 

" Weakness ; the incapacity to resist importunity, or 
restrain thyself within proper bounds." 

*' But," answered Selim, after a pause of reflection ; 
" but if I do these people harm, I am doing good to 
myself. I am gaining the favour of the prophet, who 
has promised his blessing to the givers of alms." 

** That is selfishness, not charity, except it be the . 
charity which beginneth at home. Thou carest thei|^^ 
it seems nothing for the harm thou doest to others, so ^^ j^ 
thou canst benefit thyself," replied the old man, 
smiling. 

'^ Thou wouldst have me then give nothing away,^ 
said the mortified Selim. 

** Not so. I would haife thee first inquire, where it 
is practicable, whether vice or misfitftnne, idleness or 
extravagance, caused the wretchednees thou art aoUcited 
lo relieve." 

** Well, and if the former, what then !" 
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■ .1 manner as that it may ' 
I ioiTr.'.' iiriitng ihe mesas of iudwl- 

nee. <■ ■■ "ol monej'." 

"Weil, ..- .. ■■ ■. . '■• 

VSpafe uul thj- bounty, Imlaxreed not the measutaj 
[ necessUyi lest thou cncoarnge extravagance, the 

" And if the cmc is doubtful between vice and n 
i^rtune, wliai ihen!" 

Tlie old man paused a moment ere he answered, ' 
("Rtiiieve it, and tnjst the issue to Allali iuid his great 
ropheu" 
"Then you acknMHedge," said Selim, "thai it is 
better to run the risk of giving money for the enciito^ 
FsgH&^t of vice, than to take the chance of fuilin^' to 
WeliSve the deserving I" 

lot ; that is a qneslion which ouly>|UJah 
\e^a decide. But this I know, that ihe ol^ligtRonlA , 
felieve distreas is not more solemn than that of doing 
r utiaggt to restrain the career of vice and csirava- 
nce. ^!1 that ia left to human virtue and wisdom i^ 
> to distribute our alma, as to do the most gond and 
e least barm." 

"Harm?" asked Selim, in surprise; "can any harm 
me of the practice of a virtue !" 

" Nothing is a virtue which is not under the guidance^y 
J discrelicm and good sense," replied the aged Amit^ ^ 
Ibthrittarilhoilt this curb, piety l>eromes fanaticism, 
__ irflF all social duties, and riolinc; jn lilood ; llio 
sworJ of justice becomes ih.;' >: 
lioiier; and the bnlm we pun 
Jjelkii^iereature becomes a [lu. 

and tens gftJiousandi. '1''- .:_ i ,-;, 

my son, boi^B not throw avvay. hove all a^Xk^ 
ixcepl the wicked and depraved if lliou wilt, mil 
t forget that it is only by a due iib8ervanca>ftf lliJ 
s of juBliec and prudence, that a man can be 
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himself or a blessing to the vrBtched. With* 
* oul these, he would pass from the class of benefactors 
to the poor, into that of those jii^o themselves require 
IliB vd of charity." ^.-b- 

The muezzym now proclaimieid fiom the tops of the 
lofty minarets the hour of evening prayer, and the two 
pious Mussulmans separated to their devotions. 

The conversation with Amurath made little impres- 
sion on Selim, who continued as before to waste his 
substance on the idle, the thriflless, and the undeserv- 
ing. The more he gave away, the more did these 
objects of charity multiply ; whereat he was not more 
discouraged than astonished. 

«• Times must be growing worse and worse every 
day,'* thought he. But the fact was the times were 
just as they always had been, with this only difference, 
that the idle and improvident, finding their necessities 
^ supplied by Selim, sat themselves down quietly to 
smoking their pipes, drinking sherbet, and chewing 
opium, instead of being compelled to labour as they 
used to do. 

One day Selim visited the great mosque, which was 
once a Christian church dedicated to St. John, and 
where his devotions were exceedingly disturbed by 
the sight of a veiled figure, whose beautiful little foot 
'peeped modestly from under her robe, and whosej^. 
sparkling jet-black eyes seemed almost to have hurt^jp 
two holes in the envious veil that obscured their lustre.' i 
As she left the mosque, curiosity, or that love which 
in this region is born full grown, prompted him to 
follow her without appearing to do so. From time to 
time she turned to look at him, and the sparkling of 
her eyes set his heart in a flame. To his surprise* 
jshe stopped at the lowly gate of Amurath, which ere 
she closed, she gave him a view of the Mahometan -^ 
paradise by slowly raising her veil, and keeping it su8« 
pended for a moment, while she stood Wfb her head 
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. depressed, bar cheek bnnmg with bloshea, and her 
'ipukling e^ee shaded by the long silken lashes that 
fringed their lide. '" ■< 

Selim departed for hii home as much in love as if 
he had danced the waltz and the gallopade, and sung 
dneta wilh the beautiful Fstima for a whole year. 
Instead of making himself agreeable lo ihe young lady, 
he took a shorter cut: he went and demanded her of 
Amuraih in marriage. 

The old man hesitated some time ; but at length 
the afiection he bore to Selim prompted him to forget 
the objection to which we have before alluded, and he 
gave his consent. The beautiful Fatima received him 
as one who had been lodged in her heart time out of 
miod, and in due season she became established as 
the mistress of his household. Ayesha received her 
as a beloved sister, and nothing could exceed the , 

peaceful happiness of the little family. ' . 

Selim was for a time loo blessed to think of any 
thing but his beloved Fatima, and ihe cessation of his 
alms-giving had a most wonderful effect in the ciiy of 
Smyrna. A number of people who had dependeil en. 
tircly on his bounty for subsistence, discovered, lo their 
great surprise, that they were able to maintain lliem- 
selves in tolerable comfort without his aid ! In the 
course of tliree years, Fatima brougbi liim a daughter'^ 
'W^Uid a son, and these new and endearing lies and obli- 
gationa seemed to have diverted him in a great mea- 
sure from his former habits. He still conUnued to 
relieve the distressed, but it was with a discretion be- 
coming the father of a family and the head of a house- 
hold entirely dependent on himself. 'I'hus he wL'iit on 
happily, when his old preceptor, the derviec, who had 
been ou a begging expedition to Egypt, returned, and -jt 
in a short time resumed his influence. 

■ Infected with the fiery enthusiasm, or perhaparatlier^'* ' 
the rank hypowisy of the wandering mendicant, Selint 
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gradually relapsed into hb old weakness of inviting 
people to become poor and distressed, and relieving 
^ tham without inquiry or diflpiiniination. In process 
of time, his alms exceeded tbt amount of his income, 
''and he was often in want of the means of providing 
for the daily comforts of his family and dependants. 
■ ■^^ One day he went to the good Amurath, and said, — 
'- Wilt thou lend me a thousand sequins T" 
»:c The old man immediately brought him the money, 

and delivered it into his hands, after which he said, 
^ '* My son, how is it that thou, who art so jich, art 

necessitated to borrow of me who am poor V* 

" Father," replied the young man, " I was applied 

to yesterday by an unfortunate merchant who wanted 

money to feast the consuls and great persons of the 

city at a splendid entertainment, and whose whole 

> estate had been spent in keeping open house to all 

4 - comers. Such a man deserved all I had to spare, and 

I gave it hinL" 

' ^ " And so thou hast robbed thy wife, thy children, 

and dependants, all of whom thou art bound to provide 

jf for by the highest obligations of nature and society, to 

administer to the extravagance of a spendthrift, who 

possesses not even the virtue of generosity, since he b 

^ .^.-JJSjIj liberal, after all, at the expense of others." 

**But he was so grateful, my father, and thankedL, 

me with such a warmth of heart, that I was delighte^l^' 

I and felt the tears in my eyes. Now when I provide 

for the wants of my family and dependants, nobody 

* thanks me — all seem to think it is only what I am 

bound to do, and the performance of a mere duty ex- 

tfb/es no gratitude from anybody. Now I confess to thee, 

O my father ! that I like to be thanked for what I do.** 

^'if^. *^ This is not charity, but selfishness, as I once 

before said unto thee. O my son ! seest thou not 

that thou art robbing thy wife and children, to give 

unto strangers, merely because the £unt receive thy 
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bmefits and np>7 tl>«« ooly with silent affection and 
Temam, while tlie othen adaumater to ihy lelfigh 
ywty b^ hallow ibanla. and empty profesaiona of 



Selim did not well know what to say in reply, lo 
he contented himself with g;niiiibling in an under-lone 
that hia old iktheivin-Uw was a pnmng ekiuflint, and 
only chid him in this manner out of pure apite at having 
been called upon to lend him money. 

Amurath suspected or perhaps overheard this charge, 
snd replied — 

" Thou doal me iiynstice, my son. Thou art wel- 
come to the money ; it is all I have in the worU, but 
gige has circumHcribed my wants as welt as my wishea. 
All I ask of thee in return is to send the consols and 
chief men of the city to diank me for the entenaia- 
ment of thy iriend, since it appeare after all I am lo pay 
for, it." 

They parted little satisfied wilh each other, for 
Amurath foresaw the ruin of Selim, and Selim cuuld 
not but acknowledge in his heart that the old muii was 
right, and that the gift which is followed by a loan, 
comes from the purse of him that lends, not h(; that 
gave. But a single lecture from the wandprinif derviac 
destroyed all the elTect of the precepts of Amtnvtha 
lod Selim continued lo give to all that ciime, instead of 
'saving his money to repay the loan of his father-in-law, 
"The old man," quoth Selim, "does not want it; 
and if he did, were I to repay him, ho would not grasp 
my hand, bid Allah blesii me, and promise mc eternal 
gratitude. I never heard of anyboily hfcoming illus- 
trioUB merely by doing their duty, and ecim|ilying with 
the obligations of justice. I'll trouble this unreasona- 
ble old man no mdie." 

Accordinglywheneverhewantedmoncy,eiihertogive 
away or supi^y the increasing necessities of his houa»> 
hold, he praenred it of Ayesha his sister, who, like 
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almost all the gentle aes^ waa generoiia to a fault—* 
** generous as much from ignorance of the value of what 
dn gave away, aa from aul^ ^ate pliancy of heart* 
thti rendered her equally di|«- dupe of interested hy- 
pocrisy, and of pretended diatreaa. * .. . 

^ While he continued only towaate his oi^mteance^ 

^ ?: his excellent and devoted wife sighed ana aiaid liothing. 
except sometimes she would quell the iWag«fiM&ig of ' 

}f\- disapprobation at the indiscriminate charities of Selim 
by whispering to herself — '* It is lusy let him do with 
it what he listeth." But when she learned from 
Ayesha who kept nothing secret from her, that Selim 
made almost daily drafts on her for the means of sup- ' 
plying the beggars who flocked to his gate, the modest 
submission of the wife yielded to the higher duty she 
owed to an unprotected sister and friend. She re- 
monstrated with her husband : 

*^Thou. hast spent all thy substance, but it waa 
thine, and I blame thee not — thou hast beggare^wy 
wife and children to supply the demands of the wives 
and children of others, who had not the like strong claims 
upon thee — but thy wife and children are thy own, and 
thou hast a just claim to their duty and submission. 
Yet remember, O my husband ! the fortune of thy 
,j^ aiater is hers by the disposition of her father, and 
the law of the prophet— -meddle not, nor make aws^,^. 
with it I beseech thee, in the spirit of a true afifectidv^ 
which values ihy integrity far beyond the reputation 
or the rewards thou canst acquire by bestowing upon 
ilnngers that which belongeth to ihy friends,''«.^and 
ahe kissed him with the modest fervour of a gentle, 
.affectionate helpmate. 

Selim received her salute with a bad grace, for this 
advice accorded not with his long cherished habits and 

\ r- ^' ;' opinions. An idea of the justice of these remonstrances 
^- " glanced across his mind, but it amounted not to a con- 
viction ; and if it had, the actions of inan's life «re 
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:h oflener governed by babH ihnn by nascn. 
ition generally comes loo late ivjieii cuaioin j 

"'iHrued us to a ceitain course of conduct. 
"Did Alliih create women without souta dtafl 
;bt rule the deaiiniea of their lords and mastBrs,"* 
jplied he, at length, scornfully, and atallted forth with 
grwid aeigiiior. 
FBtintt took occHsion at various times, after this, to 
ipeat her exhortations, with that glorious perseverance 
'blue conscious of being in the right, which is (be 
it admirable characteristic of women ; but her elTorts 
110 other elTecl than to alienate him from his hoaie 
id weaken his domestic iiiTectionB. At length eliad^< 
Ired hor father to interfere in behalf of Ayesha. , TI 
look his head — 

.11 essay my best," said he, "but I fear ii wi 
1^ of little avail. Nothing i« mors difficult of cure 
irrore founded in a mistaken idea of virl 
iroA sought on interview wjth Selim, i 
Si tho act of* liaieniog to a beggar, who i 
had studied to give liims^ an air of extreme 
ery, by the aid of dirt and fiUhiness. ^ 

his brawny hnibs and athletic frame gave siifficient 
evidence of hb ability 1o perform every specL 
Ubour necessary tn hia support. The sturd}ff 
entcrtainitig Solim wiih a story of haviii. 
ill, wife, children, bouse, and every thing, I 
-thquake, which happened as he said a few I3L,_ -- 
in tld' neighbourhood of Mount Olymp^f^ 
I gave him his last piaster, and reccnm so 
many thanks and blessings, that he could not hrlp 
Bluing to himself — " Whfit a delightful ibiog it is ni 
he cbaritabie ! I have purchased the gralMde^Q^ 
fellow-crealure who will sacrifice his Id'^fl 
return for my alms. Hnd 1 bestowed tf 
my buuaehuld, it would have been only \i 
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g right to expect, and nobod]' would hftve th&nked ibb, 
ind called down Ueasiogs on my head." 

4^imth, who hid wimimwd the scene wldi ttn - 
be^r, now came up and addimsed him: 

■* Thou hwt been giving away that "^jt rjM not 
belong to thee, and was required for Ib^ii^liirtof thy 
wife and children, to an impoeter who Bald fiBa|[. dune 
ear with lies. There hath been iiii'ilililrtli|llliit iii ill ' 
Mount Olympus, nor in all Asia Minor, for threo yean 
past. How then could this rogue have lost his wifei 
his childrm, and Bubatance in Uie manner I have jugt 
heard him i«late 1" 
\ ■ .■-. j^^as 1" replied Selim, " to what diatrees the poor 
wvlich muBt hK{e been reduced, thua to reeort to lying 
for relief I That he ia poor and miserable is evident 
Didst thou not see the dirt on his face and hands I 
Can any thing be a higher proof of his abject poverty !" 

" There is plenty of water at the fbuntains ; aotl at 
^lis moment I can hear the waves of the bay daiUDg 
against the shore. At either of these places he might 
have washed his face and hands for nothing. Dirt, my 
von, is rather the badg« of idleness than of poverty." 

" But," aaid the other, " would you have me let a man 

sUi^ because his poverty forced him to tell me lies T** 

j^'.^^e would not liave starved. He is able to work, 

"ftcn is enough of employment in the city, and idle aa . 

Ihisrogue may be, he had rather labour than peristt.'* ■■'■: 

These observations had some effect for the moment 
on Selim. But he had long been accustomed to com- 
mune all the moral and social duties into one, and 
scarcely retained in his mind a perception that the ex- 
clusive and exeessive indulgence of one single virtue 
almoiit inevitably led to the neglect if not violation of 
W every otber> 

Amnnth Waited patiently for a reply, and receiving 

" Sdirn, thou meanest well, but thou Ut proceeding 
' upon a false inieipretation of the precepts of the Koran, 
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e-bound by t\» 

■I above aii oiliers. Thif neglpcx of 
wliluli l)iou caDsl not aioiu> Ibr by 
r.ftjmaui Btrangcrs, or siretchitig fbrih iliy 
InUcniiosi ends of the earth, to raise or to 
Oppressed ur tlie ignoranL" 
! Baid (iie other, " wouldst tliou pretend to 
me, my lUtlier. that it is not out ^uty tu re* 
V the' tlistresMS, aB well as to pardon iho ofTencag 
f our feUow-crealurea ?" 
*' To a certain esleiit astnredly, my ;0I1. 

.0 right to plume thyself upon the practice of a 
e out of doors, which brings femillc and ilistrtin 
pilhin, and is maintaiiied at the expense of the sacri- 
f thy duties to thy wife, tliy children, and lliilia 
II Hater, vbo has no other guardian but Allah a 

B« 1 the hard-hearted inflexible BelfiBhiiess of old 
!" exclaimed Selim, involimtarily. " It thinks of ■ 
g but itaelf, or if it extends its eonimeied views. 
IB only to those whom long habit has entwined.^ 
^ affeetioiui, or whose good offices and attentions 
"blister to ite aeltiflh comforts t True beoevol^ 
Hbraces the universe, nfld is followed hy the tjHle-'" 
s of all mankind." 
"Tea," replied the old mitn- — "but not widL ffie 
same warmth it embraces wife, children, and dur 
associates. Go home, my aon, and behold at what an 
CQ^pimae thou haat purchased these bcnedictians." 
~ " n entered his habitation, and founil I.; , ■.<.X- "i- 
g wilJi her children and Ayesha, all h ■•] ■ ■ 
ytnaa of whom Selim had borrowed a mji. ' : 
^ diembuie in alms, had at length bd'oni' 'i>>!i|j>i.iiii 
krwaiting far beyond the time preacribeil fot payment, 
-Vot, U — H ift 
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while he saw his debtor employing tliat which of ligh^ 
belonged to him, in deeds of doubtfiil mercy, at the 
same time that he neglected the inflexible obUgatioiu of 
justice, at length complained to the cadi, who as was 
the custom of Smyrna, immediately ordered the house 
and effects of Sehm to be seized, as Becurity for the 
payment of the debt. 

*' What a hard-hearted beast !" cried Selim, " to de- 
mand payment of a debt from a man who has ^ven 
away the money to the poor. I will go to the cadi, 
and explain the matter to him, and if he persists in 
the forfeiture of my house and effects, I will appeal to 
the people whom I have relieved, who will doubtless 
rise in my behalf, and prevent such crying injustice." 

"What hast thou to say?" asked the cadi, when 
Selim appeared, " and what canst thou urge in excuse 
for not repaying the money thou hast borrowed from 
this man?" 

" It was better employed," replied Selim. 

" As how ?" 

" In alms to the poor." 

" Selim the simple, as thou art aptly called," quoth 
the cadi, in a severe and solemn tone, " hast thou yet 
to learn how easy it is to practise charity at the ex- 
pense of thy creditors ? or that he who giveth away 
all he hath to the poor, and payeth not his own debts, 
commits a fraud, rather than practises a duty ?" 

" Dog !" thought Selim, " may the soul of his grand- 
father be devoured by ten millions of locusts !" 

** Thou must pay the debt, or thyself and thy wife 
and thy children must be sold as slaves to satisfy thy 
creditor." 

" I cannot pay it, my lord," replied Selim. 

" No ! what hath become of the wealth lefl thee by 
the good bashaw thy father ]" 

" It is gone." 

"What, all? Then perhaps thy sister, the fair 
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Ayesha, rather than see the nnn of thy houBehoId, will 
contribute some of her wealth to thy relief," 

" I have already borrowed all she had, my lord." 

" Dog I" esclaimed the cadi, "he ia fit for nothing 
but a Chriatiaa ! Perhaps ihy father, the good Amu- 
rath, theu, may contribute to thy relief^" 

" He poBseHed no more than a thousand sequins, 
and thoBO I borrowed of him long ago, lo relieve the 
necessities of a worthy man who had spent all his 
wealth in acts of hospitality," replied Selim, with great 
aelf-compl acency. 

" Then if he was ao generous, why did he not repay 
the loan 1" 

" I was not so nnreasonable as to ask it ofhim. I 
preferred rather to imitate his generosity." 

" What, by robbing thy aged father-in-law of the 
savings of hia whole life lo supply the extravagance of 
a stranger? But what hath become of all this wealth, 
thine own and thy sister's V 

" I employed it in alms to beggars." 

" And thus reducmg thy wife and children to 
beggary !" 

" ! but obeyed the precepts of the prophet" 

" Thou hast misinterpreted these precepts. Those 
of whom thou esactest service, obedience, and duty, 
have claims on thy protection and support far superior 
to the stranger of whom thou knowest nothing, and 
who for aught thou canst tell is unworthy of thy 
bounty. I pity thee, but the obligations of justice moat 
be fulfilled." 

The magistrate then decreed that as the house and 
furniture of Seliin were iusuffieieni for the discharge of 
the debt, himself, his wife, and his children should 
become the slaves of the creditor, who, however, 
humanely declined to avail himself of die sentence, 
and permitted them to go whither they pleased. They 
accordingly retired to a miserable abode in the anhurbs 
HS 
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of the city, the house of the good Amurath being ioo 
small and desolate to afford them either shelter or sub- 
sistence. 

As they were departing sorrowfully to their miserable 
abode, the beggars of the city flocked roqnd him, as 
was their custom, asking ahns. 

" Alas !" replied Selim, '' I have nothing left to give ; 
I am a beggar like yourselves." 

" Mean avaricious wretch !" they cried out, with one 
voice ; " his heart has become hardened, and he affects 
poverty, that he may have an excuse for denying us. 
May he eat nothing but turtle* all the rest of his life." 

So they pelted him with mud and dirt, and cast sand 
mto the faces of Selim and his family, until they could 
scarcely see which way to run to avoid the missives 
of these ungrateful wretches, who had received ninety 
and nine favours, yet now conunitted violence against 
their benefactor, because he was unable to grant them 
the hundredth. 

**• Mistaken mortals !" sighed Selim, wiping the dust 
from his eyes ; " yet I forgive them." 

A little farther on they met the dervise, his pre- 
ceptor, who, having been absent roaming through va- 
rious parts of Asia Minor, as yet knew nothing of his 
misfortunes. He approached with eagerness ; ex* 
pressed his joy at once again seeing his beloved pupil, 
and concluded by begging a thousand piasters, in the 
name of Allah and his prophet. 

" I have neither money, nor house, nor lands, nor 
goods," replied Selim ; " my family are outcasts, and 
myself a beggar. Canst thou not afford me the means 
of procuring a meal for my wife, my sister, and my 
children ?" 

" The prophet will reward thee. I leave thee to 
his bounty," replied the dervise, devoutly placing his 

* Turtle is denounced as unclean by the Komn. 



md on his head and whiiiing Tmind six times. After 
'i lie departed in haaie, aud SeUin uever saw him 

;Hglh Birived M iheir dusolate abode. 

Bsherman's but liy the seaaida, which liaid 

1 on aRL-otiDt of iu deo^ad condilion. 

» good AniurHth, who waa now verging to 

r old age, could do, was to supply them 

r necesBttiy uienaila, a net, and aorae fiiriii- 

I bamely fciiid, wiUi which they cojii- 

. [heir new aysteia of housekeeping. Their 

nt want was that of (bad, and Selim aeconj 

ent down to the shore, and casting his net brou^ 

fifev aniaU fishss, wliich might sul&oe for a a 

1 iot the family. As he was rctiiniing home vidi 
eae. he eiUHmutered a fisherman, who told hin « 
laoQs Biory tri his havbg been ail the day eaxt- 
K Ut nets in vain, and that he was going home to 
' Btarvitig family with nothing to alleviate their< 
The truth is, be had been idling away tdl 
h some dissipated coinpanions. But Selim 
"Sieved every word he said, and forgetting the wants 
of his wife and children, bcalowed upon bira the fish 
he had caught. t 

^^^it was now loo tale la caat his net any more that 
^■jh', and he returned home w'ub his basket emptj^.. 
^^^b wiie met him ev^arly at the door ; but when s' 
^K»kcd into the basket, she nirned aside and wept. 
^^V* Thou haet taken nothing ?" at length she asked In 
^^fbed voice. 

^HB" i usDght a few liah,'' replied Selim, " but I met a 

^^^^r man who had caught none, and whose family wa« 

, starving at home. So I gave him all 1 had, becauso, 

as the good dervise always told me, it is urn' duly to 

give to those who are in want." 

~ it ho did not teli thee, my husband, that ib W 
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thy duty to deprive thy own children of food when 
they were starving, to bestow upon the children of 
strangers." 

This was the first word of reproach she had ever 
used towards her husband, for the feelings of the mo- 
tlicr at length overcame tliose of the dutiful wife. Turn- 
ing on Selim a look of sorrowful yet tender reproach, 
slic went forth to the house of the good Amurath, whom 
she found just about to eat his scanty supper, and beg- 
ged of him to spare something for the pressing wants 
of her children. The old man delivered to her the 
nntasted dish, though he had eaten nothing since early 
in the morning. 

" Take it, my daughter," said he, " and may the 
blessing of the prophet accompany it, as does that of 
thy father." So saying, he blessed her thrice, and 
they parted. Fatima carried the food home, and 
though faint with hunger, would not taste a morsel, 
lest her children might be deprived of that whidi 
was necessary to their support. But Selim declared 
he should perish if he did not taste the food ; and 
he tasted, and tasted, until he had devoured more 
than half the portion of his children. Fatima sat look- 
ing on, and though she loved her husband, she could 
not help grudging him every morsel he put to his 
mouth. 

The next morning the news came that the aged Amu- 
rath had been found dead on his couch, and the story 
went that he had perished from debility occasioned by 
want of that nourishment which is essential to ilie fee- 
bleness of age. Fatima wrung her hands and wept, 
and accused herself of having been the cause of her 
father^s death. 

"But I did it for the best," said she to her own 
heart, ** I did it for the sake of my children, and Allah 
will pardon me for having been the death of him who 



lB''1t!ith, in striving to preserve tliose who owe , 
b W, me." 

' Aniuialh had left behjod only sufficient w buiy bim, 
lad that day Selini again weiil furll] towards lll6 868- ' 
bide with Iiis iitt, hot meeting on old man by the ■ 
pvho was bearing a burdin to the city, which long 
3iabii had euabled Mm to support wiUuiut difliculty. he \ 
) BO aTUitluu with •.'omp»«sian tliat he insisted on 
■ carr}'ing it himself; and laying bis net down by the 
road-side, he placed ihe burdf^n on liia own sbouIderB, 
tiiU went towards the ciiy followed by the old man. 

I ihcy came to the place where iho buiden was | 
be dqiosited, the old man thanked him and B^ 
fcayroeni for liis trouble, but Sdiifl refused it indigi 
Raying, " Old man, dost ibou think 1 make u trade ottaf 1 
jood ofliws r 
Coming to the place where he had deposited liis net, | 
1^ found it goue, aud after looking for it in vain uitEii 
^trm dark, he retumetl home without net or Ibod. 
Paluna, pale and exbauEtcd, staggered towards I 
■yeslia •'.ould not rise from liie Itoor, where sh( 
ning ag^nst the wail, aa<I tlio lililc children ra 

It that tliey were starved almost 
D death. 

Selini was touched for a moment with tlie aceiw; 
It he said (o himseir, in llie pride of his heart, ' 



iL burden wbich Iiis sg^ 

Lt length asked his wtfe, 

"where host thou been, 

it and thy basket t" 



[ not relieve the ol<I man of a. 

isl have made painful for hin 

" Where hast thou been T' t 

th n faint and feeble voice ; 

ind what hath become of thy n 

I Selim related, wiih not a little sclf-^fliciency, the 

liBiiilerested act he had performed inwords the old 

Fatima forbore lo reproacli him, but tho i-lastir 

i of his children were sufficient to stab liie heart 

f dt6 failier, had he not cherished a mistiiken idea «f 

pe leUlive duties to strangers and kindred. 
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Pa k..:%* '.v^^ i-ru*-o:H\! the cartli, but Patima, who 

.V. .. •..;■. .. r ;h:* >. :.!'.: oi* hor children's distresseay 

XI-.. .v-.\Ji/..::^> u». 'nHvi. onoo more went forthf to 

:vj; .. ■»■.• '.u .:■...•.:; u* s,-.\o ::uMii iVoni perishing, 

• \\ .. . .,.».: ::i»: i^o m .:":■. \\u\ SoUm ?" said she. 

- \ ..> ' -.fj^lud i\K\ •• I .iui so tired with carrying the 

w': '.':u* olJ. in.;-/.. :':\.i'. I can scarcely support 

^I-.' '.'.■.v»i:, Aiu\ do r.oj iviurn without food, for I 

s:„\ ■.-.■•.. \\ .,: .:s;iT and LltlCWC." 

r.'.o iii^'i! w.is dark, and Tatiina bent her steps as 
MvV; :ts >:'.e couul judsic towards u distant point of 
the -'^x of Sitwiua, where ilie lishermen were wont 
to caiv":" ti>h by deooyuii: ihem with lights. But she 
luid^ed lui WAY, aini ai'ier wandering she knew not 
>fclui'u'i, jLi U-rigih, overcome by iaiigue and hunger, 
sl'.c Miidi (.lo\i 11 o'.i the beuch near a point of rocks 
juiiiu^ tai oui Lnio the sea. Here she was found by 
a pavu oi' marauding Greek pirates, who had con* 
cealed their vessel behind the group of islands which 
lies otT the harbour of Smyrna, who carried her on 
board, and setting sail soon after, bore her away with 
them. Their brutal insults and harsh inhumanity, co- 
operating with himger and debility, soon brought the 
existence of poor Fatima to a close, and the third day 
from her capture saw her remains consigned to the 
waves amid the scoffs of these unfeeling wretches. 

After tlie departure of Fatima, Aycsha, the children, 
and Selim waited aruciously awliile for her return, but 
at length, overpowered by hunger and weakness, they 
sunk into a disturbed sleep, from which they awoke 
giddy and unrefreshed. The morning came, but no Fa- 
tima; and at length Selim resolved to go forth in pur 
suit of her, while Ayesha was to exert her remaining 
strength in an attempt to crawl as far as the city in 
search of something to ndicvc their necessities. The 
children, now too weak to stand, tliey shut up in the 
hut for safety, and went on tlicir way. 
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Sdim had proceeded litde more than a couple of 
mileH along the 'winding shore, ere he was accosted by 
a young boy, who came running towards him, and 
when he got nigh, cried out, beseeching him to hasten 
and protect him from a dog that growled and showed 
his teeth at him as if he intended to bite. 

" I am going, it is true, in search of my wife, who 
may be perishing," thought 8elim, " but this will only 
delay me a few moments, and it is our duty to protect 
strangers." Accordingly he followed the young lad 
until he was past all fear of the dog, which indeed was 
not dangerous, and being invited into the house of his 
father, received such warm thanks for his kindness thst 
he could not help thinking to himself, " I dare say, if 
I had found Fatima, she would not have been half so 
grateful. What a pleasure to confer benefits on those 
who have no claim upon us, and thus entitle ourselves 
to their wannest Aaiiks !" 

He was so pleased with himself, and with the re- 
freahments offered lum, of which he partook largely, 
that he forgotthe object for which he went forth untilhe 
persuadedhimself it was too late to prosecute hia search 
any farther, most especially, as in all probability nobody 
would thaok or praise him for tbia act of mere duty. 
Accordingly, feeling himself much invigorated with the 
food he had eaten, he rose to depart for home. The 
thought occurred to him that he would ask for some 
food to take to his children ; but he said to him- 
self, " ITiis will enable these people to repay the obli- 
gation I have conferred on tlieni, and they will no 
longer be grateful. Besides, no doubt but my sister 
hag long before this time brought tliem relief." Accord- 
ingly he departed for home, cheered with the vain 
thought of having entitled himself to the thanks of 
fitrangcTS. 

As he wound round the projecting point that hid 
from his view the miserable hut where he dwelt, 
U3 
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and which was situated at a considerable distance 
from any other habitation, he saw a smoke ascending in 
that direction, and people running in great haste 
towards it. 

*' Thy habitation is on jGbre I" cried one who passed 
him with all his speed. 

Selim followed on as fast as his weakness would 
j.'cnnit; but his footsteps were arrested by a voice 
crying out for relief. He stopped and beheld a child, 
about six or eight years old, up to the knees in a slough 
by the road-side. Selim, with some difficulty and no 
small delay, extricated the boy, who was so grateful 
for his kindness, that he could not help congratulating 
himself on having spent almost half an hour in reliev- 
ing him. Presently a man came running towards himi 
and exclaimed — 

" Infidel ! KJnowest thou not thy house is consum- 
ing, and thy children perishing in the flames, that thou 
dalliest thus on thy way 1" 

The words smote upon the heart of Selim, and he 
rushed towards his home with the speed of an Heirie. 
The scene that met his eye was enough to turn his 
heart to stone, and urge his brain to madness. The 
hut was of the most combustible materials, and thatched 
with dry reeds that kindled with the slightest spark. 
A chill wind was blowing from the mountains of the 
interior, and the children it was supposed, had replen- 
ished the embers on the hearth with some little sticks 
that lay in the chimney comer. But how the fire 
communicated to the hut none ever knew exactly; 
once on fire the progress of the flames must necessa- 
rily have been rapid, and the children, being too weak, 
in aU probability, to escape through the window, had 
perished miserably. Nothing was left of the hut but 
its ashes, and nothing of the poor children but whitened 
bones. 

Selim grovelled in the dust and tore his beard at the 
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flight. One of the fishermen took him home, give him 
food,uid offered him all the consolation in his power. 
Bnt he rejected his kindness for a time, until the vio- 
lence of his grief had exhausted itself, and nature be- 
gan to peep forth from the dark cavern of sorrow in 
search of topics of consolation. Occasionally his con- 
science told him that he had neglected his household, and 
sacrificed his wife and children in his exclusive devotion ' 
tothebenefit of mardfind; but, on the other hand, a secret 
vanity whispered comfort to his heart by reminding him 
that in doing bo he had entitled himself to the praise 
and gratitude of strangers. " II is no great stretch 
of humanity," he vrould say to himself, " tl is no great 
, stretch of humanity to take care of one's own, and the 
less claim people have upon us for benefits, the greater 
is the virtue of bestowing them. Kindness to our 
families is nothing more than an instinct; even the 
brutes set us the example of taking care of their off- 
ering." 

When by dftgreee he had wrought himself Into a 
conviction that he was not to blame for the misfortunes 
which had befallen his family, but on the contrary 
entitled to the rewards of disinterested benevoience, 
he one day bethought himself of his wife and sister, 
and resolved to go in pursuit of them. He was just on 
the eve of setting out, when he was diverted fivm his 
intention by receiving information thai a number of 
pilgrims were abont to embark at Smyrna for Alexan- 
dria in Egypt, and thence to proceed on a pilgrimage 
to Mecca. The vessel was lo stop at the Isle of 
Scio and other places for recruits. This opportunity 
oiTcred a great temptation to Selim, who reflected diat 
his poverty now precluded him from administering to 
the happiness of mankind by bestowing alms, and that 
all that was leil to him now, was the chance of benefi-ting 
them by his precepts and example. Besides, it was 
the duly of every good Mussulman lo visit the taber^ 
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nacle of the prophet at least once in his life, in order 
to obtain a remission of his sins. In addition to these 
motives, the idea of being called Hadgi, and entitling 
himself to the respect of the Imams, was a great in« 
ducement 

Such were the considerations which wrought upon 
Selim to set out on his pilgrimage to the temple of 
Mecca. He forgot his wife and sister, and embarked 
in the vessel for Alexandria in company with a number 
of pilgrims, male and female. Besides these, there 
were many others, Turks, Arabs, Greeks, Latins, 
Armenians, and Jews, all going on their several occa- 
sions, to the different ports at which the vessel was 
to touch on her way. Among the pilgrims was a rich 
Turk and his wife, who had left her children to the 
care of an old nurse. Selim was resolved to lose no 
time in doing all the good in his power to the misera* 
ble mistaken people that happened to fall in his way, 
and to convert as many as possible to the true faith. 
" I have nothing," said he, " to give away, but I will 
make it up in good offices." 

The Greeks, Armenians, and Latins perpetually dis- 
puted on the subject of their respective creeds, and cher- 
ished a bitter antipathy towarcb each other, which ap- 
peared not a little extraordinary to Selim, who considered 
them all dogs alike. He thought it a signal proof of 
folly, as well as impudence, to pretend that any one 
religion was preferable to another, with the exception 
of the true faith ; but at the same time, acting upon the 
principle of benefiting mankind, he attempted to 
reconcile them, by convincing them they were all infi- 
dels. To his great surprise and indignation, they 
united in abusing him soundly in their own tongues, 
wliich was all they dared to do, seeing he was a Mus« 
iiulman. The vessel arrived at the port of Scio, where 
she was detained several days waiting for the pilgrims 
who had not yet finished their preparations. 
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Sabm tmplayti Hob iaterral in making exonrsioM 
on foot into vaiioua parts of the island, foi the purpose 
if possible, of bettering the condition of the inhabitantfl. 
One day while on biA way to the beautiful village of 
Salavia, Bituated on a charming plain near the centre 
of this delightful island) which may be called the para- 
dise of the world, he chanced to encounter several 
Greek women going on a party of pleasure to amuse 
themselves among the groves of olives, figs, and mas- 
tic. They were riding on horseback aAer the fashion 
of men, without veils, and laughing and joking with 
each other in high spirits. Sclim felt highly in- 
dignant at these violations of decorum, and placing 
himself right before them in the hi^way, made them 
a long harangue on the extreme indecency of their 
conduct. Ailer listening to him with great gravity, 
they burst into a loud laugh, and spurring their horses, 
ran right over him, trampling him in the dirt, and 
bniiaiDg him sorely. 

" Mashallah I" exclaimed he, rising and brushing 
the dirt from his face and eyes — " Mashallah ! what 
a return for attempting to benefit these wicked women. 
No wonder the prophet has denied them the possession 
of souls !" 

He was not, however, discouraged by the ill-treat- 
ment of these abominable females, who had the impu- 
dence to show their faces, and laugh on horseback, bnt 
continued bis endeavours to benefit mankind in variona 
ways during his stay in the island. One day he met 
with a Greek who was labouring in a beautiful vinfr 
yard, redundant with rich clusters of grapes, on one 
extremity of which was a pleasant house and garden) ' 
exhibiting every appearance of competence if not wealth. 
" What a fool is this Greek to make a slave of him- 
self thus, while he has every thing he wants ready to 
his hands. I will go and convince him of his error," 
tlionght Selim. Accordingly he went to him, saying 

Vot. n.— 16 
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what folly it was to be labouring for that which, when 
he had gained it, was not worth the purchase, and 
assuring him that he himself was much happier, with 
his ragged, miserable garment, and with not a para in 
his purse, than such a sordid hard-working slave as the 
Greek. 

«» Follow me," he cried, " and I will teach thee a 
proper estimate of the worthlessness of these things*" 

The Greek, with that lowly reverence which this 
down-trodden race is obliged to display towards their 
masters the Turks, invited Selim into his house to take 
some rest and refreshment. Selim found his grapes 
right excellent, and banqueted lustily on the products 
of that labour which he so much despised. But he 
still continued his exhortations, and treated the poor 
Greek and his pursuits with very little ceremony. 

On going away he said, " Thy grapes, thy figs, and 
thy sweetmeats are good, to say naught of thy sherbet 
Whence and how didst thou procure them ?" 

" By that labour which thou hast exhorted me to 
abandon," replied the other, with a lowly obeisance. 

" Hum," thought Selim, '' the fruit is good, though 
the means of raising it are naught. What a miserable 
race are these infidels, whose whole life is spent in 
labomring for that which they give away for nothing T' 
He made another and a last attempt to convince the 
Greek of the superior delights of the more rational course 
pursued by the children of the prophet, who did no- 
thing but smoke and drink sherbet, and chew opium, 
while he was slaving in his fields all day long. The 
Greek, however, continued modestly to defend his mode 
of life, until Selim at length fell into a passion, and 
declared his determination to accept of nothing at the 
hands of such an obstinate Giaour. When he came to 
consult his pocket, however, he found that he had 
reckoned without his host. There was not a single 
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para m ik The Qreek perceived the dOemma and said 
jeBtingJy— 

" Shall I lend thee the money, that thou mayvt ba 
under no obligation to such a poor creature as thy 

Sehm accepted Ihe offer, And the Greek, in counting 
out a few pieces, displayed a hoard of golden ducats, 
which caught the eye of Selim, who could not help 
thinking what a pleasant accompaniment they would 
be to his pilgrimage. 

" What business has a Giaour with so much money?" 
said he, as he turned towards the port ; " it would be 
better employed in a pilgrimage to the tabernacle of 
the prophet." But he was too good-natured to follow 
up this suggestion, and contented himself with telling 
the story a day or two afterwarda to the collector of.' 
the grand Mignior's tribute of mastic, who, the next time 
he went bis rounds, took occasion to bring an accusa- 
tion against the poor Greek, of having embezzled a 
portion of wliat was due to the representative of the 
prophet. The punishment for such impiety is death, 
and the unlucky Greek was glad to compound with 
his purse of golden ducats. " Thou hast ruined me," 
■aid he, meeting Selim as he came forth from an audi- 
ence of the collector, and related hia story. 

" Beard of Mahomet ! but it is k judgment upon 
thee," cried Selim ; " yet who would have thought my 
attempt to better I he condition of this miserable sinner 
would have led to such a catastrophe !" 

Happening to hear that the janizaries stationed on 
the inland, which depends greatly for the subsistence 
of the common people on the fish caught in the hay 
of Scio, practised the most horrible impositions, by 
Buffering none but themselves to keep nets, and selling 
out the iish at their own prices to the poor, Selim 
thott^t this a favourable opportunity of practising in 
hia vocation of bettering the condition of manldnd. 
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He accordingly aoiight an aadience with the aga of the 
janizaries, and remonstrated with him on his conduct 
to the faithful. If it had been the infidels only who suf- 
fered, he would have thought it sufficiently reasonable* 

" Do the dogs complain T asked the aga. 

" Very much," replied the other. 

" The Greek dogs ?" 

" Ay, and the Tchufouts, all complain." 

«* They do ; then, by the hump of the prophet's 
camel, I will give them something to complain of," 
cried the aga, and sent his janizaries to bring up as 
many of these grumblers as they could catch, and give 
them the bastinado. This was accordingly done in 
the presence of Selim, who was detained to witness 
this exemplary act of justice. He afterwards went 
among these people condoling with them, and telling 
how he had striven to belter their condition by remon- 
strating with the aga, but without effect. 

" O ho ! you did, did you," exclaimed they all at 
once, ^' mashallah ! then it is to you we are indebted 
for this treat. It would be ungrateful to lose a single 
moment in repaying thy favours." 

Accordingly they laid hold of Selim^ and dragging 
him into a by-place, belaboured him until he could scarce 
find breath in his body to cry out for mercy. When 
they had done, they sent him about his business. 

" O holy prophet I" exclaimed Selim, as he crawled 
away, '^ what a return for attempting to benefit man- 
kind!" 

The pilgrims having completed their preparations, 
and all being in readmess, Selim departed from Scio, 
with the consolation of having attempted to do as much 
good as possible. **• It is not my fault that I did not 
succeed," said he. A day or two after they were be- 
calmed close to the little island of Nizari, which is 
famous for having the best divers in all the Archipelago* 
Nor is this at all wonderful, since when a rich man 
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when the tempest is rising. A few moments mor^ 
and the shouts gradually subsided into low murmurs^ 
while the crowd eagerly advanced to the verge of the 
ocean, and seemed agitated by a painful anxiety to see 
him rise. A few moments more, and a hollow moan 
announced increasing and almost hopeless anxiety. 
The prize damsel appeared agitated by the most vio- 
lent emotions, and at length voices exclaimed, " It is 
time for him to return." 

" He will never return !" exclaimed the distracted 
maid, rushing towards the beach, and beseeching the 
other young men to dive to his rescue, if it was not yet 
too late. They obeyed, but it was some time ere they 
reappeared, during which the maiden wrung her hands, 
and exclaimed in piteous despair. At length, after a 
lapse of a few moments, one of the young men ap- 
peared bearing the body of the handsome youth with- 
out sense or motion to the shore. Various means 
were taken for his restoration, during which the dis- 
tracted girl remained fixed as a statue with her hands 
clasped and her eyes raised as if beseeching the inter- 
ference of Heaven. In a little while the limbs of the 
youth became stiff, his muscles rigid and inflexible, 
and it was declared that he was stone dead, beyond 
all hope. 

No one was bo imgenerous as to claim the victory, 
or demand the prize from the deceased diver, and the 
poor girl was led home in silent despair by her father 
and nearest relatives. Selim, who had witnessed this 
scene, thought to himself that here was a capital op- 
portunity of benefiting mankind by abolishing this 
dangerous practice of diving, which had proved fatal 
to so fine a youth, and blasted the happiness of so 
beautiful a damsel. 

When the young maiden and her friends had retired^ 
he mounted on a rock, and made a speech to the 
crowd on the dangerous and mischievous coziS6- 
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qneoces of diriiig, which iru recetnd widi great iodig- 
nation. 

" He Tould persuade ns to give op our livelihood 1" 

"He would abolish the practice of diving for a 
\n£e, which our aacvEWtn followed from tmie imme- 
morial '." cried another. 

*' Duck him ! duck him !" extlsiuted -j thousiuid 
voices ; and poor Selim, before he biid tuhh vj ujirob 
the questicm, was seized iiiid pJuceed be^'j;.^ h-.-'j -iie 
sea, where he would have peri^-^'rd ov. i'ji ir.t tciev 
anee (rf one of the fsi^rvt^. w;.'j ':oni;-a.ssioii!i'';a lu* 
fliluaiion and c^mc to bia reJief. 

"Madtallahl^ f;sc'iaime<l fctlsni, "but t.-.j* ,■ s 
mighty poor reli^m fur ar.emptu)^ to b';ttet IM Kituat/TA 
of these ignorant people.'' 

From Nizaii thr^y sailed nn the.'.' roystg*. 'j, Sxitte^ 
and thooee lo the famous island of R.W>.<, *.■:■: '■.■.-.M 
city of which was exdusiveiy ocii^i';! 1-7 'I\..-(a w; 
Jews, none other being permitted v. w*id« ^■,'^.■':. At 
this island they apeni ae-^eral day*, erijoyin:^ tf.ft f e«t 
air which exceU ibat of all other (ilaces in ^r.n Arr-.hi' 
pelago, and replenishing their pro-risions arr,:r] the 
{denty which reigns in this fine island. SRlim, beinv 
of an inquisitive turn, and anxious on all occajijon* M 
benefil mankind, rambled about in difTerent dirTciIons, 
asking questions and inquiring into erery thinir, in 
order that he might be the better ahiR to improve? the 
condition of the people. 

The Turks, who like to sit rrross-legsfftd, smolc, and 
do nothing but play with a string; of hcaih •■, Hurl •n\\n 
abhor answering questions, cannot form an ■'!• a <>i any 
good motiTe for a man being inquisilivn, 'I'licy Hiwayn 
take him for a spy, and treat him aufuirdiuKlV' Onr 
day Selim made up to a venerHbln 'I'liik, wlin wm 
Bitting quietly under the shade of an wAnyr. in-i- amiA- 
iog lua long pipe, with a beard aa lung ai hi* ppp'-, awl 
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asked him the meaniog of certain inscriptions, in Greek 
and Latin, over the doors of a ruined church once be- 
longing to the knights of Rhodes, and dedicated to our 
Lady of victory. 

'' Dost thou take me for an infidel, that I should un« 
derstand any language but that of the prophet," ex- 
claimed the man with the long pipe and beard indig- 
nantly. ** Who and what art thou, to be asking such 
foolish questions ?" 

"I am a pilgrim, on my way to the tabernacle of 
the prophet, and the sole business of my life is to 
relieve the distresses, and cure the errors of mankind," 
answered Selim. 

'* Weil, go about thy business, friend, and trouble me 
with no more questions ; I am no Tchufout or infidel to 
plague myself with these heathenish marks on an old 
WalL Go ask the Tchufouts." 

" Tchufouts !" cried Selim, in astonishmenl. " Do 
the followers of the prophet peimit Tchufouts to live 
among them, and enjoy the sweet air of this island ?" 

** 'Tis the will of the prophet," replied the Turk, " or 
it would not be thus, that they should be permitted to 
live among us, as our slaves, to perform those labours 
which arc beneath a true believer ; and that we may 
have sometliing to spit upon now and then." 

'* What fools are these Tchufouts," thought Selim, 
" to be slaves and to be spit upon, when they might 
escape these indignities by becoming true believers. I 
will go and convert them, and so better their condition." 

Accordingly he went into the quarter where they 
resided, and told them without any circumlocution that 
as there was but one Allah and that Mahomet was 
his prophet, it was a great proof of their ignorance as 
well as wickedness not to believe in them, in prefer- 
rence to their own false divinity and his prophets, who 
had thus lefl them to all the drudgery and insults of AiB 
true believers. 
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An old rabbi, to whom he addressed this consolatoiy 
exhonatton, calmly replied — ■ 

" That we are exiles, and wanderers, and down- 
trodden, and oppressed, — that we have no country, no 
home, no rights, and no protection but that of Jehovah, 
is true. But it is the will of heaven, declared in an- 
cient prophecies which are every day fulfilling, and we 
submit not only with patience, but with a degree of 
happiness thou canst not comprehend, arising from the 
conviction that when the prophecy is fulfilled, the peo- 
ple of the Lord will be gathered from the uttermost 
parts of the earth, the kingdom of Jerusalem be re- 
stored in tenfold honour and glory, and our enemies and 
oppressors become in their lum our slaves." 

Selmi watithe best natured man in the world, except 
when he found people so unreasonable and obstinate 
in their prejudices, that they refused to be happy in 
the way he desired. Thai these miserable people, who 
had neither country nor rights, and who were the inatru- 
nienls of the labours, as well as the victims of Turkish 
tyranny, should pretend to be happy or even contented, 
was enough to provoke a sauit, much more a mere 
pilgrim. 

He spat on the ground, and wished that the soul of 
the rabbi's great grandmother might be turned into a 
pomegranate, and eaten by swine. After which he 
went to the cadi, and advised him to order the Tcha* 
fonts to be all bastinadoed six times a day. 

" To what purpose," asked the cadi, " wouldat thou 
inflict this punishment, and what offence have they com- 
mitted agamst thee V 

•' None," replied Selim, " save that ihey pretend to be 
happy in their present condition, and refuse to believe in 
the Koran. Besides, did not these Tchufouts rebel 
against their own prophet, and may they not be law- 
folly maltreated according to the precepts of Mahometf 

" Knoweot thou not that the lepresentative of the 
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prophet, the sublime Sol3nnan, has decfeed that the 
Tchufouts shall remain unmolested so long as they 
demean themselves with the humility of dogs ? Where- 
fore dost thou attempt to interfere with his ^vill?" 
answered the cadi. 

" Upright and overwise magistrate," exclaimed Se- 
lim, " I bow to thy words with the submission of hu- 
mility ; but permit thy slave to observe that one of the 
most infallible modes of bettering the condition of man- 
kind, is to make their present state so uncomfortable, 
that they will gladly adopt any other that offers them 
relief from their sufferings. I only wish to recom- 
mend such a course towards these obstinate infidels." 

" What right hast thou to interfere with the will of 
the commander of the faithful, son of a swineherd ! — 
It is written in the Koran that the man who neglects 
his own proper business to meddle in the affairs of 
others is worse than a Giaour. Thou art such an 
advocate for flagellation that I will administer it to thee 
presently." So he ordered the bastinado, though 
Selim could not for the soul of him recollect having 
ever read in the Koran the precept quoted by the 
cadi. The judgment was, however, inflicted upon 
him, and he could not help exclaiming at intervals — 

" O Mahomet ! what a world is this, where all that 
a man gets for attempting to benefit his fellow-crea- 
tures is stripes and a ducking ! But I will leave these 
abominable Tchufouts to themselves, and may they be 
obliged to live upon pork all their lives." 

From Rhodes they voyaged to the famous island of 
Cyprus, the birthplace of the goddess of love and 
beauty, where the women are all ugly and the men 
handsome, in consequence, it is affirmed, of a dercee 
of Venus, to revenge the neglect of the former to 
sacrifice on her altar. Having a fair wind, they soon 
passed the little rocky island of Castro Rosso, and 
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came opposite the gnlf of Satalia, wlieiice Railing by 
rape Sampiaana, and Fonte Amoroso, on the serendi 
(luy [bey came in sight of BafTee, one of tbe principal 
puns of the island of Cyprus, not far from the site 
uf the ancient Paphos. The next morning they an- 
chored in the bay of Salina, where the ships Jie at 
about a league from the shore. 

They arrived just at the end of a long drought* 
which had not only destroyed tbe harvest of the pres- 
ent year, but bo dried up tbe streams, that the water< 
mills, by which all the eom in the island is ground, 
were stopped, and they had no means of converting 
what litde grain remained of the preceding year into 
floor. There was consequently a great scarcity, and 
a complete famine would have ensued, bad not the Ed> 
ropean merchants residing on the island taken the pre- 
caution to lay up a quantity of grain beforehand, which 
they distributed among the people. It is affirmed that 
several good Mussulmans died of starvation, some 
because tiiey considered it disrespectful to counteract 
the will of the prophet, who had decreed a famine ; and 
others because they considered it degrading to their 
dignity to grind their own com, now that tbe mills were 
all stopped. Another harvest was, however, just ga- 
thered in, and (he streams of water had been replenished 
with rains, so that plenty again reigned in the island. 

Among other places (hey visited during Iheit staylo 
refresh themselves, was the city of Famagosta, where 
there are a great many fens and salt-pans, which infect 
the air, and cause such a great mortality among the 
inhabitants, that it is remarked but few of them arrive at 
a good old age. A Frank merchant with whom Sellm 
had formed an acquaintance observed one day to him, 
how easy it would be to render the place healthy by 
diaiiuDg the fens, and shutting the sea-water out of the 
sall-pans, the exhalations fiom which no doubt occa- 
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sioned the frequent fevers which desolated the neigh- 
bourhood. 

" Why don't you persuade them to do it," said Selim, 
** and thus confer a great benefit on mankind T' 

*' Because,*' replied the other, smiling, " I don't wish 
to become a martyr. They would tear me in pieces 
for depriving them of their salt." 

«* Such considerations," thought Selim, " could influ- 
ence none but an infidel, who thinks more of money 
than the good of mankind." 

He went to the chief men of Famagosta, and pro- 
posed a plan for draining the fens ; but they treated it 
with scorn, and he was lucky in escaping the basti- 
nado. Not discouraged, he walked down to the pans, 
where many thousands were engaged in gathering salt, 
and exhorted them to listen to his proposal. 

" What ! beggar the whole city by draining the fens 
and destroying the salt-pans !" exclaimed thousands 
with one voice. 

" What ! counteract the decree of Allah, who hath 
ordained there shall be fens and fevers in this very 
spot I" cried several devout Mussulmans. 

" Give him the bastinado !" 

" Tear him in pieces !" 

" Pickle him alive !" shouted they from different 
quarters. 

The picklers carried the day, and Sellm was tossed 
neck and heels into a salt-pan, where he lay in the sun 
till he was nearly scorched to death, and his body in- 
crustcd with a coat of salt half an inch thick. From 
this perilous situation he was delivered by the Frank 
merchant, who threw a handful of paras, during the 
scramble for which Selim was lifted up and conducted 
out of danger by the merchant. 

" I told thee how it would be," said he to Selim. 

" But, mother of the prophet !" cried the other, «• who 
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inmld have thonglit of being pickled alive for iu3y 
attempting to better the coiidition of his fellow-crea- 
turcBl* 

Our pilgrim was somewhat discouraged hy this un- 
reasoDi^e antipathy of the people of FamEigosta to 
having their condition bettered, and had almost deter- 
mined not to trouble himself any more about them, 
until one day be met a number of women in the fields 
without Tetls, and wbose complexions were as brown 
as a berry. Seeing this, he could not resist the temp- 
tation of doing them a good turn, and accordingly re- 
monstrated in strong terms against this exposure, which 
wai not only immodest in itself, but spoiled their com- 
plexions, as was plainly to be seen, making them look 
like somany wild Arabs of the desert. Now the women 
of Cyprus are very apt to think themselves all Ve- 
nuses, because Venus was once queen of the island, 
and they resented this comparison of the wild Arabs by 
pelting honcHt Selim with pomegranates till he was faia 
' to retreat as fast as his legs could carry him. 

" This comes," quoth he, " of taking the trouble to 
enlighten people without souls. If I ever attempt to 
better the condition of women again, may my beard be 
turned into the tail of a cow." 

All things being ready, -the vessel again set sail from 
the island, for the famous port of Alexandria, and pro- 
ceeded on her voyage without any accident worth re- 
cording until the fourth day, when they encountered 
an adverse wind, which drove them to the leeward, 
and finally increasing to a gale, carried the vessel far 
out of her course towards the coast of Judea. 

Finding that nothing but the most vigorous exertions 
of all hands on board would prevent the vessel from 
going on shore, each one essayed his utmost. The 
Greek sailors forthwith lighted a lamp before the Vir- 
ffn, and began saying all the prayers they could re- 
member; ttieLatms, disdaining the Greek si^rstitioD, 
Vol. II.— I *7 
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refased to kneel at their shrine, but offered their dero- 
tions to another virgin they considered more orthodox. 
The Arabians laughed at these infidels, and indulged in 
some odd mummeries of their own ; while the Mussul- 
mans, despising them all, lighted their pipes and quietly 
submitted to destiny. ** Allah is great* and Maliomet 
is his prophet !'' exclaimed they at intervals, and smoked 
away. 
> • The confusion on board, and the violent rolling of 

the vessel had brought the rich Turk and his wife, who 
were going with valuable presents of jewels to the 
tabernacle of the prophet, on deck, where they sat in 
a quiet dignified apathy awaiting the result, which was 
what might be expected, where they agreed in nothing 
except in neglecting the means of safety. It happened 
that Selim was sitting next the rich Turk, smoking his 
pipe, and thinking to himself what a glorious thing it 
would be to be drowned on a pilgrimage to Mecca. 
For some time not a word was exchanged between 
them, until a cry from the sailors announced that the 
land was in sight and close at hand. 

The Turk then quietly knocked the ashes out of his 
pipe, put away his beads carefully, and proceeding to 
the cabin soon returned with a little box of curious 
workmanship. 

" Thou art a true believer," said he to Selim, " and 
no infidel, therefore I will trust thee. In a little while, 
unless the storm abates, our vessel will be dashed to 
pieces, and in all likelihood every soul on board will 
perish. In such a situation it becomes me to devote 
all my cares to the preservation of her who is dearer 
to me than life, or any of the goods of life. This cas- 
ket contains ihe wealth which I meant to devote to the 
glory of the prophet. It will only embarrass me in 
the crisis that is approaching. Wilt thou take charge 
of it for me, and preserve it as long as thou canst 
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%it6<nit sacrilicing Ui^raelf? If I survive, 1 will amply 
reward thee." 

" I will," replied Selim ; " but suppose that Ihou and 
Ay wife should perish, which Allah forbid !" 
The Turk considered a moment, and replied — 
" If Bueh is ihe will of Allah, and ihou shouldsl sur- 
vive with the treasure, keep it and devote ons.half in 
my name and che name of my dear Zeid, ac ^ shrine 
of the prophet. The other is thine to do wiih 1( what 
ihou wUt," 

Selim received the casket, and promising faithfully lo 
fulfil the wisheH of the Turk, if he should outlive the 
storm, fastened it round his waist in the best matmer 
die lime and circumstances would permit. It was 
almost dark night, and he had scarcely done this when 
the vessel atruek the ground with her stem, and wheel- 
ing around suddenly encountered a rock, against whicii 
a. few moments beat herself to pieces. All was 
iw confnsion uid despair, n,nd each one essayed his 
safety with the exception of the Turk, who clasped 
beloved wife in his arms, and they both perisMA 
igellier. The shore was rocky and almost every- 
-where sleep, and eo bitrren that it was seldom visiied 
by the iahabitauts of the interior. No one came to 
their assistance, even if aid had been practicable, and 
of all that had embarked on board the ship not one 
escaped alive but Selim, wlio was ihroivn u|)Oii a 
narrow strip of sandbeach among the rocks) bruised 
and exhausted, yet still having sufficient of Uie vital 
spirit remaining to recover of himself in thu course 
of half an hour. The casket remiiined fastened to his 
body as it was when the vessel struck against the rocks. 
The place where this happened was at the foot of 
Mount Hebran, between Joppa, or Jaffa, and Gaza, 
10 which latter place he bent his way as fast as hia 
brniBcd limbs would carry him. It was chaniie that 
'ecled him in his course, ibr the day had not yet 
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duniedf and he could not distinginsh the town, 
indeed was hid by a high projecdog cape. As 
steps were embarrassed by the darkness as well as 
by weakness of body, he advanced but slowly, and it 
was daylight before he came to Gaza. Approaching 
the town, which, like almost all the ancient and famous 
cities al^g this coast, is now reduced to a miserable 
village, half Turkish and half Arabian, with perhaps a 
ifl':'\ 'ew Christians under the protection of a consul, — he 
encountered a couple of Arabs, who looked hard at 
hiin, and seemed very much inclined to investigate the 
contents of his casket. But the approach of a Tuck 
on horseback, with a long beard, it would seem, pre- 
Tented the indulgence of their curiosity, and they scam- 
pered away without looking behind them. 

The Turk came up, and seeing that Selim was in 
the habit of a pilgrim, and that he was feeble and tbed, 
stopped his horse, and saluting him respectfully, in?- 
ijuired why his garments were so wet and his body so 
bruised. Selim told his story, and the Turk, dismount- 
ffig his horse, assisted him to his place, and walking 
before, conducted him to his house, which was the 
largest and best in the village. He was the chief 
.'governor of the surrounding district, and was called 
Abdallah el Hakim by the Arabs, whom he had drubbed 
into a great respect for his character and office. Ab- 
dallah furnished Selim with dry garments, ordered his 
wounds to be washed, and sent for the French consul, 
who was a physician, to dress them. When Selim 
found he was an infidel, he refused his good offices, 
and requested that one of the faithful might be called 
in. Accordingly a dervise of the neighbourhood was 
summoned, who, afler whirling round a hundred and 
^fty times without stopping, exclaiming each time* 
'' Allah is great, and Mahomet is his prophet," pro« 
Hounced him cured. Selim tried to believe him, hnt 
the pains in his bones made him sometimes doubt a 
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little ; aad GwUy he was ubHiMhed to find, that he 
VH three weeks before he could valk oat^hito die 
nllage. 

" Thou wonldst hare been cured in one quarter of 
ihe time faftdat thou employed the Frank doctor," said 
Abdaliah one day to him. 

" But what true believer woidd not prefer Ijffng lame 
a few days to the contaminfttion of an indderB touch J" 
asked Selim. 

"Kot I," quoth Abdallah, coolly; "but, aa these 
Christians have it, ' Every one to his notiim.' It is 
not for me to find fault with diy cherishing a pain in 
thy bones." 

" He is litde better than an infidel himself I" thought 
Seliio. " Wh^e is the use of going on a pilgrimage 
to the tomb of the prophet, if the faith of a Giaois. 
comes so near that of a true believer, that he may be 
permittod to touch him with his hand in the way of his 
profession I Better be guilty of the sin of ingratitude 
than to remember the favours of Abdallah el Haktio." 

From this time, such was the indignation of the gOod 
pilgrim against Ahdallidi, (hat he actually forgot his 
kind offices, and determined not to tniftt him with the 
secret of the contents of the casket, half of which he 
considBred as justly belonging to himself, provided the 
Turk did not appear to claim the whole. He was too 
«onscientions, in regard to stmngers at least, to avail 
liimself of the contents erf" the casket until he had asce^ 
taiaed with certainty the death of the rich Turk and 
his wife. For this pnrpnse, as soon as his strength 
wmild permit, he visited the spot where the vessel was 
wrecked* and became certain that both had perished 
by meeting a party of strolling Arabs, some of whom 
wtnre portions of the garments of the two unforiunato 
^^Ds, who, as they informed him, had been stripped 
•nd bocied in the sands. 

Selim waa now rich once more, and he resolved to 
17- ■ ... .-■ ;.-■; 
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pvoMtsute his pilgninage to the shrine at Mcccai, with 
the donfale view of complying with the injunctions of 
the prophet and fulfilling, at the same time, his promise 
to the rich Tnik. Learning that immediately ^er the 
close of the month Ramozan, a caravan, composed of 
pilgrims from Asia Minor, was to set out from Damas- 
cus to join that which departs from Cairo thirty days 
after, he determined to travel to the former city, visiting 
Joppa, Samaria, Caesarea, Ptolemais, Tyre, and other 
places by the way, with a view to improve the condi- 
tion of the people if he found occasion. 

Bidding farewell to his kind host, whom he scarcely 
thanked because he wished him to be cured by an 
infidel, Selim departed for Joppa in company with a 
party of merchants, among whom, to his infinite dis- 
gust, were a couple of monks belonging to a convent 
of Armenians at that place. The merchants were ail 
well armed, and advised him to equip himself also 
with the means of defence. This, however, he de- 
dined, saying that he would reason with the Arabs if 
they offered to molest a man who was journeying in 
obedience to the precepts of the prophet, and for the 
benefit of his fdlow-creatures. 

Nothing particular happened until the party came 
to the large and beautiful plain which, commendng 
near Joppa, extends as far as the eye can reach. 

'* Behold !" cried one of the monks ; ^^ behold the 
spot where Joshua defeated the five kings, and caused 
the sun and moon to stand still )".-^and they both 
crossed themselves with pious devotion. 

** Fools and unbelievers !" exclaimed Selim, in a 
rage: **dost thou not know that the sun and moon 
are always in motion, and cannot be stayed but by 
Allah himself or his prophet f 

^ That is what I say,'* replied one of the monks. 
** It was Joshua, one of our great prophets, who stayed 
the course of the sun and moon, by the pennisskm of 
the iMiQst Hiflh." . 
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» ThoQ liert, dog I" cried Selim. " Jonhiia wao an 
mpoator, anil ihy book of faith is nothing bit^lies." 

The monks felt indignant at this nida aUadi ftu tlieir 
eligion ; but tlie sight of the armed Turklsb itierchanta 
'^ todicated the necessity of pnidence, and ciossiiig ilieir 
arms in pious submisaion, they uttered not another 

Arriving at the wretched village, but once famoDH 
port, of Joppa, which some say was the place where 
Noah lived and built his ark, Selim put up at a lEjiiai, 
or caravanserai, appropriated to the pilgrims who, )ike' 
himself, were on iheir way to Damascus to join the 
■" caravan for Grand Cairo. Here he staid two or three 
days, waiting for a party who were collecting for Da- 
maacuH, and spending most of the time in {^roUiog 
about the city, with a view of benefiting tnankindwk 
some way or other. He waa shocked to see the ctaF^ 
dren of the Arabs, who fonnei! a large portion of the 
{Wpulation of Joppa, running about alniosl, and some 
of them quite, naked, while their mothers wore ^m 
Teils, one black, the other white ; thus indulging tbflk- 
aelves in superfluities, while their o^t^ug were wilh- 
oat raiment. But what appeared lo'Iliti a still greater 
absurdity, iheae little creatures wore chains about their 
lega and arms, some of ihem of silver. 

" These ignorant people want bettering sadly," 

thought Selim; and finding a number of them col- 

teeted together by the seaside, dabbling in the vraler, 

• and enjoying themselves in spite of their miserable 

I)ndition, he addressed them in a long speech, setting 
irth the propriety of wearing one veil, which was 
aite enough for a reasonable woman in this hoi di- 
late, and of converting the silver chains into garments 
) cover the nakedness of the children. 
" What an unreasonable ignorant fool is ihia !" ex- 
laimed they, " to pretend that women can esist with 
Ul ane veil, or that it is not more dignified and pioper 
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to put tilfer chains on the legs, dun gann^ite on the 
bodies of our children.'' 

So tliejaet up a great shout, and cried out, <' A bar- 
barian ! a biibarian !" while they pelted him so soundly 
with isand and pebbles that he was almost blinded, 
and could scarcely find his way to the khan, where he 
found the pilgrims in a state of great confusion, all 
gathered kbout one of their number, and eeeming on the 
point of tearing him in pieces. 

^Detestable unbeliever ! dog of a Shiite ! enemy of 
4ie prophet r' cried they in all the discord of rage. 

**I am no unbeliever," answered the poor man 
meekly, ** I belieye in one Grod, and that Mahomet is 
his prophet" 

" But thou dost not believe in the commentators — ^thou 
vejectest the Sunnah^ and yet darest U) join thyself to the 
Sunnites in a pilgrimage to the shrine of the prophet. 
Detestable follower of an impostor ! thou shalt die for 
intruding among us as one of the faithful, unless thou 
i^enouncest the accursed All !" 

"^ O Mahomet !" exclaimed the poor Shiite, *' what 
will become of me, wretch that I am 1 I have travelled 
over the world, and tried to please everybody, but 
found no rest to the soles of my feet. At Goa they 
clapped me up in the inquisition, saying I was a Tchu* 
font, because I ate not of swines' flesh,— so I became 
a Cathohc, and did eat of all sorts of things. At 
Benares they told me I should be changed into a tiger 
after death because I tasted flesh, — so I turned Bra- 
min, and lived on rice. In the great city of Londcm, 
ihey laughed at me for believing in the doctrines of 
Brama, and I became a Protestant. At Stambool 
they spat upon me, and called me dog and infidel^ so I 
became a Sunnite. From thence I travelled into Per« 
sia, where they aflirmed the Sunnites weve no better 
than Tchufouu, so I became a Shiite. And now hem 
hold ! I am about to be put to death, because I have 
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led mysdf to those who bebeve in the prophet > 

'. as I Jo. Mashallahl wbeu shall I believe iii 

1 wise as to aalisfy all mankind V 

He ha« bacftslideJ ! he has deserted the only true 
faith 1 Tear him in pieces !" uried the pilgrims, with 
one voice ; " he is a follower of ihe detestable Ali." 

" He was the son-iii-law of the prophet," said the 
poor Shiite. 

" Ho was a dog and a liar !" cried they again, and 
were proceeding to put their tJireats into execadA 
when the untbnunaie man bfgged fur mercy. ^Hf 

Nothing but becoming a true believer will elm 

With all my heart ; only tell mc what is a troe 

"ASunnite! a Suniiite." 
-"I'hen am I a Sunnitc from ibis time forward. So 
1 beseech of you to let me real in peace." 

" He is convened ! he ia converted 1" aliouted the 
pilgrims ; and the Shiile became from that tlnie for- 
ward Ihe chief object of ibeir aWenlions. Selim W« 
#0 delighted with ihis triumph of the true faith, that he 
Mached himself to the new disciple, and in a short 
ne made him the confidant of his whole history, oven 
t of the casket, half the pontenls of which 
J professed his intention of leaving in the possession 
rchiuu uf Damascus, until he returned from 

Not long alter the conversion of the Shiite, Selim 
happened to encounter a monk, who had been sent a* 
a missionary to the Arabs, and who belona;etl to an 
CBtablishment of Sp^uiisb ecclesiastics in the Holy 
^^_liand. The opportunity Eeemed so apt to endeavour 
^■Ae conversion of this Christian dog, that Selim at once 
^^^^Cosied him in llie Arabian tongue, of which he had 
^Hbdi a smattering in his Iraveta, and exhorted him to 
^^HBCflOie a (rue believer. The monk meekly replied 
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that he was already a true belierer, and that his special 
bosinesB was the conversion of infidels, such as Turks, 
Arabs, Armenians, and Tchufouts. 

The indignation of Selim at being thus associated 
with Tchufouts and Armenians was terrible, and he 
vented it on the poor monk with all his might, calling 
liim Giaour, dog, infidel, and treating him as a^wandering 
beggar, who got his bread by lying and cheating. 
Never were two people so astonished and confounded 
df^fiffi blindness and obstinacy of each other, as were 
tihitt' two zealous partizans, who fiHally separated, each 
with a full conviction that he had encountered Satan 
himself in a human form. Selim forthwith laid an in- 
formation before the cadi, and the unfortunate missionary 
would have expiated with his life the crime of having 
attempted to undermine the faith of a true believer, 
had not the French consul interfered in his behalf, and 
deprived him of the honours of martyrdom. i 

" Dog !" said Selim ; " you have got off this time, 
but beware how you blaspheme again." 

*' Wretched follower of a barbarian and an impostor, 
how I pity thee !'* replied the monk. 

Leaving Joppa, the pilgrims, escorted by some armed 
Turks furnished by the governor, passed through 
Saphet, a village inhabited principally by Jews, and 
held in such veneration, that the first wish of their 
hearts is to lay their bones in the sacred spot. They 
believe that their Messiah will make his first appear* 
ance here. 

" What fools are these Israelites, to expect a new 
Messiah, when already seventeen hundred years have 
elapsed since he appeared !** said the pilgrims bound 
to Jerusalem. 

" What fools are these Christians, to believe the 
Messiah has already appeared, and to go to Jerusalem 
to visit his burial place !" said the Israelites. 

*« What dogs are these infidels and Tchufouts la 
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dispute almit nch nonsense, when every trpe believer 
knows thejr are both equaUy wrong. Lft flahi H 
Allah !" cried the pilgrims to Mecc^. And (baa they 
parted, mutually hating and despising one another. 

The next day, towards evening, they halted at a 
miserable little tented village inhabited by Arabs, with 
an iatention of passing ibe night there. Everybody 
knows that throughout all Syria and Palestine these 
people subsist in a gieat degree by plundering the 
Christian and Jewish villages, and robbing pil^ims 
and travellers. Yet with all this they live ina wretdied 
state of poverty, wandering about and encamping in 
diiFere&t places, and one-half the time subsisting on 
dates. SeUnt thought this a most capital opportunity 
of betlering the condition of his fellow-creatures ; and 
going among them in the cool of the evening, found 
them at suppw, " Wretched wanderers of the desert," 
cried he, " who live on horseback, starve on dates, and 
rob on the highways, listen to the friend of mankind 1" 

" Hear him 1" cried they, interrupting Selim with 
one voice ; " hear him ! he has the insolence lo call 
ua wretched, we who possess the finest horses and the 
most delicious fruit in the world ; who go where we 
please and take what we please, and instead of labour- 
iog ourselves, live on the labours of others !" 

Perceiving they were about following up these in* 
dignant exclamations with certain demonstration a of 
hostility, the eealous pilgrim departed in haste, but 
not before he had been soundly pelted with handfuls 
of dates by the little children, who did not stand in 
die same awe of the Turkish soldiers as their parents. 

" Head of the prophet I" cried he ; >' has Allah con- 
demned all mankind but the faithful to be fools as well 
as infidels t I have a great mind to let them all die 
in ignorance, and attend to my own affairs, instead of 
preacbuig in vain to these miserable wretches, who 
l)l,Te ;he iOBolence to think themselrea happy." 
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Within a short distance of Ae famous city of 
Damascus, they encountered a troop of dervises of the 
order of the Beyktachys, which is held in great vene- 
ration among the Turks, hecause, as it is said, Hadgi 
Beyktach, the founder of the order, placed his sleeve 
on the head of Orkhan, second emperor of the Turks, 
by way of giving him his blessing. They were going 
through their exercises in a beautiRd valley through 
which ran the little river Pharphar, close at the foot 
of Mount Hermon, and the pilgrims halted to witness 
them. After making their obeisance to their cheykh, 
or high-priest, who was seated under a spreading tree 
with an altar before him, they successively fell on their 
knees and kissed his hand, after which they sung the 
first chapter of the Koran. This was succeeded by a 
prayer to the prophet, in repeating which, one of the 
dervises had the misfortune to sneeze, which is reck« 
oned so great an indecorum, that he was sentenced to 
stand on one leg for the next twelve hours. 

After this the dervises rose with one accord, ar- 
ranged themselves in a circle, and began balancing on 
the right leg, and seesawing backwards and forwards, 
crying out at the same time, '* Ya Allah, ya hou," with 
accompanying sighs and groans, while the tears and 
the perspiration rolled down their cheeks. Laying 
aside their turbans, and resting their arms on each 
others' shoulders, they then walked round and round in 
a circle, stamping and leaping with great violence and 
howling at the same time, till their strength became 
quite exhausted. In a little while this languor was 
changed into a sort of strange unnatural ecstasy, amid 
the delirium of which they called aloud for the ordeal 
of red-hot iron. Seversd cimeters and other instru- 
ments were accordingly heated, which, after being 
slightly touched by the cheykh with his lips, were 
handed to the most fervent and excited devotees of the 
troop, who seemed transported with joy on receiving 







4heni. Some bit, and licked, and champed the redjiot .■■». 
irons, till the^ became perfectly cooled in thdr inotitlM. 
Others stuck them into different parts of their bodies, 
enduring the pain with a triumphpint salisfaction, and 
finally sinking under it without a single murmur. The 
cheykh then esanuDed them all, blew upon their 
wounds, rubbed them with spittle, and repeating certain • 
prayers asaiu'ed them of being cured in twenty-four 
hours. 

" La ilahi il Allah !" cried ihe pilgrims at JBtervBlB, 
aa they witnessed the scene ; ■■ Can any other than the 
true ^th account for such a miracle !" 

" La ilahi il Allah !" cried Selim in an ecstasy of 
orthodoxy; "Can the dogs of infidels produce such 
incontrovertible proofs of tlie support of Allah as these 
holy men have just exhibited V He had never heard 
of Monaieur Chabert, the iire-king, or the sleight-of- 
hand people of Hindostan. 

Winding round the fort of Mount Lebanon, Aey were 
reg^ed with one of the most beautiful prospects in the 
world. The city of Damascus, with its rivers, one run- 
ning through the centre, the other winding around i( — its 
gardens, fruits, and rich meadows — its dehghtful climate, 
glittering fountains, and loAy minarets, constitute one 
of the fairest portions of the earth. The Turks b^ 
lieve it to be the site of paradise, and that Adum was 
formed of the earth taken from a delightful meadow, 
called by the Latins the Ager Damascenua, — by Uie 
Matiometans, Marasi, or the pleasant field. 

The evening after the arrival of Selim at Damascus, 
the moon of Ramazan being about to rise, the MueB- 
zyns, from the lops of the minarets, proclaimed that 
the fast of Ramazan was come. The mosques, the 
galleries of the minarets were all at once hghted up by 
innumerable lamps within and without, and ropes ven 
stretched from one to another, hung with variegatwl 
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liglits, which resembled illuminated flowers. From 
the time of the proclamation of the fast mitil the set- 
ting of the sun the next day, a rigid abstinence is en- 
joined and practised by all devont Mussulmans. But 
the moment that period arrives, they make themselves 
amends for their fasting. They first fall to smoking 
their pipes, then take refreshment, and afterward sally 
forth to the public places and coffee-houses, where 
plenty of sherbet, and sweetmeats, and dainties of all 
kinds are for sale. Or else they visit the tables of the 
rich, which are well stored, and open to all comers. 
The fast of Ramazan is a sort of Saturnalia, during 
which crimes are committed with impunity, and justice 
sleeps. If any complaint is made before the cadi, the 
answer will be, " The poor man has fasted so long 
that he is excusable for being quarrelsome, or for having 
defrauded you." ; 

8elim and the converted Shiite had by this time be- 
come intimate friends. They fasted t(»gether, they Vis- 
ited the coffee-houses, the Ager Damascenus, and the 
mosques in company, and were, in fact, inseparable. 
One morning, however, on awaking from a sleep which 
had lasted some hours beyond the usual time, Selim 
missed his friend, who was accustomed to rest by his 
iide. This circumstance did not at first excite any 
particular solicitude, but after waiting his return some 
time, he happened to look at the place where he had 
deposited his casket, and found it was gone. For some 
minutes he remained immersed in a chaos of astonish- 
ment, which prevented his coming to any conclusion 
as to the cause of its disappearance. By degrees his 
suspicions concentrated themselves on the new convert, 
who he found, on inquiry, had departed at break of day, 
alleging that he was gomg to take his morning walk 
towards the beautiful meadow, with the intention of 
spending the day in fasting and prayer in the soUtudea 
of Mount Lebanon. When Selim declared the loss of 



k 



v« 




ike casket, and his saspicions, the pilgrinw with one 
voice sboutecl aknid, 

*'He is no Sunnite after all. Ho is a belierer ia 
the detestable Ali in iiia heart. Let us go ia pnranit 
of him !" 

Acoonlingly they sallied forth with one accord, and 
inquiring as they went along, learned that a person 
answering his description had been seen on the road 
towards Sidonijah, a town about four hours' journey 
ttom Damascus, inhabited by Greeks, whose priests 
keep the Turks from settling among ihem by assur- 
ances that some great misfortune would befall them if 
they do. About three hours' journey from Damascus 
Uiey encountered a troop of Arabs who, seeing they 
were a poor and ragged eompany, and not worth rob* 
bing, permitted them to pass. The mid-day being ex- 
tremely hot, they diverged from the high road into a 
cool sequestered epot where was a fountain, and began 
to regale themselves with the finest grapes in the world, 
which were as large as pigeons' eggs. It happened 
that Selim strayed farther into the glen than his com- 
panions, in doing which he came to a beautiful little 
fpoUu hewn out of the solid rock, according to the an< 
cient custom of the Israelites, who once possessed this 
country, and which oifered a refreshbg refuge from the 
noontide heal. He entered, and who should he find 
there but Ims old friend and associate, the new convert 
to Islamism, whom he seized without ceremony, and 
dragging him forth, called to his companions. Divers 
were the insults, reproaches, kicks, and cuffs, bestowed 
on the delinquent, who however maintained his inno- 
cence with great obstinacy, anddemanded to besearched. 
This was accordingly done, but no casket found. They 
then proceeded to the grotto and examined it with the 
greatest care, but without success. After continuing 
the search in every direction which seemed likely to 
a in vain, they determined to catrjr 



to Daumsciis, to be jndged by the cadL The w^ 
dofion of ihe new conrert in the grotto is explained 
bj L^e cimifDstaiice of his ha,yriDg spied the band of 
Aja» mi k dwianfie, which the pilgrims had met, and 
c^yrrheacixxff a search, as is customarj with these 
nn ^ TAc-adOfHiS : to escape whose depredations the 
Chn^u^n mhabiiants of Svria and Judea are accus- 
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tomtrd to drive their cattle in the eveumg to the tops 
of their houses, which are dat, for safety during the 
Biffhu To secure his treasure in case of being dis- 
covered, he hid disposed of it in a manner so as to 
el sice the search of the pilgrims, as before related. 

I: was viihin an hour of the period in which the 
tts: o:~ Raza&zan was to be renewed, when the delin- 
coei: vas : "o::xh: before the chief judge, a respecta- 
b}( Moss:i:'.n'>«j: w:ih a i.igh mrban. a crooked pipe, and 
a '}.tLc ^e£^i. whjch he laiued above all price. He 
ha«i >r>er. chief cook lo the Janizaries, and afterwards 
ihv:T.,^x.":y, or naii-parer to ihe Grand Seignior, who 
iw $o:r.c ocence or other had degraded him from this 
hi£^. s£a:iou to that of judge. 

Tne Turks are beyond doubt the most honest people 
la ihe world ; they will not cheat you in making a bar- 
^au, or overcharge in any mode whatever. But they 
have another way of coming at your purse. It is im- 
possible to get ou with high or low, rich or poor ; from 
:he sultan to the man that paddles you from Buyuk- 
den? to Scutari — nothing can be done without »* baesth 
tas<*h C no favour from the great, or good office from 
the litde can be obtained without " baesth tasch," or a 
present. The whole machinery of the social system 
among them is kept in motion by " baesth tasch," and it 
ituy be s^d to form the very cement of Turkish society. 

When the first American ship arrived at Constant!- 
nople« under the new arrangement between the United 
Slates and the Grand Seignior, some difficulties oc- 
curred, and the captain found it necessary to resort tp 
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J»eadi teMJi to nmove Uiem. But the number to bs 
baeath Uteched waa rather alamuog. There waa the 
Caimacau pasha, a bag of coffee and a barrel of su- 
gar ; the Seraskier, the Serkiaube, the Reia Effendi, the 
Kiakiya, the Belikje Effeudi, the Mektanhaje EfTeudi, 
and half a huadred more, each [o be conciliated by a 
bag of coffee and a barrel of sugar. Besides this, it 
was doQbtful whether a small baeslb tasch would bs 
received by such imponaol personages, and the coi^ 
signee waa in a dilemma beiweea the expense of giving 
to so many, and the consequences of omitting any one 
of them. He determined to consult the old capudan 
pasha, who was a friend of the Americans, and to whom 
he staled his difficulties. " Mashallah !" exclaimed the 
little old man, " you are very right ; there is too Hltle 
for all of them ; send all (o me, and give yonrself no 
Airther trouble about the matter." 

Acting under this uoiveisai stimulus, the jodge be- 
fore whom the supposed offender was brought by Sfr 
lim, first cast about in bis own mind whether it was at 
all likely that a man who had just lost all he bad in the 
\roiid, would be able to comply with the ceremony of 
the baesih tasch. The answer was a decided negative, 
and the magistrate at once felt a rising preference in 
favour of the thiefl 

" Of what doM tbou accose this man 1" asked be. 

" Of stealing a casket, containing all my wealth, mj 
lord," replied Selim. 

" Where is the oaaket !" asked the oadi. 

" It is not to be found, my lord." 

" Then he had it not in his possession when yon 
tookhimT 

" No, my lord, but he was missing at the -same time 
with the treasure, and I found him hid away in a grotto 
w the way to Sidonijah." 

" What induced you to enter the grotto V 

" I retired thither for shelter from the heat of the 
nmf my lord." 18* 
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'* Might he not have done the same T Then taming 
to the accused he asked, 

**• What caused thee to hide thyself in the grotto f 

The new convert took the hint given by the cadi^ 
and affirmed that he had sought the sequestered foun- 
tain for the purposes of retirement and devotion, and 
the grotto to escape the heat of the sun." 

"Was thy treasure disposed where none else but 
this man knew of it ?" asked the cadi of Selira. 

♦• I know not, my lord." 

" Truly, friend, thou goest upon slight presumptions. 
I cannot condemn this man merely on thy suspicions, 
which may be just or not. The true believer must 
not be judged as if he were a Tchufout or a Christian 
dog." 

" He is a Shiite, my lord," cried Selim. 

'^ A Shiite !" exclaimed the Turk, snatching the pipe 
from his mouth and laying it down with emphasis ; 
" tliat alters the case, and I swear by my beard he 
shall be punished whether he is guilty or not. Give 
him the bastinado till he confesses his crime." 

It was in vain that the new convert declared himself 
a Sunnite, and denounced Ali as a dog and the son of 
a dog. The judge was inexorable, the punishment 
was inflicted ; and thus the thief who had escaped the 
penalty of a crime of which he was really guilty, sdf- 
fered for an offence of which, in all probability, he was 
innocent. 

" Allah is just V^ exclaimed Selim, forgetting in the 
triumph of bigotry and intolerance that he had lost all 
he had in the world. Passing through the gate of the 
magnificent palace of the illustrious nail-parer, he hap- 
pened to turn about and cast a look towards a latticed 
window, where he imagined he saw two bright eyes 
reconnoitrinjc: him with great attention. The heart of 
a Mussulman is like tinder, and his love takes fire as 
easily. He thought of nothing but the fair and spaik* 
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ling eyes all a'tgbt, as lie fasted trom every tiling but 
the indulgence o( liis imagioalion. 

The next ils.y, towarda Bunael, while silting at the 
fool of a cascade foinied by the river Barrady among 
the hills about a mile from Damascus, indulging in the 
recolleution of the two bright eyes, and pasEing from 
ihence to the reality of his lorlorn and miserable state, 
a black, in the habit of a slave, came near, and after 
eying him some time, asked, 71 

■ " Art Ibou Selim, son of Achmet, once governor Of ' 
the famous city of Smyrna T 

"I am that miserable man," replied Selim. 

" Follow me, then," said the black. 

*' For what purpose V 

" Thou wilt know when the purpose is answerctl." 

Selim paused a moment, — " I cannot be worse off 
than I am," thought he ; " Go on, I will follow." 

By the time they arrived at the city it was qtriie 
|Bt^ save in the vicinity of the mosques, where the 
lousands of lamps imitated 1 he splendours of the rising 

I. The black led him by a circuitous route to tile 

r of the palace of the magnificent nail-parer, and 
[.taking out a key opened a little obscure gate. 

" Enter," said he. 
^ Selim looked up towards the building and recognised 

e palace of the judge, who the day before had in- 
Bicted such exemplary justice on the infamous Shiite; 
l|le remembered the pair of sparkling eyes, and his ima- 
*||inatiou began to glow. Stiil the danger of entering 
the house of a Mussulman, under these circumstances 
was nol a little alarming, and he hesitated. 

'■ My lord is absent, what feareat thou t" said the 
black slave, pushing hun in and locking the gate inside. 

"Remain here till I come back," coulinuod he, and 
left him abruptly. 

Belim remained alone a considerable time, and every 
Lsioment brought with it new apprehensions. 
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*^ If that black dsf hu deceived me," said ha to 
himself^ ** hut he be condeaBcd to ride a dromedaiy 
aH che days oV hia lile." 

The aiave at lenfth renmied, biinging with him a 
compaokn bearing a lon^ mat, which they spread on 
the graand and bade him lie down upon. Tins he did 
after some little demur, and rolling him np, they lifted 
him on their shoulders. 

** I shall be smothered alive, or, if I escape, hare my 
bead sliced from my body at one blow, if the cadi dis- 
corers me,*^ thought Selim. 

After proceeding a distance which Selim thought at 
least a thousand miles, the slares at length stopped, and 
laying down their burthen, one of them asked — 

u b all safe T He was answered by a female voice, 

'* All is safe, unroll the mat." 

They did so, and Selim was lifted up almost deprired 
of breath as well as reason, by want of air, and want 
of courage. Staring about as by degrees he came im 
himself, he was astomshed at the magnificence whicb 
•nrroonded him, for excee^ng that of the house of hie 
father, which exceUed ^ others in Smyrna. He found 
himself in a large eourt in the midst of which was a 
superb marble fountain that diffused a delickMU cool- 
ness aronnd, and threw its watera into a basin, on one 
side of which was a magnificent seat, under a lofty 
arch wainscoted with beautifiil wood, and carved in the 
Turkish taste. On both sides of this room were apart- 
ments splendidly furnished, and looking into delightful 
gardens, illuminated by a thousand lamps in honour 
of the fast of Raraazaa. In fWmt of this seat was a 
grand saloon, floored with exqmsite mosaie work, the 
walls incrusted with the richest marbles, and in the 
eentre another basin and fountain of white marble or- 
namented with Grecian sculpture of the pnrest stjrleu 
The room was adorned with sofas of surprising rich- 
ness, and all around the ledges rising abore the level 
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floor were richly gilt, and ornaioentcd irtth gold uid 
silver toys. In the centre of ihe roof wa» a square 
tower, whii^h admitted the Cresh air, and rendered the 
place deliciously cool. 

Seliro knew enough of the manners of his country- 
men 10 be aware that he was in the female apartments, 
and having recovered his breath as well as his courage, 
wailed impatiently the issue of the adventure. In a 
few minutes he was condncied to an adjoining apai^ 
ment, and left alone, a circumstance he did not like,]& ' \ 
he had not come there to enjoy solitude. FreseoUir 
another door opened, and alady richly aiiired entered, ap> 
pareutly in great agitatioa. After contemplating Selira* 
for a moment, she claaped her hands, and exclaimed — 4 

" It is he indeed ! A-Uah be praised !" and burst into ' 

" In the name of the prophet," thought Sclim, " what 
can all cliie mean. Suiely I hare heaid that voice 
before !" 

The lady recovered herself, and after a little hcsila- 
lion asked him, at the same dme holding a handkeN 
diiti to her mouth, — 

Art ihon not Seiim the eon of Achmet, fOTroerly 
ernor of the city of Smyma V 
The Game miserable man," said he. 
I am giieved that thou art miMrable," replied the 
lady, " but hadat thou not an only sisier called AycEhal" 
I hiid." 

And what hath become of her ?" 
Alas ! I know not, most probably she perished mis- 
ibly in seeking food ibr my children." 
Didst thou love her, Seliml" 
I did ; though I did not show it by my aclions V 
Woujd&i thou know her again !" 
" Assuredly," 

" Look at me I" and unveiling her face, Selim be> 
beld with astonisltmeut his lost sister, though inilk 
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obliges us to say, hm astonismnent was mingled with 
a little chagrin. i 

Ayesha threw herself into his arms and wept, while 9 
Selim, overpowered by her tenderness and afiection, 
mingled his tears with hers, and answered her em- jm 
braces with kisses of awakened love. 

" By what miracle do I find thee here ?" at length 
asked Selim, afler a pause. 

" You remember,'* answered Ayesha, " the day we 
]^rted in search of food for the children. I went to- 
wards the city, but such was my weakness that after 
proceeding a little way through one of the streets, I 
sunk to the earth at the door of a house in which so- 
journed Ibrahim, the rich merchant of Damascus who 
had come to Smyrna on some business connected 
with his profession, and whom thou wast acquainted 
with. He saw roe, had me conveyed into the house^ 
and aid administered. When I recovered, I told liim my 
errand, and besought him to give me food for your 
poor children. He not only gave me the food, but 
sent a female slave who carried a basket filled 
with refreshments, with which we hurried as fast as 
my weakness would permit. On coming in sight 
of the house, I beheld nothing but a black smoke aris- 
ing from the spot where it once stood. But you know 
the rest, and I will not dwell on the sad catastrophe. 
I became again insensible, and was carried back to the 
house of the merchant, who compassionated my situ- 
ation, and took me into his house, during a severe ill- 
ness which followed. In the mean time he made in- 
quiries concerning you, and at length ascertained that 
you had departed on a pilgrimage to Mecca. Finding 
that I had no other kindred in the city, and being an 
old man without children, he adopted me as his daugh- 
ter, and took me with him to this city, where the chief 
judge, happening one day to see me, demanded me in 
marriage, and I became his wife about a week ago. 



^LT caterday I caught sight of yon llirough the laliicc. 
^Koid believing, though not certain, it was my broiber. 
^■frr you are sadly changed, I look the means to which 
^■ioly a MusEulman'a wife ceq resort to satisfy my 
>■ doubts, and proi^ure an interview. Now let me hear 
iliy story. My husband is so engaged with iiisliag 
thai he will not internipl las," 

At this moment the attendant who liad introduced 
Selim came in, exetairoing in breathless terror, 
" Fly ! fly ! — cay lord is coming !" 
Selim would have made his escape, but Ayealia de- 
tained him with the assurance that this was impossible. 
" We are innocent," said she firmly ; '■ do not put 
on the appearance of guilt by attempting to flei 

At this instant the door burnt open ; the nait^ - 
parer rushed in with a naked cimeter in his hand, and 
making towards Selim would have cleft his heud i 
twain in an instant, had not Ayesba placed hereelf be- 
^een them, exclaiming at the same time, 
►"Forbesir, my lord — slay not my brother !" 
m " Brother !" cried llie em-aged Turk, " dost thou add 
psohood to infidelity t" 

ear by the prophet he is my brother — my 
By brother, Selim, of whom thou hast oAea heard me 

wk." 

The 7\irk paused a moment. 
■ "Why then iliis secrecy, was it neceasary lo see 
y brother at night and in my absence t But 1 wiU 
|bt condemn thee untieard. Does the merchant Ibra- 

n know thy broker?" 
I " He doth, my lord ; send for him and I will abide 

The metchanc was accordingly sent for, and at once 
recognised Selim as the brother of Ayesha. 

"'Tis well," said the nail-parer, "I rejoice th^' 
thou hast found thy brother, and tiiat I have recoverccP 



for him. Tliis i 



s the 



eof 



my a 



916 8XLIH. 

sence to-day. The dog of a Shiite confessed the tbeft 
under the bastinado, and I carried him with me to 
show where he had hidden it.** Then, retiring for a 
moment, he returned and delivered the casket to Selim ; 
who desired him to retain it in his possession, explain- 
ing the nature and conditions of the bequest of the 
Turk who was drowned on his voyage to Alexandria, 
and his intention of devoting one-half at the shrine of 
the prophet. 

" As thou wilt,^' said the nail-parer — ^I like to give 
him his highest title. — " *Tis well ; in the mean time 
this is thy home, thou art welcome," and he embraced 
him as a brother. 

Selim, however, declined the offer, saying he was 
bound on a pilgrimage, and would not leave his com- 
panions, especially as the fast of Ramazan ended on 
the morrow, and they were to depart forthwith for 
Alexandria. The Turk assented, and thus the matter 
was settled. 

In due time Selim set out on his pilgrimage, leaving 
half his wealth in the hands of his brother-in-law, and 
taking the other half with him to bestow according to 
the destination of its giver. It is not our purpose to fol- 
low him to Mecca, where he arrived in safety, kissed 
the Hadjar el asouad, or black stone, which descended 
from heaven white, but which became black by being 
touched by so many sinful lips ; marched seven times 
round the caaba ; plunged into the well of Zemzem with 
his clothes on ; drank a cup of its muddy fetid water ; 
cut his hair and nails at the Djebel Arafat, or Mount of 
Gratitude, and threw seven stones behind him, to indi- 
cate that from that tune forward he held the good things 
of this world in contempt. Having devoted the half of 
the contents of the casket at the shrine of the prophet, 
for which the Imam assured him of a free remission of 
all his sins, Selim departed in company with his old 
^Griends and arrived safely at the beautiful city of Da- 



ji. 



SEUH. S17 

iUBscuB. Here he was received wilh alfeclionate vel- 
come by Ayesha, and brotiiorly kindness by her hus- 
band, who was an honesL man and of a hind heart. ] 
though he did hate a Sbiile, abbur a Tchuroui, and 
Bptt at the very thought of a Giuuur. 

Tlie remainder of tlic contetils of the casket, being 
disposed of by the merchant Ibrahim, made Selim rich, 
and he might now have repaid the money of which he 
had robbed Ayeaba, who had never disclosed this part 
of her history to her husband, out of affection for her 
brother wtiora she loved sincerely. 

" My sisier ha.B every thing she wants in this world," 
thought Selim, " aud I can employ it so much belter in 
adminiatering (o the happiness of mankind, that upoo 
the whole I think it best to keep the money. It would'^^FJ 
be robbing' the poor to repay her." ^1^1 

He debated with himself aonie time ere he could ^^H 
^^^^decide whether to remain in Damascus, return to ^ 
^^^BSmyrna, or make a tour through the northern parts of 
^^^P Europe for the purpose of converting the iiitidels. Aye- 
^^^^sha was t)ie only retaiion he had in the world, and »h« 
^^Hboved him wilh a true sisterly alt'eciioa. But somehow 
^^^^>r other the sight of her was not allogeilier sgrecablo ; 
^^K for tliough he had satisfied liis conscience that be was 
^^^^tacting for the happiness of mankind In withholding the 
^^^[payment of what he owed her, still a qualmish feeling _ 
^^^roccasionally arose in his mind, especially when, aa was ^ 
^^B perpetually the case, his sister bestowed on him any fl 
^^^ token of kindness- and aifection. 

In the mean time Selim, while balancing between 

tnese different plans, amused Inmself by frequenting 

the coffee-houses, and conversing wilh the people he 

met there, among whom he found natives of varjoin ^M 

countries, of different habits, manners, anil religions. ^H 

^ Htre he smoked his pipe, and indulged himself m ^^M 

^^_ chewing opium occasionally, until by degrees it bBCBice '^^M 

^^K % oontiirmed habit, gradually approaching to eKCess. ^^H 

^m Vol. u.— K ^H 
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One day a Fraok merchant came into the ooffee-howt 
not a liicle elevaied with wine, and entered into eoofer- 
tatjrin with 8elimv who was man than half«eas over 
with ofMion. At parting, the merchant said to himsell^ 

** YHint a beast is this infidd* to beinddle himself 
with opimn !^ 

But Selim was eren with him. 

•* What a dog of an infidel is HmT quoth he, ** tfaos 
to indulge in the forbidden liquor, till he resonbles a 
swine ! As for myself, I confess that I sometimes chew 
a littlf! more opium than is good for me, but then I make 
amnnds by doing all I can for the benefit of mankind." 

l*}ic iiilent influence of a daily routine of habits, 
amusements, and occupations, by degrees attached Se- 
lim to Damascus, and he resolved to end his days in 
that dclighful city. He bought a house beautifully sit- 
uated on the border of the Ager Damascenus, and 
opnnod it for the reception of the poor of the city, who 
straightway abandoned their labours and flocked to 
him ffir food and raiment. One day a poor man came 
to him fur charity, but just as he was about to relieve 
him, the beggars, who were always found about hia 
gatr, rxclaimed, 

•• He is an infidel !'* 

Whfiroupon Ndim spat upon and drove him away 
with n nioNl piouH indignation. 

In tliJN niHiuicr ho passed his time greatly to his sat- 
in fur uon, and, AN ho bolicved, to the happiness of man* 
kind, whon mir dtiy, us he Wiis distributing alms to a 
crowd of hcigf(arN, the black slave who had introduced 
him to tlio palacft of tlio nail-pairer in the manner before 
rrlHiudf camr running out of breath to inform him that 
a mofsago hud arrived from Stamboul, with an order 
to bring his master to tlie bowstring, and that the ope- 
ration had just been performed, his property confis- 
oalad, and his wife turned out of doors. 

^ Moshallali !'* exclaimed he, *' what a piece of busi- 
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tietB. But what haih become ol' thy mistress ? . If 
was nul so busily engaged ia benefiting mankind, 
would go to hei dwelling. Where is elie nowT" 

" The merchant Ibr^ira. ber adi^ted faUier, halh 
takwi ber to his house." 

'^ That is proper," said Selim, lighting his pipe ; " she 
will be perfectly hap[^ under his protection, and hath 
a right to demand' it as the daughter of bis adoption. 
For my part, I bare higher duties to attend to, and am 
so busily employed in relieving the distressce of sirao- 
gera, that 1 have no leisure for trifling matters of do- 
mestic interest. Go and tell my sifter my heart is 
sorrowful for her misfortunes, and I will visi 

The black slave bowed his head and departed wilhl 
the message. It was some days before Selini font ~ 
leisure to visit A.ycsha, who received him t ' 
wonted affection. She expected he would proffer (he " 
payment of her debt, now that she was in want, or at 
kast tlial be would press her to take up her abode 
with him. But he departed without doing either, think- 
!_ JUag to himself, that whatever might be espcikded fot ^ 
^ tiHier of these purposes would be so much taken ' 
firom the "fund Sov benefitiDg mankind. Ayesha 
'mained with the good merchant, ^rtio had tlie chiuBirtct ' 
^o( being a hard-heajted man, because he had tefuaoJ^ 
to contribute to the erection of an hospital for ilie recep^, 
tion of cats and dogs, 
Tlie immoderate use of opium gradually tindermitied I 
n ofSeiim, and brought liiin to his ff^vf ■ 
not long aller the death of the nail-pote;. Every- 
body tliought he would have made his sister tua heir, 
though they knew not that if he had, it wosld oniyV 
have been repaying the debt wliich he owed her, GreatiT 
therefore, was the surprise of all when they found bo ^ 
had left his house, and every thing he was worth^^e 
femeras a «irvanaerd,and the rest for its mainl«niAuc 
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to entertain die pflgrion to M0iM»'«lio BDgiu ocmie fio^ 
tuBwa^&feebjciBmyna. Ayeiha wept fiir the death 
of her hrother, but more for Ue a^oetiee and nnkmcU 
Bees; IbrahiiB wia iadigiiant at hie want of natural 
affection; but the Imans dedaied fiom the moaqnes 
that he wai reeeired into the boaom of die prophet, 
and he waa ever afterwaida ealled bj the name of 

SeUV, TKB nMEPACTOR OF WftWBWP. 
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CHIPTEB I. 

'n Especial de aquElla aehaliida Pu^iltf que decian 
botjiia A log Mirmhregf rfe ^ejoa, no^, la qunl >it 
hallar piir baxm, i comealeK, i tietnfoa coiUrario. 
Dec I. Lib. 9, Cap. II. 



*" I.v one broken link of thai long chain designated by . 

(he generiil name of the BaJiiUsu or Lucayns Isliui(]8,r 
and abuitt lliree hundred years ago, two Spanish cavi^ 1 
liers, in bright steel armour, were reclining on the iKEr ^ 
soil spread over the rock, covered wiih rather scanty . 
herbage, and overrun with creeping vines, in the mitlBt d 
of a grove o! lolly ptdmetioes. The graceful culinHD'' ] 

Iiose all around ihem, farther than the sig' 
pierce, except in looking towards the oceai), and aa^2 
ceudeil atr^ght, smooth and tapering, far higher than 1 
■!lJ^dla^ts with lAich the most^wnbitious sind pttn*^^ 
nil of human builders have ever propped the domea DfTl 
Iheir cathedrals and rumples. The plumeldse hranchea, 
springing and expanding from the greea und s\Felling 
suminiis of these pdlara of nature, overareheil the 
whole with a eanopy of venlure, whii:h exclddei! the 
eunbeaoifi, while they borrowed brightness from (hem. 
A soft and balmy fragrance, riuloleni of many odours 
genially Wended, and not overpowering to the sense, i 
breathed freshly llinAgh the giovc. The figurea of I 
armed EOen iu these '* pillared shades," were in strknge I 
conlfaat wiili ihcir deep tramiuillity. Tlie llidal^ ' 
accinetl to have yielded to the influences of the saane, - 
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as they listleiily reposed their stalworth and mafl^bd 
limbs, each reclining his head upon his hand* and ap* 
parently wrapt in musings. They wore the laiga 
sombrero, with its gracefully drooping feathers ; but it 
was plain that even in this peaceful solitude they were 
not in apprehensive of danger. Their ponderous and 
glittering casques tufled with sable plumes, heavy 
gauntlets sheathed in intertwisted rings, pieces of 
armour, and partisans lay around them. Near them 
was couched one of those terribly strong and sagacious 
hounds, whose lineage is recorded^ but of which the 
breed, if not extinct, has been long since materially 
changed. He was not of the largest size ; but, even in 
his watchful repose, the power as well as the agility 
of his limbs might be discerned. In colour he ap- 
proached almost to red. He was black in the muzzle ; 
and his regular and white teeth might be seen, firmly set, 
and looking as dangerous as brilliant. His eyes were 
hazel, but were illumined with a light, which, kindled 
by rage, might flash like electric fire. Around thiai 
group a few solars were scattered recumbent, or 
leaning on their long pikes, or examining the condition 
of crossbows and arquebuses. An Indian, partly clad 
m the Spanish costume, was among them. 

As the cavaliers looked towards the sea, through the 
natural aisles of this sylvan temple, the prospect was 
one which, with its associations as presented to their 
minds, was at once lovely and grand. Where the 
grove terminated in that direction, the surface of the 
island sloped down imperceptibly, for some distance, to 
the beach, covered with enamelling wild flowers of 
every colour, in bewildering mixture and profusion; 
and even down to and upon the pebbled and shell* 
strown beach itself, the sea-grape-tree and flowering 
shrubs and vines were quietly vegetating and blossom- 
ing, as if they had no fear that the mighty and treacha^* 
•us power on whose borders they were encroachioi^ 
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of which amndas are the ^toys/* and which changes 
at its will the boundaries of empires, would deign to 
destroy their humble and ephemeral existence. In 
equal tranquillity, but more in pride .and defiance, an« 
chored, on the calm, blue, sunlit waters, were lying 
at a short distance from the beach two clumsy, but 
picturesque caravels. With their miniature castles^ 
built tier on tier above their poops, surmounted by huge 
lanterns, and with their far-projecting prows, ascend-^ 
ing and curling outwards, they somewhat resembled in 
form that of the antique lamps which occurs most fre- 
quently. Their masts were of great height in propoiy 
tion to the size of the hulls ; and their long bowsprits* 
rigged with square sails, made so elevated an angle 
with the water, that they more resembled masts bent 
forward from their proper position. Streamers flut- 
tered from all their tops ; and from that of the tallest 
mast of the larger galley a silken banner fitfully and 
partially unfolded itself to the gentle breeze, in which* 
amid letters and heraldic devices wrought in gold, a 
green cross was displayed. 

Far beyond stretched upon the eye the blue expanse 
of waters over which that memorable flag had first 
floated but twenty years before, and from which it now 
exacted homage. Here and there upon their glistening 
surface, some little emerald island might be seen, yet 
unnamed and unexplored, and oflering temptation to 
the insatiate spirit of adventure, curiosity and cupidity. 

Silence, as we have said, reigned over the scene, or 
could not be said to be disturbed by the suppressed 
breathing of the sea, the whisper of the ripples on the 
.shore to the conchs and many-coloured shells and stones 
which they were kissing, the glancing of the circling 
gulls, as they displayed fitfully their white bosoms, or 
by die motion of the gentle air, scarcely more audible 
than the pulsation of life. Occasionally die tiny colibiji 
aatore's miracle in the winged creation, darted by net 
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far ofT, like a pencil of light thrown hastily from a 
prism ; but its weak and simple note died ere it reached 
the ear. The feathered visiters of the spot, few in 
their variety, were disporting elsewhere, or had been 
scared by the warlike intrusion. The innocuous little 
lizard, in his party-coloured and beautiful coat,, crept 
noiselessly through the carpet of the grove ; and the 
venomless snake lay coiled in his retreat. No sounds 
of shrilly uttered orders, or of rude merriment, nor chants 
that lighten the sailor's toil or amuse his idleness, came 
from the galleys ; for their commander had enjoined the 
strictest observance of quiet, and it was for the interest 
of his followers, as it had been their habit, to obey. 

" So then,*' i» an under-voice^ said the younger cava- 
lier, " if this old hag disappoints us, as I take it for 
granted she must, in your favourite object, and wUl in 
mine (though, for an incorrigible heathen^ she has thus 
far proved herself a more true and skilful guide than 
any old woman I ever knew or heard of), — if she de- 
ceives us, your excellency will make the best of your 
way back to Boriquenf 

• " Why," asked the senior, in rather a vexed tone, 
" why, SeSor Perez, do you call me * your excel- 
lency?' Am I an adelantado, or even the governor 
of a wretched island, that I should be thus saluted ? 
What am I, friend, but a poor gentleman adventurer, 
who, if thia our enterprise fails totally, must be grate- 
ful for being allowed to enjoy a small repartimienio, 
and bid good-by to ambition, wealth, and glory V* 

The sturdy warrior who thus spoke had long before 
passed the prime of man's life, '* il medio curso della 
vita nostra ;" — and hard service, which had imbrowned 
and scarred his features, and made his helm-wom 
locks, peaked beai:d, and grim mustachios more gray 
than grizzly, had certainly not made him appear 
younger than he really was. His forehead, not ubr 
usually high, but full and ample^ wa^ corrugated vhih 
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&e deep tWraws of toil, and thought, and care. The 
outline of his couatenance, commanding, gr&ve, half' 
stern, inteUigent, and looking as if it exacted Irom 
others such true iotelUgenoe as they might h&ve it 
"give — with its bold, slightly aqueline nose, and cOi 
pressed lips, cheek-bones rather high, and coldly B 
rene, though dxcd and penetrating eyes, as It iLppeaia^ 
in the rude engravungs which ornament the folios of itie 
old Spanish chroniclers of his cxploila, reminds us 
BOmewhat, save in certain indications of its liability t( 
become peIu)antandinip3tient,ofthatofstiveral worthies 
of our own revolution, whose features live on ca 
in memory, or yet in the flesh. lu yo^i the lineaments 
of the cavaUeT must have had a strlklfagly imaginative 
character, traces of which were still visible, pardcu- 
lariy when they were lightened up with ammatioii, 

Juan," he continued, after a pause, "if this ^ 
has now misled or deceived us, as you gloc 
ily anticipate, I must return to my hacienda, arrange 
my affairs, and rot perhaps before I die, leaving Unther 
Gxploraijon to you and AUitunos — or to the vulgar 
spirits which, if yon were successful in your researches, 
would probably wrest from you both profit and re- 
nown ; and by sharing in the secret which wouhl then 
be common, would prolong their own wortliless and j 
lull esislences, cumbering these l^ir islands, and those ' 
still fairer which will be found beyond them, with their 
purely animal presence ; impeding the progress of 
knowledge, and perpetuating their own stupidity in 
nomberless generations, as clod-like, mean, and tialf- 
flooled as themselves," 

" SeBor Almirante," said the blunt Juan Perez de 
Ortubia, ■■ there is a deal of sense in the Utter part of 
your olnervations. Allow me to woitder that ihc idea 
aerer etruck you before. Now that we have nothing 
'else to do for an hour, I would faui talk to you about 
that same fomiiaiii. wliich puts uie in mind of those 
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unreal cmes which those who have been in Africa lell 
of^ as deluding the thirsty traveller in the desert. Out 
lady grant that there may be no sorcery in it. Bui of 
this anon, if you please to hear me. I must say, it ia 
unkind and unfair in you to suppose that our veteran 
pilot and I, your devoted lieutenant, would deprive you 
of your lawful credit and reward, even if we could do 
so without risk or censure, as, 1 allow, you have been 
served by others. But that shattered caravel cannot 
long thread these intricate seas, botch her up as much 
as we may ; and should you part from us, we must 
soon follow you to St. Juan, whether we find this 
Boyuca* or Bimini, or return with only the hair on 
our heads. Even then, our missing vessel may conie 
back witli good tidings. And if not, are we to count 
our hundred skirmishes, narrow escapes, and many 
losses and wounds for nothing ? And must we stand 
with folded arms, in stony gloom, like those melan- 
choly rocks you took a fancy to call the Martyrs ? Is 
the discovery of that beautiful island of white flowers 
and perfumes, which seems larger than Hispaniola, and 
which we found on the joyous festival of Palms, to be 
accounted as nothing ? The savages have well called it 
by a name implying secrecy. By San Fernando, I'll 
be sworn it has secrets worth keeping. Though there 
may be no Boyuca there, tliere are things more sub- 
stantiaL*' 

" Yes, Perez," slowly replied the grave senior of the 
two, as his lieutenant paused to take breath, *' I sup- 
pose I may write home a relation of my adventures to 
the king our lord ; and much good it would do me. Or 
I may repair in person to court, and tell of the fierce 
currents in which we have been whirled, the rocks and 
shoals against which we have been beaten, the thens* 

' Gomara tajs the Indians called tk» fountain flfst songfat 
aftcxji which seuch led to the discovery of FloriiIa> Bt^jHUL. 
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itfids 0f fen>ehra« eiumibalB which have beset us, mrf 
Ae fine eotmtries we have seen. But what iTails this 
trithont gold — gold to lavish as if we knew where to 
procure it in abundance, proving the truth of our story^ " 
And that our labours have not been useless and barren T 
And afler all, what is this gold, which causes sudi 
hatred, and jealousy, and bloodshed among Christiana; «^ 
which these heathens despise, and which we must so 
soon resign if possessed ? — I am willing to hear what 
your wisdom has to suggest, about the fountain of 
youth.** 

'* Tjiere again, Sefior, yon have, in the close of 
your remarks, touched upon what is matter worth 
handling, if you be so pleased. But allow me to say 
that you are in a gloomy mood, especially when you 
speak of that philosopher's stone with contempt, 
which, — ^to say nothing of sage alchymists, who can read 
the prophecies of the stars, but have not yet been able 
to make gold, — so many brave men, since the great 
admiral himself first sailed^ have toiled and died to 
gain. As for these heathen creatures, they despise 
gold as they do our decent apparel and holy religion ; 
because they know neither the uses of the former hero, 
nor of the latter hereafter. What is gold, but that 
which enables us to buy lands, build houses, serve our 
sovereign, bring up our children respectably in the 
Catholic faith, advance ourselves and them into power, 
and office, and title, and promote the cause of the 
chorch by exterminating these blasphemous heathens I 
€rold ! — I do believe there is plenty of it in Cautio — oi 
Florida, as you have very jMously and properly called 
it. But as to the fountain of life — ^ 

*' Ay, as to that, Senor Perea, I said that I was wit 
mg to hear your discourse.** 

** Then, in the first place, and under y o ayj s or reetionr-* 
lor I have had but little leisure to leani tinmi the clei^ 
what the doctrine was, and my imete the matm 
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turned me out of doors when I wu quite a lad, and 
our chaplain died of a surfeit the day before we sailed 
(a bad omen), — ^I say, I have my doubts whether Holy 
Church may approve of the object of our, or rather 
of your adventure. Certain it is, that no such well, or 
fountain, or river has ever been consecrated by any 
saints that we know of. It may be that San Salomon 
or San Paulo, who, I believe, were great navigators, 
was here, once upon a time ; but seeing the unspiritual 
state of these savages, I doubt it particularly. If there 
be any such waters, I am afraid the Devil gave them 
their virtues ; and they will turn out a danmable fraud 
at last, like all his works." 

*' If this be all you have to suggest, my friend, your 
conscience may remain quiet. We are Christian men" 
(and as the leader spoke he crossed himself devoutly), 
'^ defying the enemy and all his works, in the name of 
our Lady and of San Juan. Learned men, Perez, and 
holy fathers have held that, by Divine permission, such 
seeming miracles might be ; though it has been doubted 
whether they were according to the course of nature* 
The waters of the pool of Bethesda were only healing 
after the angel had troubled them, as I heard from a 
learned monk, who preached in the cathedral at Leon ; 
and he also said, tliat when some eastern king was 
sent by a prophet to bathe in the great river Jordan, to 
cure him of a loathsome disease, the waters had no 
virtue to cure any others than himself, though they 
might have had if it had pleased God. But why should 
there be any miracle or any sorcery in this famous 
fountain of which we are in quest ? We know of many 
springs that yield relief to the sick, and prolong life, 
perhaps, to the ordinary period of its duration. Why 
should not others be by nature gifted with like qualL 
ties in a more intense degree, so as at once, by a 
proper use of them, to restore the vigour of our bodies, 
as it was in their most complete and full organizatioat 
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And iriif, if it wen bat a feble, Bhonld th 
sarages have dreamed of such a subtle invention f 

" It seems to me," said Perez, " that I am often 
obliged to reply to year excellency's — I beg yonr par- 
don — to our admiral's observations, backwards ; taking 
the boll, as the proverb says, by the tail, instead of by 
the boms ; which is perhaps the safer way. Are not 
these heathens, if not the Devil's own children by 
generaUon, tbe cliiidren of his kingdom upon earth T— • 
as Fray Barlolomeo said in the last discourse I heard 
him preach in San Domingo, before I last left His- 
paniola. And is not he the father of subtle inventions T 
But suppoae such a fountain to exist. I take it, its 
viitues are no charm against accident. We should be 
no more secure from barm, when away from Bimini, 
than we are ; or than poor Salzedo was proved to be 
by those who drowned Iiim, to try if the Spaniards were 
immortal. We may perish in the ocean, or by the 
poisoned arrow, or by any vulgar casualty." 

" Ay, Perez ; and what wmld life be worth without 
hazard and danger t How eUe should we feel its 
value T I am not so foolish as to desire immortally 
on earth, even for my memory. But I would tenev 
life—" 

" For how many generations V 

" Forone — ortwo — ormore. How can one answer 
such a question, Se&or Ferez ! Are we not here, as it 
were, at the commencement of this New World, as the 
patiuTchs were at that of the old, after the ddnge ; 
with all before them where to choose I But, alas for 
us I they were the fresh descendants of giants,— -of 
men who numbered life by ages ; not by those flying 
years which hurry ui on to Uie grave before we can 
half-«onceive, much less execute, grand undertakiBga. 
They lived till their children's children grew into na< 
tioas, hale and strong, and enjoying all that makea 
MQatmce hd.'ppj ; and when they laid their gr^ haim 
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in the sepdchre, a people* the oflbpiiiig of their &wk 
loins, leathered around it—" 

** I take it,** said Perez, ^ they had not much hard 
fighting to do, and drank no aguardiente. Besides^ 
there are a great many more of us, I belieye." 

** Not too many — not enough gBLllant spirita, to ex- 
plore^ — we know not what, that may remain before U8« 
in the round world (if round it be, as I do believe) ; ta 
subjugate the barbarians, and establish new empires 
and imperial cities. Oh, Perez, it is not only the flight 
of our sails over new oceans, or of our banners over 
new worlds that I regard ; but it is the onward progress 
of the human mmd, immortal as its Author, not shackled 
by the meanest agents that fulfil his pleasure. Why 
should not the free in soul be free in fact ! And will 
they not be ? Methinks I see an awful, radiant form, 
all armed and equipped, like the unbegotten goddess 
of the old pagans. The earth thrills beneath her tread, 
and her spear-head shines like Lucifer. She is invin- 
cible and immaculate, and her name is lAbertad I But 
now we do but labour for posterity ; and when that which 
we should win is reached, we do but see it as the patii* 
arch Moses saw Palestine from Pisgah, — and we die. 
Look at the great admiral. What did he gain, besides 
a vision of the harvest left for others to reap, save chains, 
neglect, and a sorry epitaph ? When he was too old for 
service, they left him to eat his heart with vexation, and 
were glad enough to be rid of him." 

** His son, however, to whom you owe no special 
good-wtU, has succeeded to his power." 

^ And may lose it to-morrow. May Ood preservs 
our lord the king, Perez — ^but hark ye, between onr> 
selves, give me youth and hardy followers, and let me 
go onward with tfie sun — and I wOl found new empires^ 
not to be blown from my grasp by the breath of a 
bishop or a cardinal. I will find a new worldt not for 



GaalOt MidliMD, bit hr one Jmn Ponee, aa^faamblf 
private gentlenian of tbe latter kingdom." 

** And I might be yoar adetantado. That mold be 
capital. But, Seiior, let ua conaider. Would the) 
chances of succes* be so much more in your favour* 
during a new leaae of life, with all your ezperitncs, 
than in that of one commencing his course of adveututa: 
for the first time, with the knowledge obtained by tra- 
dition T Oood luck and bad would probably come ia 
tbe ordinary proportion; and you might have as amch 
trouble with the vulgar varlets, who would renew their 
youth likewise, aa you prophesied / might when yon 
(^Mned our confabulation. And disappoiiUment, 1 take 
it, would be no sweeter for coming the oAener, but 
quite the contrary." 

" I spoke, Perez, in a gloomy fiL By San Juan I I 
would find a way to deal with the varlets. What yoa 
say <tf diaai^intmeiit may well apply to the acum at 
ddea or slaves of the so^ at home — to the drudges 
who toil but to prolong a miaerable life on a few 
aqaare yards of beggarly earth,— or the lying pimpa 
and paiMiles of deceitful courts. But here all is fredi 
and new. This air has never been saturated with dM 
brealhs of sordid loons, nor reeked with the foul smoke 
of their hearths. Here to respire and range at ple{^ 
sore is to be free as yonder ocean, and to be uncoil 
.' . qnerably fixed in the determinate purpose of the souL 
"■- I feel— I know that I can overcome all opposition, and . 
bend all meaner spirits to my purpose. Give me btit 
tbe strength of my youth, and time for action, and ex^ 
eatioii ^ontd follow my volition, as natnr^y as the 
flfibet does Uw cause." 

•* Always by our Lady's grace I" 

** Ay, always — alwija''-~{and the cavalier cnused 
himself again da voutfy). ''Butnow,withfaMeredhealth 
ami broken fortune, if we are deceived at laat, I go la 
1^ Op B^aelf lod yonder crazy galley togetlier, aai 
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none will think the wreck of either of lu worth repiip- 
ing.** 

^ Again your g^oom is upon you. I shall say nothing 
of the certain oyerpeopling of the world, even were it 
ten times as large as we reckon it may be, by the number 
of knaves who would needs insist upon plunging their fil- 
thy carcasses into Bimini, unless, indeed, they dried it up." 

** By all the gods," said the elder cavalier, ^* not a 
scoundrel of them all shall pollute it. I will defend 
the island with a strong hand— —even against our lord 
the king himself^ unless he will come to my terms." 

*' That might not be so easy," said Perez ; <* and we 
might as well find it first, before it will be worth while 
to talk treason." 

«* None but ourselves and our guides, and such as 
shall be sworn to secrecy, shall know where it is. It 
cannot be a river, or it would lose its virtues, or com- 
municate them to other waters. We will wall it up^ 
and it shall be watched as carefiiUy as is even the 
holy sepulchre itself." 

** Into whicli all manner of beastly mfidels have oc- 
casioiiully entered. Others have been on this quest 
before us, anil they may already have done what you 
tlireuteii to do. But, as I said, let us find it GisU 
There is another matter of which I shall say but little. 
Do we not, the longer we live, stand in more jeopardy 
of committing deadly sin ? And with a renewal of the 
hot passions oi^ youth, will not our risk be double 1 
May we not perish without the benefit of ghostly shrift 
and absolution, and scatter our bones over some uncon- 
secrated desert, where Christian men may, in some 
distant day, spurn them as those of idolaters, unworthy 
of burial ?" 

«^ Indulgences may always be had; and while we 
sail under that baimer, our cause is a holy one." 

*' Well — ^what I want to say even makes me sad to 
think of; and like you, Senor, I could be melancholy 
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^ ; *Toor purenti an fai pa w duB, I bope." ■ 
-„' •IdoabtitDot. TlM7diadtntlMU»&ith,aBdii» 
rilw of th« elmrdi wen wtBtiii^ I mnonber thint 
wa^ uid I hop* to we (hem again aa (^rifiod qwilB.' ' 
Bat now, Sefior, ooniidw Ihu matter, flmlil —ilnim 
all m lova, at ai^ tima we pleaaed, ki' biAe^ (hie 
waioring well, they would ttill bftnooiademiiigr fiooi! 
. Iunni>7 the aaiaiilt of enemiea, or by the perila of,^ra^ 
. ab, ewth, and water. And ao, the laaget we weie - 
«niiU«d to jvotract life, the more we ■htutU have to ' 
aaamw Ibr. If we hred db, oite by om> tbey wcRild- 
dkMipeBr, and our inanKii; wonld be' a chmtshyaid 
lOMKd (tf those iriiom we thooght fitteat to live, and 
to Biake life happy. Would our new fiiendBhipa hxn, 
Iba ffeahnefls of the oldT Biiiiini may give back the 
atoengtb of yonth ; bttt oonld ita wateia reatore (he wdLr - 
- spring of the seiil ? I trow oat, unlesa, indeed, they hed- 

adidl pmraia of eotne old mer I have heard of^ bj- 
cing itf which men furgctjfUUfhe paet Give me 
jaemory, with ita pleaaurea and lie pains ; but let it not 
be too much overbuitiiened, or more than it must be, id , 
die commoa periad of life. Senor, when you were 
yornig, you must have loved some object, better thw 
^all the rest — " 

And the atom warnor passed Ii 
I ayea, " But it is long eiace ibe | 
lUduDg." 
^Nothing here, but an image Irrmg in the nnl. 
It acnn^mea aigh to rejoin dke soul ihat has 
I haTa~bnt bmr know I iriiea 1 too must 
'I Aerf one irtw knawul ezpee(a me' in Boriquen.- i^ 
■kf aheenoe, and peAape, poov ^ 
i^^Sl^ thinka I ha're beSFere this ibod fiw dM fiahes or. 
fj^^casBibab. Our best aSectiona cannot be atifled bv ^ 
^tM(i(|^of«uaiideaii9teet,wbydwatn)g|^uiC . 
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other, she replied, <«No !** - Again she shook her head 
more slowly, and in a lower and sadder voice re- 
peated, "NoT 

** Truly," said Perez, <^you Charaibes or Calibia 
(for 1 cannot make out your heathen names), are an 
unaccountably strange sort of people. I wonder not 
that yoa despise gold, for you don^t know its uses. But 
you, Guanaboa, may have been a good-looking girl 
a hundred years ago, or less; and though I grant 
your savage husbands do not treat you with common 
decency, I cannot beUeve that there was ever a real 
woman who did not wish to restore her beauty ;^ 
though she may be the last to find out that she has 
lost it. It proves, however," he observed, turxung to 
his commander, ^ that they are not of the same species 
with ourselves. Padre Bartolomeo was certainly 
right." 

The elder warrior stood confronting Guanaboa, 
wrapt again in many thoughts ; and regarded her with 
a stern gaze of interrogation, not unmingled ¥rith sus- 
picion. She stood awaiting his speech, in an attitude 
as rigid as his own ; and now met his glance with one 
that did not quiver nor deviate, but was composed in 
its brightness. 

" Tell me, Guanaboa," he said, slowly and in deep- 
toned accents, *^did you believe you had found the 
spring, and did you not even taste it f 

This woman, it should be mentioned, had been 
casually found by these wanderers of the deep, some 
time before, on a small island of which she was the 
sole inhabitant, and which they named La Vieja, — ex 
nomine facti. She had learned enough of their lan- 
guage to speak it indifferently well for common pur- 
poses, and acted sometimes as an interpreter, but more 
particularly as a guide, in their intricate navigation. 

She replied in brief and broken sentences to the 
queries of the soldiers, growing more animated and 




gesrieutating. Dot uDgracefully, as she proceeded — 
"Malta Tibou (good be to yoa), Senores." She held 
op her hands six times in succession, spreading out ^eir 
long atteouaied fingers. " So many times," she con- 
tinued, " have the great rains and the great heat come, 
afUr each other, since one called me Yene^tri (my 
wife). My children have gone to their fathort cowi- 
try. I am alone. I wait to follow them. Tamoustiyryi 
soon let me go there.* The evil spirit permits you 
vhite and bearded men lo take away the fairest lands 
from these cowardly Arrowauks. He teaches you to 
mtike ihe brave Charaibes as bad as the worst of you. 
This brings the hurricanes oftener; and the brave and 
the dastards perish together. Drink ye of the foun- 
tain ! Live, slay, and conquer, I would not live to 
be your slave. I would not live to win back all I hare 
lost. I lost them long, Jong before you came ; bm 
they are with me as if it were yesterday. I would not 
live lo have them, and to lose them again. They are 
in the pleasant land of Guiana, on ihe farther aide of 
the great mountains, and live for ever in pride and liap- 
jHness. There you can never be, alive or dead. Tliere 
they biuld great houses of the gold you are ever seek- 
ing for.t There the hurricane never sweeps, nor is 
the air disturbed with the thunder, nor the sea and 
land with the frightful quakinga — " 

" Why may not we be there, and why will yoQinol 

show us the way, Cuanaboa ?" exclaimed the lieuieapnt; 

a low chuckling laugh, and a smile of almost 

lering sarcasm, interrupted the sybil's discourse, and 

enthusiastic expression of her featares. 

I* Why r' she screamed; "Tamouaai will not let you. 

•Thu "UniTersnlFather," in the language of the Calibislii;. 
dians of South Kiaerisa, trom whom the iiuulsr Charubea are 
■u ppoatd, with sound leasana to fuppoit the theory, to hava been 
^HiHendtiL Se« Edwards's History of (he West Indies. 
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The spirits of the brave will not let you. Bathe in tbe 
firantain ! live, slay, and conquer ! But there ye may 
not oome. I go to my goodly home lor ever. I have 
seen one by the foontain ye seek, who has been with me 
whenever I called him, so long as I have uAd you, from 
the time when I was first alone until ye found me.^ 

** She is old enough, I take it," interrupted Peres. 
** But can it be possible that she has lived sixty years in 
total solitude T 

** She could have kept no reckoning,** said the com- 
mander. 

M I know what you say, Sefiores," said the Chanube. 
** You may wander, and fight, and kill those who have 
done you no harm, and search for the yellow stone 
which is your god, and forget how often the trees have 
changed, and the flowers, and the grass, and the moon* 
and the sun himself. But so long as I have told yoiit 
I was alone, — alone, — but the Tuyra* was with me 
when I called him. When I burned sweet herbs, the 
smoke was pleasant to his nostrils, and he came. He 
came when the moon and stars were bright in the sky, 
and danced in the waters. He called me Tequiiia,t 
and told me when the hurricane would come. When 
ye came, and found me waiting, he had told me to be 
ready. But now, by the fountain, he came without my 

* So'the demon,8tyIed by the old Spanish authors the Devil's 
paiticnlar agent, and by the modem writers on Indian superati- 
tioiu tbe tutelary ffenius, was called by the Charaibes of the 
continent north of Guiana, according to the report made by Gon- 
xalo Fernandez de Oviedo for the King of Spain. It will answer 
well enough for the purposes of this apologue. The spiritual 
Imme of these savajpres on the continent was of course fiirther 
off than that of their descendants in the islands ; but their cov- 
toms and creed appear to have been nearly the same. 

t The conjurer to whom the Tuyra was supposed to make his 
lerelations. The epithet was applied to persons particulaily 
distinguished as excelling in any art or craft, according to 
Oriede. It was sometimes applied to the Spaniards themsuTes» 
mho could net have been flattered by the appellatiun. 
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catl'mt He told me thai when ihe sun disappeaie i ' 
should go to my people. Theiii berauae I have bruuglil 
ye to the waters ye seek, gallier up my knees.* ^fd 
cover me from the hght and ait. Cuanaboa retuTDS to 
her father and mother, her hualiand and ber clultlren." 

"Will it be safe or proper," asked Perez, " ^ go 
with her father, since she has confessed hsrjcatiugs 
with the Deril tumsetf ; and hath been in his company 
in person less t!han an hour since ?" 

TheTequinaaatheiselfdown; and reclining against 
a palineito, began to chant an aryeio in a low dull 
strain of monotonous cadences, and in her own Ian- 



i 



guage. 

" Perhaps she b even invoking him now," continued 
Perez. " I am a good Catholic Christian, and I do not 
at all like this bnainess." 

Peace, Perez," said the senior. " Do you think 
le enemy, if indeed he visits tliis hag, dare show hw- 
" to the true soldiers of Holy Church, and in nipit 
yonder blessed emblem t Cuanaboa, when you 
e rested from your fatigue, we will set oui for this 
le spring — ay," he muttered (o himself, " though 
we should find the fiend guarding it. Perez, if- you 
have fears you may remain." 

" Fears !" said Perez quickly ; " save for my soul, 

I have forgot them, if I ever knew them." He 3few 

his long straight sword from the scabbard, aadjluviag 

reverently kissed the cross which formed its ftandle, 

' ', " Let her lead on — ^I, for one, will follow." 

Let the poor creature have some little repose. Yet 
would fain set out; for she never eeems to feel wea- 
less, and the sun ta half-way down." 
Her journey is to end, she says, with his setting. 
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If the Devil keeps his word with her, we shall lose thtf 
best guide we have had." 

^' As you said yourself, but a short time since, he is 
the father of lies." 

But Guanaboa did not long keep them in suspense* 
Her chant being ended, she arose, and said, '^ Let us 

go." 
" Did you meet with any Indians on your way l" 

asked the senior. 

" None. I met with none but Tuyra. There are 
none here." 

"We shall then have no need of carrying superfluous 
weight," said the knight, adjusting his short scarlet 
oapa loosely over his armed shoulders. '^ Nevertheless, 
we will t^ke two soldiers with us, as we may want 
them. Call them, Perez, and bring the interpreter too. 
Let a strict watch be kept here till our return, and let 
1^0 one leave the spot, as he values his eyes and limbs."* 




CHAPTER m. 

Dux fsmina facti. — ^Vieo. 

These arrangements having been made, the cava 
liers followed Guanaboa, who moved on at a mode 
rately quick and regulated pace, to which she timed 
the muttered chant which she had resumed. While 
thus engaged^ they knew she would answer no ques- 

* A common militaiy punishment among the Spaniaidfl in 
uose days was mutilation. 
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tion9. Berei-iliu stalked by their aide; and the Indiui 
anil ihe guanls bruuglit up the rear in silence. ^ 

ThoDgh many ol' these ialaniis were found to bevfiiy^ 
populous, there was no evidence that tliis small one, 
thus vistind, had ever undergone the BlJghtest cultiva- 
tion, or had, indeed, been trodden by other footsteps. 
The nature of the soil, which in most places Iw thiiily 
covered the roekteneath, and the almost impenetrable 
thickness of the woods, were unfavouraTiie for the simple 
agricnicure of the Indians : and the fruit-trees whiob, 
in many of the other islands, spontaneously flounshed ' 
in such variety and abundance, were not visible here. 
Perhaps, too, an incident which will be relate^l, or sonjjt 
superstition may account for the absence pf all inhabit- 
ants from this "Bimini" of the Teqiiina. 

It was towards die close of (he dry atid hot season; 
and delightMly as the breeze from tlie sea had crept 
j^oa <hem, while at rest, (he cavaliers, in moiigb 
but ibel, notwithstanding the excitctnenl^r 
moment, the relaxing mHuence of the ardent climate, 
'he ^ became more motionless ; and the utteTBilence 
was scarcely broken by their measured and unreaoillAl- 
uig tread. Even the heavy crossbow-men sliced . 
with the caution of a devotee entering the sanotua^ 
whose precincts are most sacred to hie eyes ; aiy^ it 
might well have been supposed, that instead of njahlog 
to renew youth at the fountain of life, they we^e Ibl- 
Idwing to its last place of deposite a body wfitft life 
■ ■ left for ever. 

As they gradually left (he palme^ grove and its 

lighbourhood, they found ttiemsd^b ascending, iiV^t 
'hat soon assumed the appearance" or a gtnomy and 
■vaUey, in llie direclion of jin ■ '■-'• : 

iimdsi rough with huge rocks up to ili< 
snd shaggy with dark trees of a vast r;- 

from the seawhere theyfirstobsnv .j. 

of ilie talc. The stude grew decptr -.aid dLu^tx 
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as they advanced, not without difficulty, throngb Cse 
interlaced fibres of tough crawling Tinef, and over the 
complicated and knotty projections o£ the fisir-spreading 
roots of the mighty trees around them. The rank 
lianes and other venomous creepers, from the decoc- 
tion of which the savages obtained that poison with 
which their arrow-heads were impregnated, and for the 
mortal effects of which, when commmiicated to the 
blood by a flesh wound, the Spaniards then knew no 
remedy, curled in entangled rings round the ankles 
' and legs of the armed men. They were further em- 
barrassed with the matted and luxuriant vegetation, 
springing up in a wilderness of profusion and variety, 
in which they waded knee-deep. Sombre mahogany- 
trees of the hugest size, solemn locusts, and tall cedars 
wearing a funereal hue, towered up on either side of 
- their path, if path it might he called, upon the ascend- 
ing ground, to a vast altitude, mingling their dazk folia^ 
in indistinguishable masses ; while ^e vines, climbing^ 
even to the branches of the loftiest trunks, thence spread 
themselves in wanton snake-like extension, witfar inex- 
haustible exuberance of length, mingling and inter- 
twisting, and hanging the arches of the dense forest 
with sepulchral festoons. No slanting sunbeams qui- 
vered through this " contiguity of shade,*^ and the light 
imperceptibly admitted seemed unnatural. In this 
lone haunt, as in that of the Den of Error — 

« The glistening armour made 

A little glooming light, much like a shade.** 

I 

' The gloom was indeed horrid as that of the " selva 
osciira— '- 

<* Questa selva selyaggia ed aspra e forte"— 

in which the poet of hell found himself at the oom^ 
mencement of his infernal pilgrimage. 
^ Nor were the specimens of animal life which they 

Biet with in this solitude calculated to relieve and en* 
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liven its oppressive and close loneliness and lifeless- 
ness. The armadilloes, crawling into their nooks, or 
between fissures of the rocks, lay motionless and coi^ 
tracted within their scaly harness. High above, di* 
minutive monkeys, gray and brown, with prominent wild 
eyes and sprawling nostrils, stared at them with sur- 
prise, moping faces, and ugly gestures, and a dismal 
chattering, faintljr. heard below. Of none of these did 
the well-trained Berecillo deign to take the slightest 
notice. Receiving a soldier's pay,* he fought only^ 
with a soldier's adversaries, and made his way throughv 
the obstructions of the route with a precise and silent -•< 
gravity. 

As they still advanced, and the *^ brown horror" of the 
wood seemed to deepen, no opening yet appearing in 
front of their circuitous and csrooked course, the air 
became cloggy to the inspiration, and noisome to tltp . 
flnelL Perez, who, in deference to his tacttqm coio- 
nander, had stridden onwards hitherto with inanly 
and determined steps, suppressing, perhaps, some natu- 
ral ejaculations which might else have escfiped his 
lips when encountering some peculiarly tenacious ob- 
stacles, now broke silence. But his deep bold voice^ 
sounded as if it had lost its natural tones ; like that of 
one in a large, unventilated, subterranean vault. , 

'' I think," said he, ^^ we shall be suffocated. Tliis ^ 
does, indeed, seem to be the Devil's own den. Cuans^ 
boa ! shall we soon be out of it ? Is Bimini here !" 

The witch (as she was, according to her own ac- 
count of herself) had for some time ceased from her 
mumbled incantation, or whatever it might have been} .J; 
still moiving onward in an unhesitating manner, as if she 
was perfectly familiar with the route by which she was 
threading the labyrinth. Nor did she turn her Headt 



* The pay of a croBsbow-man, and other perquisites, with ra- 
tions, Ac, was allowed him when in service. 
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or pay any sign of attention whatever, to the question 
qf Perez. But presently she suddenly stopped, ia 

^ manifest trepidation ; while, at the same moment, with 

^ a terrible growl, the hound bounded from the side of 

his master, sprang up the rugged ascent on one side, 
and was lost fh)m sight in the black and savage wil- 
derness. 

** Sorceress," cried the lieutenant, Bwiftly baring his 
blade, ** if thou hast led us into peril of our souls, thy 
x>wn, irredeemably sold as it is, shall first depart.*' 
^ *' I am more apprehensive of an ambush," said the 

p commander, following in action the example of Peres, 

but with less haste and more precision. 

The occidental saga stood trembling and unheeding, 
or not hearing these exclamations. Her eyes were 

^ fixed on a particular point in the forest, and she asked, 

in broken accents, " Tu3rra 1 is it thus I most die ?" 

But ere «he had said so, a crashing of branches was 
heard amid the underwood, with the continued bark- 
ing of the dog, re-echoing from unseen rocks or eleva- 
tions, and made more terrible by the unearthly effect 
produced by the same cause which altered the sound 
dof the human voice. But still more terrible, and alto- 
gether strange, was another cry, which might, but lor 
> the same cause, have been loud as the roar of a buU, 
but was strangely compounded of plaintive agony and 
mad wrath. The soldiers closed up to their officers 
in uncertainty and fear, crossing themselves as they 
prepared their arms for service ; and with them stood 
the interpreter, exhibiting in his shaking limbs and 
wandering eyes the unequivocal signs of vague terror. 
It was but a moment, before peering through a 
tangled thicket of underwood, creepers, rank weeds, 
and inextricable brake, they suddenly saw, at not more 
than twenty yards' distance from them, two bright ma- 
lignly fierce eyes, darting their glances upon Cuana- 
boa, through a dilated and inflamed ixis of sickly, yel- 
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lowish brown, circled with black and white, as they 
rolled in the huge lion-like head of a monster, with 
projecting black ears, tipped with white, broad tawny 
breast, and great red fore-paws, with long protruding 
fangs, couched as if preparing for an instantaneous 
spring. The Gharaibe woman almost sank to the 
earth ; but it was in infinitely less time than the cir- 
cumstance can be related in, that, catching a glimpse 
of the group beyond, the creature, with its awfully do- 
lorous cry, resembling a prolonged hoo ! hoc ! or in- 
voluntary screams of pain, uttered now under the pangs^ 
and now in the intervals of excruciating torture, withdrew . 
its eyes and fangs from their sight ; and the rustling 
noise it made in its departure was drowned by the 
sharp uninterrupted baying and ringing clamour of th*e 
dog, struggling to penetrate the thick-set progeny of 
the forest floor. 

" Por la santa Madre de Dios,^ exclaimed Perez ; 
^ ** yon are called for, Onanaboa. Your time has come. 
Here — ^kiss this blessed symbol" — (and he tendered to 
her his sword, at the extremest distance which the 
length of his arm and that of the weapon would per- 
mit, and more too ; while the bright blade trembled and 
vibrated irregularly up and down, as the" point rested 
in the grip of his gauntleted fingers) — <*ki8s ! — ^kneel ! , 
— ^pray!— or follow where your master bids you." 

" Ochi !"* cried the interpreter. 

" It is a tiger," said the commander, who stood with 
fixed eyes and ears attentive to every sound. ^' Raise 
your point, and be on your guard." 

'* A tiger ! There be none here — what should they 
prey on?" 

''Indians," said, or rather fearfully murmured the 
half-exanimate interpreter. 



* The name given by the Charaibes of the continent to tbB 
animal sometimes called the South American tiger. 
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** Aj, it is Satanfifl himself, who has come for her as 
he promised ; anil he may come for ail of you, that I 
know of, by good right." 

As he spoke, the lugubrions hoo ! hoc ! of the savage 
beast, not like the voice of one crying in the desert to 
repent, but like that of one crying to prepare for eternal 
anguish, was heard from the other side of their station ; 
and in an instant, a long red quadniped, with a swol- 
len bristling tail of the same colour, and of at least two 
feet in length, in rapid motion, was seen springing 
through tlie air, and immediately climbing the tall 
trunk of a locust. It was among its branches in an- 
other instant ; and from a cleft among them, filly feet 
at least above the lower ground on which the party 
stood, the glaring eyes again appeared. In the brief 
time permitted them for observation, during its ULying 
ascent, they could perceive that it almost doubled in 
size that of Berecilio, who now rushed between them 
and the tree on which the prodigy had fastened, foam- 
ing at the mouth, and watching the movements of his 
adversary's eyes ; and keeping up incessantly an angry 
roar, as he shifled his position, leaning back on his 
haunches, and bracing his rigidly-knit hmbs, as if in 
expectance of the stranger's leap. 

They also perceived that the hide of the latter was, 
in its ground-work, of a bright tawny red ; quaintly 
streaked from the breadth of its back with black and 
fallow stripes, diminishing in size as they approached 
the lighter hue of the belly and extremities ; that it had 
also among them spots that looked like eyes, and that 
he showed in all hu formation amazing strength, fero- 
city, and activity. Ever and anon, as his eyes became 
fixed on Berecilio, and he seemed about to spring, he 
shrank back, as his glances wandered to the soldiers ; 
—glances which 

" Made no Bunshine in the shady place»'* 
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but seemed to emit through it lurid beams of yellow 
fire. But the Indian interpreter now appeared to hays 
regained his self-possession, and had led one of the 
soldiers with him a few yards fai'ther off; hastily and 
earnestly giving directions to the reluctant veteran. 
Bringing the butt of his weapon to his foot, the latter 
drew the strong cord to its tension ; and adjusting to 
its groove a heary bolt, adapted to a long steel arrow- 
head, furnished with broad and deeply indented barbs, 
raised it slowly, and not in a military style, to his 
shoulder, as he hesitatingly winked at the furious and 
to him unintelligible savage, in his frightfully beautiful 
and shining coat, — ^who, with fixed look and contracted 
limbs, must have fairiy given the impulse for his fatal 
spring upon the dog, when the Indian touched the sol* 
flier's shoulder. The tough cord twanged ; and it wits 
plain enough whither the bolt had sped; for they 
saw it cleaving into the yellow breast of thi- monster, 
and heard his demoniac shrieks of pain, tormenting the 
very marrow of their bones. The red blood crimsoned 
his rich and mottled skin, as, for a few seconds, he 
clung to, or was balanced upon, the tough limbs he had 
chosen for a rest ; and then, with fainter'but not less 
thrilling and fearful yells, he fell, crashing all before 
him, and rolling over and over down the declivity, to 
within a few yards of the party. 

As BereciUo was sweeping round him, and ev%t 
and anon, in a paroxysm of rage, preparing to rush 
upon the entirely new and dangerous stranger (for sudi 
he was to him), not, however, with that fearless spe^ 
sudden, straight, and swift as that of an arrow, with which 
he was wont to seize his designated victim, among how- 
ever great a multitude, but with dreadful groanings, 
and almost whinings, he was successively called off by 
the Indian, the bowman, and his master; and it was 
with an entire breach of the seemly discipline becom* 
ing a man-at-arms of that, or of any age, tbat he 

L3 
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growlingly, and hy unequal moyementa, obeyed the 
■tern command of the latter. 

Meantime, whichever way the mMally-wounded 
creature turned, the barbed steel, as he twisted it in his 
vitals, or as it was forced in by the end of the shaft 
coming in contact with the ground, as he rolled over or 
fell, tortured from him screams which no human ears 
could ever forget, and no human voice or language 
could faintly describe or imitate, were even the crazy 
shepherd Chiysostom's attempt a practicable one.* 
Bnl their ears OQcdd not be shut to those infernal 
somids, nor their eyes, by a distressing fisuscination, he 
withheld from occasionsdly reverting to the exhibition 
of horror long to be protracted, as they followed the 
guide and interpreter, at their earnest entreaties to pro- 
ceed ; the former assuring them that the Ochi would be 
dead before their return. 

" Ay," said Perez, gloomily, " that may very well be.*' 
The beast tore up the underwood and the earth, and 
the spuks flashed as he ground the rock with his 
teeth. With convulsive leaps, he at one time showed 
at full length his crimsoned breast and wildly-struggling 
limbs, with his infuriate eyes bursting out of their sock- 
ets, and so fell prostrate backwards ; and then, after 
writhings intolerable to be beheld, he would jump from 
his feet, and fasten claws and fangs on some huge 
trunk, tearing off great shreds of the thick tough bark, 
and splinters of the wood itself, until he fell again from 
the temporary exhaustion. They were soon out of 
sight of this scene, but still the piteous wails and yells, 
that shook every nerve even of those fearless men, fol- 
lowed them with persecuting reiteration.! 

* Har6 que el mismo infiemo comunique 
Al triste pecho mio un son doliente, 
Conque el uso comun de mi voz tuerza, &c, 

Dan Quixotte, Part I. chap. 14. 
t This mode of killing the tiger, as it was at firat called, of 
Terra Firma, and the description of the beast and its habits, ara g 



BOTUCA* . 251 



CHAPTER IV. 

How great, while yet we tread the kindred clod, 

To stop and pause, involved in high presage ; 

Through the long vista of a thousand years, 

To stand contemplating our distant selves. 

As in a magnifying mirror seen, 

Enlarged, ennobled, elevate, divine, 

To prophecy our own futurities ! 

And chase we still the phantom, through the fire, 

O'er bog, and brake, and precipice, till death 1 — ^Tonro* 

The line of their march was now more irreguli^r and 
hasty, though their adrance was not more rapid than 
it had been ; and this auricular torture made every mo- 
ment seem a divisible portion of tedious time, to be 
counted as in sickness, or in waiting for an answer to 
a half-hopeless application for relief, made in imminent 
trouble, by the dull ticking of a lazy-going chronometer. 

The leader himself addressed the woman. " When 
shall we escape from this darkness, — when shall we 
see the fountain, CuanaboaT' 

" It is now bat a little way, and my travel will soon 
be done for always." 

taken, with few variations, from the report of Oviedo, before re- 
ferred to. M. Buffon ffivM but a poor account of the jaguar of 
Guiana, as he calls uie animal. M. Sonini de Manoncouxt, 
whose description is given in Count Lacepede's edition of Bufibn, 
agrees in most respects with Oviedo ; but he denies that the In- 
dians were more sdfraid of it than the whites. They have had, 
however, the experience of some hundred years to improve their 
morals and reprove their superstitions ; one of which was, that 
the Ochi would select an Indian for his prey among many whita 
men. It is very extraordinary indeed how this jaguar, or what- 
ever it was, got into a desolate island of the Bahamas, as they 
belonged only to the main. But so says the legend ; and as it 
conforms to recorded truth in so many instances, the logical in- 
ferexice is in its favour here. 
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It is impertinent to the stoiy, and the dry, matter-c^ 
fact legend we follow says of course nothing about il ; 
but may we not Tenture to guess what were the feel- 
ings of a hitherto-disappointed, but still soperbly am- 
bitious adventurer, when the '* amreeta cup" waA thus, 
possibly, within his immediate grasp ? Is it not to be 
feared that judgment yielded to imagination — and 
faith-built hopes of spiritual happiness, to dreams of 
earthly fruition ? 

Worlds ! worida I— all the imag^inable or unimaginable 
space between thew new islands, and 

" Mightie4 «npn«, to the destined walb 

Of Cambalu, seat of Cathaian khan \^ — 

Wealth, pomp, and splendour ! — all that can blaze and 

glitter, 

** Where the gorgeous east 
Showers on her kings barbaric peails and gold ; — 

Dominion ! — caciques, and khans, and caliphs, prostrate 
in oriental man-worship, — "louting low" — and even 
Caesars not daring to ask homage, but courting friend- 
ship; — ^Pleasure ! — renewable at will, infinite in variety, 
*'never ending, still beginning;" — Progeny ! — numerous 
enough among whom to choose, for the partition of his 
falling mantle,—*' et nati natorum^ et qui nascerentur 
ah illis ;"*— Glory ! — seeking not in vain to enlarge 
itself, till it girdled the round world, as with a belt for 
the dull planet ; — ay, independent Immortality, — or so 
long a possession of all this, that 

** Still as np he sped 

Above him still th' immeasurable spread :'' — 

In a word, " the kingdoms of the world and the glory 
thereof," — all, all may have overwhelmed the imagina* 

* ** And children's children shall the erown sustain." 

JDryden, 
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tion of the leader, as he reflected that a few paces 
might bring him to the mystic lymph, by laving in 
which, at will, the power of overcoming time, place, 
and circumstance, and destiny would belong to a 
poor and untitled gentleman, Juan Ponce, of Leon. 

*'I guess we are almost out of the woods," said 
Perez ; '* but the weather portends a squall of some 
kind or other. In the name of all the saints, ser.or, 
let us transact this fresh-water business, whatever it 
may turn out to be, as quickly as possible, and get out 
of hearing of the screeching of that devil incarnate ! 
You have seen me fight in Africa. I tell you, I am 
afraid to be here." 

But not to those screechings, shrill and ear-piercing 
as they were, did the chief now attend ; nor did he 
mark, as the ground before them became more open, 
that the appearances denoted some movement near at 
hand in the now sluggish elements. He Iqoked only 
forward in the direction in which tlie wom^ was ad* 
vancing, to where, through the more scattered forest- 
growth, a precipice arose, as it almost seemed, to the 
sky, against the now rather inky hue of which, in 
that direction, a bald black crag which crowned the 
summit was gloomily relieved. Below, the scarred 
and seamed face of the rock gave evidence that it had 
experienced the action of fire at some remote day ; 
which was confirmed by uncouth incrustations and 
jagged formations abov^, quaintly fashioned like turrets 
and towers, circling what might have been the mouth of 
a crater. Up to this elevation in the immediate perpen- 
dicular line of vision, the abrupt ascent was ruggedly 
interspersed with savage and deformed specimens of 
vegetation, presenting monstrous figures to the imagina- 
tive eye ; while immensely long trails of seemingly 
charred weeds and creepers hung downwards, with the 
melancholy effect produced by the trappings of wo, 

used to decorate some antique chamber where dead 
Vol. II 22 
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pride was laid out in state, when revisited at long 
periods, after the name of him in whose honour the 
mockery of momning had been got up had passed into 
obhvion. On either side of this front, however, up to 
the naked summit, the hill was clothed with dense and 
awful woods, the irregular outline of which at the tops 
was unfiringed with any lighter hues borrowed from 
the heavens. If volcanic power had, as seemed prob* 
able, hollowed the centre of this rude pile, it might 
well have serv^ for the residence of some angry 
PrD8pero,and as ue reception-chamber for his ministers 
of evil. 

Looking to their left, the tra^ of this pilgrim of 
hope, who seemed to be approaching the strangest 
conceivable shrine, for the realization of his prayers, 
observed that the sun was of a dusky red hue ; and 
that a dimness had come over the pure depths of ether. 
Dull was the light in which they beheld the haughty 
and superb, but baleful manchineel, uplifting its stub- 
born and symmetncal limbs, and exhibiting among the 
dark foliage its golden but poisonous apples^ like the 
King of Terrors, masked and clothed in purple ; or 
some trunk that, from the nature of the crevice from 
which it had forced itself in its infant wantonness, had 
grown along the surface with its sinuous and massive, 
folds, even like the *' leviathan, that crooked serpent** 
of the prophet Isaiah ; and which might have said, 
with a slight alteration* in the language of another 
divinely-inspired poet, "My path is my own, and I 
have made it for myselL" But to the Europeans who 
now observed it, with its prickly coat and branching 
crest, it seemed more like the dragon of more mod- 
ern and romantic invention ; for they knew a precious 
little about the writings of the prophets. 

The sky, as we have said, was dull, and by the 
glimpses they caught of the sea, they might mark that 
it was also of a leaden colour, and seemed disturbed. 
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A sound arose as of distant subterranean thunder, which 
they would naturally have ascribed to the beating of 
the waves on the beach, when the element of which 
they were the vagabond proteges gave the usual notice 
of its being vexed and incensed. But this noise was 
not like that of the " much sounding main." It 
seemed like distant thunder from the caverns of the 
earth ; smothered but prolonged, as they made their 
way over the unequal floor, where the scraggy pro- 
trusions of honey-combed coralline rock, besides the 
inequalities of the surface, impeded them in their way 
to the mountain, through the immemorial dust, and 
ashes, and worms of the forest, as the superstratum of 
its floor might have been called without an overstrained 
metaphor. It required no quickness of association to 
assimilate the rugged forest-girdled enclosure, with its 
insurmoimtable wall, towards which they were journey- 
ing, to some unconsecrated cemetery ; and the murmur 
that came up to their ears, to tlie moans of unpardoned 
ghosts. 

Still the atmosphere continued to be oppressively 
close ; wliile they were sensible of a new and dis- 
agreeable odour whi<^ appeared to find its way from 
the seaside to the west. Hitherto they had met with 
^0 water in their progress. But now Uiey came close 
by the side of a pool or spring, overshadowed by 
locusts, cedars, and mahogany trees, at which the In- 
dian woman cast for a moment an inquisitive glance. 
As they marked the action, and looked at the unillu- 
minated surface of the miniature lake, they observed 
bubbles constantly rising and breaking upon it, and a 
slight faint hiss as of water beginning to boil. 

^ Is this Bimini V^ asked Perez, leaping to the brink, 
and plunging his hand into the reservoir. *' By all the 
saints," he exclaimed, withdrawing it speedily, '* it is as 
cold as the grave." 

A smile, as chilled and chilling as the image em- 
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ployed by the lientenant for a comparison, came to the 
face of Guanaboa, as she said, " Ye seek for the foun- 
tain of life, and this is that of destruction. They are 
near together. Put a torch to this, and you will see it 
bum like the fires your people told me of, which they 
must pass through before they go to be happy .^ 

*'*' She blasphemes," said Perez ; '* and she is as 
false as the fiend her master. Is it near this seething 
caldron, in this ugly and noisome desert, and with 
this infernal rumbling beneath our feet, that we can find 
any thing that is good T' 

*^ Guanaboa," said the chief^ pausing, ^* I have trusted 
you ; I trust to you yet ; but if you prove a traitress, 
the hound shall tear your living body to pieces. You 
said the other fountain was near ; show it to me." 

She gazed on him with a stem and firowning aspect ; 
and a flash of indignation broke from beneath her hag- 
gard brows. *'*' Let your fierce dog now rend and slay 
me where I stand ; and if you could depart alive, what 
would you have gained by all your foolish wanderings ? 
But, no ! yonder is the water you seek," pointing to 
the rocks strewn at the foot of the precipice which Uiey 
were now near ; '^ and much good," she muttered, as 
she went on her way towards it, ** may it do ye, after 
ye have drunk." 

They were soon mounting or scrambling over oddlf^ 
piled and inconveniently angular fragments of stone, 
covered with the common, perplexing, tough, and deceit- 
ful net-work of vines ; and not without shuddering they 
saw, in the tangled and wide interstices beneath, coiled 
snakes that thrust up their crests, with revengefully- 
red eyes, and hissed as they seemed unfblding their 
slimy convolutions ; or flat-headed gray lizards, whose 
gripe they dreaded as being fatal. The hoUow and 
ominous sound from beneath became deeper in its loud- 
ness, and seemed to come up to them directly from the 
entrails of the earth, as they at length stood within a 
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few yuda of the bare fiice of the monntaia, which hers 
TOse sheer up above them ; ita grotesque tracery of 
unpatronised parasites, wretched wild-pines, brokea 
projections, and lava fbrmations of fantastic shapes, in 
the upper elevations, alone breaking the view up lo the 
zenith, now overshadowed with a veil, dim, indistinct, 
and gloomy. Bight in front of, and extending down- 
ward beneadi them, was a shallow bat high and deep 
cavity in the naked and rude stone, black with seeming 
stains, wherever the percolating moisture silently 
trickled through unseen and minute crannies. Silently 
we say, for the exudation would have been aa inaudi- 
ble as the progress of the liquid was imperceptible, " at 
the calmest and the stillest" hour. But now, from a 
hollow cinnilar space of a few feet in diameter, at the 
veiy bottom of this grotto, the noise they had heanl 
came up with more violent and awful effect 

The Tequina leaped to the brink of this chasm, and 
was followed with anxiously quick steps by the chief: 
Perez also, from an emotion of curiosity, or a sense 
of duty, laialy and incredulously presented himself^ oon- 
fronting his commander on the other side of the cavity, 
while, a Uttle way behind his master, the dog stood, with 
his feet firmly planted against the broken and scattered 
stones, his lin^ quivering with terror, and his short 
hair fiercely raising ilseU^ as with instinctive afiright, 
over all his strong and shapely body. The men-at- 
arms and the Indian interpreter gazed curiously down 
upon the party, whose speculations they seemed to 
have no desire of disturbing by more close approxi- 
mation. 

" I gueas," as a lake-poet would say, that a striking 
picture might have been made out of the group, thus 
arranged in that wild place, and peculiar lig;ht ; could 
a painter have caught the expression of the Individuals, 
and of the scene, and the combined expression of both. 
<* Here," said Cuanaboa, pointing downwards to itw 
L3 22" 
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aperture, with a motioiiless apathy of countenance^— 
^ here is Bimini." The tones of her voice, usually 
distinct and not unmusical, sounded hoarsely, and as 
if prophetic of doom, heard as they were amid the re- 
echoed roar, sullen, angiy and solemn, which came 
from the opening at their feet. 

Pem applied the tip of his finger to the surface of 
the humid rock, where the dull light irregularly 
twinkled, showing that there was motion in the thin 
moisture which glassed it ; and looking downwards, 
exclaimed, ** Grod help me ! is this your Bimini ? I 
have half a mind to throw you into it." 

The chief also peered into the well. The liquid 
element was plainly to be seen, perfectly smooth as the 
polished surface of black marble, in which a ray of 
dingy light might be said to sleep, for it did not quiver, 
but only showed the smoothness and sombre quietude 
of the waters. 

*' It is the repose of death/' he muttered. 
"And the dreadful sound from beneath it," said Perez^ 
" is made by those whose unrest shall be everlasting." 
The old woman grimly smiled. 
*' Ho ! Diego, lend me thy casque and a cord," said 
the chief, kneeling and bending over the edge of the 
well. It was most difficult to determine how near to 
the mouth the water rose. It might have been tuib 
yards, or less or more ; and the sides of the enclosure 
afforded no facilities for descent. It was impossible to 
form a conjecture as to its depth. 

Before the crossbow man could comply with his 
leader's requisition, even had his powers of motion and 
habit of obedience not been paralyzed by superstitious 
and by natural fear — a darker gloom came over the 
scene. The sunlight was altogether and suddenly 
hidden by black clouds — black unequivocally. The 
wind from the west arose and blew a gale in an 
instant. The roar from below degenerated into a 
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munnuring growl; and they became sensible of a 
tremulons motion, as it were, of the gromid beneath 
their feet, accompanied with a giddiness which made 
them insensibly recoil. The thunder from overhead 
answered in a protracted peal to the rumbling below ; 
as one bright sheet of blue electric light dazzled their 
sight almost to blindness, and shivered a proud and 
sturdy locust; the cleft half of which fell crack- 
ling and crushing near them. Still the whirlwind 
increased to fury, and every vegetating thing was 
whirled and twisted into agony by its power. The 
earth trembled now in reality. They might feel the 
shock of the whole island, as the ocean flung itself 
against its coasts in sudden madness : ^^ the boldest 
held their breath for a time.'* But, in the hurricane, 
the earthquake, or the airquake, as some sensible 
writers call the commotions which occur in those isles, 
the boldest and the most timid are upon a level, when 
the destroyer comes unexpectedly upon them; upon 
the same level that all will be when the whole earth 
will be opened by the blast of the last trumpet. The 
rain came down in flying torrents. At one moment 
total darkness wrapped the scene ; and at the next a 
broad sheet of lightning developed in livid colouring 
all its horrors ; showing the giants of the forest writh- 
ing, bending, and crackling, and often breaking, and their 
branches, with uptom vines, tossed in wild eddies in the 
whirlpool of the air ; showing too the pallid counte- 
nances of the party, as, having retreated to some dis- 
tance from the well with trembling and uncertain steps, 
they were cast to the earth, and clung with the tena- 
city of desperation to whatever fixed object they C9uld ^ 
l^p. They heard the rush of descending masses of 
the rock, and the shivered firagments thundered by and^r^ 
around theuL 

The whirlwind rushed by as suddenly as it made 
its destroying visitation. It swept the black mantle 
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from the skies, and its roaring died away on the ocean, 
whose sullen moaning was now only heard. The 
howling of the dog, and piteous cries of animsds that 
had blended in the dreadiiil chorus ceased. In a few 
minutes the bruised soldiers, who had almost miracu- 
louiily escaped without serious injury, slowly arose, as 
if doubtfol whether they could maintain their footing, 
and gazed wistfully and fearfully upon each other. 

" Holy Maria be praised !" falteringiy exclaimed 
Perez. ** I vow to her a shrine of gold in her chapel 
at San Juan, whenever all I can win will purchase one. 
Is it possible tliat we have escaped ? Ay, all are here but 
the priestess of Satanas that beguiled us hither. But 
our comrades, and our ships — ^where are they 1" 

*' They may be safe, I hope,** said the commander. 
" The Btorm passed not in that direction, and its path 
was a narrow one. But, by heavens ! it was terrible, " 
and what havoc it has made.** 

They gazed now around upon the scene of desola- 
tion, over which the declining sna threw a ruddy hue« 
painting the face of nature with the tinge of autumn ; 
and the chilliness of the ah- added to this effect. It 
seemed as if they had passed at once into a totally 
different season, by art-magic. The face of the hill 
before them was changed. Part of its rocky crown 
had been detached; and in its fall had carried, all 
before it on the face of the precipice, where it had 
left everlasting scars. Its shattered ruins were strown 
all around them ; and, advancing with difficulty among 
and over them, no traces of the well were discover* 
able, or even of the shallow cavern which had pro« 
jected over it. A confused heap of stone, sur- 
mounted by one huge fragment, which the long sopi 
painful toil of multitudes could scarcely have brokilki 
or removed, was all that presented itself to their eyes. 
But another spectacle arrested their attention, as, led by 
the whining of the hound, they found the Charaib woman 
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prostrate on the earth, and bleeding profoBely from a 
wound in ber head, where she had evidently been 
struck by a flying piece of the stony avalanche. Her face 
was tamed towards the setting sun, on which her eyes 
were fixed. She regarded them not, but was murmur- 
. ing in her own language. The Indian bent over her, 
«and said she was conversing with the souls of her dead 
relations. Tlie grisly fissure in her scull, into which 
the gray hairs had been forced by the blow, was too 
wide and deep to admit of any hope that assistance, if 
they had been able to render it, would have protracted 
her life for many moments. 

The sun, '^ a palpable sphere of flame," translu- 
cently and fiercely red as the burning and whirling 
tlirone of Aiimanes, lit up the sky and the ocean with 
crimson fire, as his disk touched ihe bosom of the sea* 
The woman*s eyes brightened strangely. The inter- 
preter explained her last murmured expressions to be, 
** I see Bimini." Her lips and eyes then closed, and 
she was dead. 

The " glorious orb," which *^ was a worship ere the 
mystery of his making was revealed," had disappeared. 
Quickly as the fading pageantry of some dream of ori- 
ental splendour^— of some such dream as that of Kub- 
lah Khan, which resolved itself into music that did not 
remain " unwritten," — the red glory which had '* come 
down on the land and sea" paled and departed. The 
stars came forth swimming and floating in their eternal 
beauty, in skies where they are most beautiful ; and as 
their shafts of diamond radiance quivered in the now 
impurpled waves, or pierced the recesses of the ruin- 
strown forest, they seemed inquiring with brightly pen- 
sive glances into the cause of the coming of the stnn- ^ 
gers, who silently surrounded the mangled body of . • 
poor Cuanaboa. 

^Let her vrish be complied with," said the com-\^^ 
mander, ^and let our promise be futfUed. Let 
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us cover her remains from the beasts, and then let ua 
depart." 

There was no difficulty in preparing a sepulchre, ex- 
temporaneously, for it was close at hand A hollow 
place, fit for the purposes of a grave, had been formed 
among the massive rubbish, which it was not probable 
that aught save another commotion of nature would^ 
remove, perhaps, for ages. It was with mingled feel- 
ings of regret and superstitious aversion, and an mide- 
fined reverence for the remains of the lonely one, 
which they were about leaving for ever in that lonely 
place, — that, having cast broken branches into the accd- 
dental sarcophagus, so as to form a platform for the 
repose of the corpse, and having swathed it round 
with its red mantle, the rough crossbowman and the 
Indian gently lifted it, even as it lay, and deposited it 
in tlie cavity. Over the top they drew the broadest 
and flattest pieces of the stone which lay around ; and 
heaping them up into a pile, the mausoleum of the 
Tequina was completed. They worked in silence and 
sadness, with the bright stars for their funeral candela- 
bras, while the emerald flashes from the beetle, and 
dancing yellow gleams from the flre-fly, added their 
irregular illuminations to the high, mysterious, and dis- 
hevelled old wood. The lizards and crickets with their 
monotonous descant, and the monkies who mingled their 
eldritch responsive cries, were the only choristers ; and 
the subdued moan of the ocean was the only requiem 
at the sepulture of the Recluse of the Lucayan Isles* 

I 

I 

Where nothing is left to tell which is not matter of 

history, or which the dullest may not imagine, it would 

* be.impertinent to dwell on the return of the voyagers to 

their ships, which, being on the protected shore of the 

. jsland, had not been shaken from their moorings by the 

%' ImetRag de Maree^ if such it might be called. They 

*^ sailed on the following morning, and the commander 



nb 




BOTVCA. 2d3 ^^ -d' 

% 

returned to San Juaiu Eveiy one knows that the lieu- 
tenant afterward rejoined him, haying indeed found the 
island, but not the fountain he sought for. 

And every one may know, that, some ten years after- 
ward, Balboa, having found the vast Pacific, had." f^en 
decollated as his reward ; and that the fame of H^- 
^ando Cortes was then bruited through the world. A 
soul more imaginative, and possibly less sordid and 
cruel than tenanted the bosoms of either of those ad- 
venturers, then winged its flight for the certain immor- 
tality, a misty type and perhaps unholy dream of 
which it had cherished on earth. As the dim eyes of 
the aged and disappointed Ponce de Leon gazed their 
last on the black cross which the servant of the church 
held before them, while dim tapers burned gloomily 
jiround, and the solenm service for the parting soul 
was read, may we not hope that he too^ like the poor 
Indian solitary and enllnisiast, who had once been 
his guide, was enabled to think that he saw BnniNi ? 
For among the words that came to his dying ears were 
these : — 

" There is a river, the streams whereof make glad 
the city of our God ; the holy place of the tabernacles 
of the Most High.** 
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THE END. ?M 
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